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PREFACE. 



WbtiXtB the multiplication of Hymn Books is sometimes deplored, we believe that it 
is in reality a blessing to our churches. It indicates an increasing interest in congre- 
gational singing, and a demand for new and improved means by which it can be 
promoted. 

This ** Praise Book" while avowedly an adaptation of the ** Carmina SaniSlomm'' 
for Baptist churches, is something more than an edition of that work with a few in- 
appropriate hymns omitted, and a few of a denominational charadler introduced. 
While the denominational feature has received the most careful attention, a large num> 
ber of sacred songs fragrant with precious memories to our people have been added. 
An effort has likewise been made to unite with the stately hymnology of the past the 
more popular hymns of our times, thus supplying a colleAion fitted not only for Sab- 
bath-day -worship, but for prayer meetings, revival seasons and evangelistic services, 
which have now become so generally in our churches a regular feature of worship and 
work. 

Such as **The Peoples' Praise Book" is, it is reverently laid at the feet of Christ 
witr^the hope that it may incline multitudes in the churches of our faith to adore Him 
in t£e ministry of sacred song " making melody in their hearts to the Lord." 

• HENRY M. SANDERS. 
GEORGE C. LrORIMER. 



Digitized by 



Google 



CONTENTS. 



HTKV8 PAGES 

Opening and Closing of Service 1-38 5-21 

Morning and Evening 39-62 22-35 

The Lord's Day . 63-100 36-52 

Praise to God 101-146 53-72 

The Lord Jesus Christ 147-260 73-135 

The Holy Spirit 261-286 136-148 

The Holy Scriptures 287-295 149-152 

Salvation Offered , . . . 296-313 153-461 

Salvation Sought and Found 314-349 162-179 

Grace Magnified 350-386 180-199 

Pilgrim Songs 387-415 200-214 

Warfare and Victory 416-438 215-228 

The Christian Life 439-546 229-280 

Children's Songs 547-548 280-281 

Baptism and Confession 549-569 282-291 

The Lord's Supper 570-594 292-303 

The Communion of Saints 595-605 304-309 

The Church 606-616 310-315 

The Gospel Ministry 617-621 316-317 

Missions 622-661 318-335 

For Those at Sea 662-666 ^6-338 

Life and Death 667--690 338-349 

Christ's Coming 691-702 350-356 

Heaven 703-723 357-368 

Times and Seasons 724-733 369-373 

Evangelistic Hymns 734-760 374-389 

Occasional 761-769 390-394 

Doxologies 395-396 

Chants 397-404 

Alphabetical Index of Tunes 405-407 

Metrical Index of Tunes 408-411 

Index of Authors ■ . . 412-416 

Index of Composers 417-420 

Index of Scripture Texts 421-425 

Index of Subjects 426-444 

Index of First Lines 445-455 

4 

Digitized by VrrOOQlC 



THE PEOPLE'S PRAISE BOOK. 



NiC£A. 11.12.12.10. 



1^. iOHM BAOOHOB DT08 aOi-^lSIQ, UN. 




1. Ho - LY, ho - ly, 



I^rd God Al- might - y! Ear - ly in the 



| m. .. f ■ I'.^^T'fr^ ^'^^^^ 



f ' L' I Ji,i 4-1. Ji; i i j J J i \ U L\ 

mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! 




'* IVkich fuu, and it, and it U come" 
Ksv. iv. 8. 



1 



2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy §lory may not sec, 
Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity! 

Bp. Rtfinald Hcber (1783— i8s6), iSaf 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



, LYONS. 5.5.5.6.D. 

^iT .— f 1 !-r— ^ 



fftAHOts J08IPH H ATmr (ins--isoi). irro. 




I. O WORSHIP the King, All glorious a- bove; O grate-ful - ly sing His power and His love; 




71kt Bfigki and Mtrcy ^ God. 
Ps. civ. 

O tell of His might, 

O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath • 

The thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 

Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender, 

How firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend. 

Sir Robert Grant (1788—1838), 1839. 



Ab. 



"y*9tu^ our King'* 

Ye servants of God, 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name ; 
The Name all-vi6loriou9 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh ; 

His presence we have. 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus, our King. 

**Salvation toGod, 

Who sits on the throne,* 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honor the Son : 
The praises of Jesus 

The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worship the Lamb. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



4 Then let us adore, 

And give Him His right, 
All glory, and power, 
And wisdom and might; 



All honor and blessing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

Rev. Charies Wesley (xtoS^itSS), 1744. AK 
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t " Uiht of ut[iur 

2 Fount of all our joy and peace, 

To Thy living waters lead me ; 
Thou from earth my soul release, 

And with grace and mercy feed me ; 
Bless Thy Word that it may prove 
Rich in fruits that Thou dost love. 

3 Kindle Thou the sacrifice 

That upon my lips is lying; 
Clear the shadows from mine eyes, 

That, from every error flying. 
No strange fire may in me glow 
That Thine altar doth not know. 

4 Let me with my heart to-day. 

Holy, holy, holy, singing, 
Rapt awhile from earth away, 



All my soul to Thee up-spriii|^ng, 
Have a foretaste inly given, 
How they worship Thee in Heaven. 

5 Rest in me and I in Thee, 

Build a paradise within me ; 
O reveal Thyself to me, 

Blessed Love, who died'st to wm me;- 
Fed from Thine exhaustless urn. 
Pure and bright my lamp shall bum. 

6 Hence all care, all vanity, " 

For the day to God is holy : 
Come, thou glorious Majesty, 
, Deign to fill this temple lowly ; 
Naught to-day my soul shall move. 
Simply resting in Thy love. 

Rev. Benjamin 5>chmolke (1673 — 1737), 1704. 
Tr. bj Miss Catheiiiie Winkworth (1899— 1878)* X85& 
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DAYSPRING. 7.8,7.3. 



OPENING HYMNS. 

joHAHx AMAnuum mruxeaAiism (un-itm. io- 




r I r " r 

I. DAYSPRlNGof E - ter • ni • ty. Brightness of the Fa - ther't glo • ry. Dawn on ns, that 




we may seeQoudsand darkness flee be - fore Tbee;Drivea - far, with conquering might. All our night. 




-2 Let Thy grace, like morning dew, 
Fall on hearts in Thee confiding ; 
Thy sweet comfort, ever hew. 

Fill our souls with strength abiding ; 
And Thy quickening eyes behold 
Thy dear fold. 

3 'Give the flame of love, to bum 
Till the bands of sin it breaketh, 
Till, at each new day's return 

Purer light my soul awaketh ; 
O, ere twilight come, let me 
Rise to Thee. 



4 Thou who hast gone up on high, 

Grant that when Thy trumpet soundeth , 
When with glory, in the sky, 

Thee the cloud of saints surroundeth. 
We may stand among Thine own, 
Round Thy throne. 

5 Lead us to the golden shore, 

O Thou rising Sun of Morning, 
Lead where tears shall flow no more. 

Where all sighs to songs are turning, 
Where Thy glory sheds alway 
Perfect day. 

Knorr von Rosenroth (1636— 1688). 1684. 
Tr. by Rev. John Henry Hopkins (i8ao— ), 1866. SI. alt. 



eADEN. 8.8.8.8.7. 



JOHAKN 8RBA8TIAN BACH a>»-1790). 




^J^ 



Ho - SAN - NA to the Liv - ing Lord ! Ho - san . na to th' In-car • nate Word ! To Christ, Cre • a - tor, 

J._ J _..r r g..^.. _. . _■_ Im .^r .- - 




Sav • iour. King, Let earth, let Heav'n, ho - san • na 8ing:Ho.san- na in the high - est I 
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'HMomna, Urdr 



2 "Hosanna,*' Lord, Thine angels cry; 
"Hosanna," Lord, Thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound : 

Hosanna in the highest! 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care 
Return to this Thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim . 

Hosanna in the highest! 



But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee : 
Hosanna in the highest ' 

So, in the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed firom sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again : 
Hosanna in the highest! 

Bpw Reginald Hebcr (1783— 1826X i8i I. Ref alt. 



GILEAD 



AIT. ttm. ITIEVlfB HEHBI MVRUL aT6S-1817), 1807 




Thy saints, who here Thy good - ness see, Through all the world do wor - ship Thee. 

-a, ^__ — a_ 




m T* Demm Ltmdamu*:* 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry, 

The heavens and all the powers on high • 
Thee, Holy, holy, holy King, 
Lord God of Hosts, they ever sing. 

3 Th* Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets swell th' immortal song ; 
The Martyrs* noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor Thee : 
Thy Name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore. 

5 Vouchsafe, O Lord, we humbly pray. 
To keep us safe from sin this day: 
Have mercy. Lord, we trust in Thee ; 
O let4is ne'er confounded be. 

Kev. rhomus Concrill (1779— t£s3)i <Sx9* Ab. and alt. 
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"Tkt Trinity adortdr 

O Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy Kame, 
For ever be Thy Name adored. 

Thy glories let the world proclaim. 

2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 

To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit from above, 

In streams of light and glory given, 
Thou source of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises ring thro' earth and Heav' n 

4 O God Triune, to Thee we owe 

Our every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 

From saint and seraph's burning tongue 

R«v. Jaam Wallis Eaatbutn <i797— *Sv9). ^819 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



OSWALD. 8.7. 



Bar. JOHH BACCHUS D7EE9 0839—1878). 




I. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat • ed, Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim 




Filled His Tern - pie and re - peat • ed, Each to each, th'al - ter - nate hymn : 




9Thrtet Haiy, 
Is, vi. I — 3. John xii. 41. 

2 "Lord, Thy glory fills the Heaven, 

•* Earth is with its fulness stored; 
**Unto Thee be glory given, 
•'Holy, holy, holy Lord!" 

3 Heaven is still with glory ringing; 

Earth takes up the angels* cry, 
"Holy, holy, holy," singing, 
• ' Lord of Hosts, the Lord most High. ' ' 

4 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church below. 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow : 

5 '*Lord, Thy glory fills the Heaven, 

Earth is with its fulness stored; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!" 

6 Thus Thy glorious Name confessing. 

We adopt the angels* cry. 
Holy, holy, holy! blessing 
Thee, the Lord of Hosts most high. 

Bp. Richard Mant (1776—1848,1, 1837. Ab. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Praise the Father, earth, and Heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory, through eternal days. 

UnknowB Author, i8«7. 



1 A G^ my Refuge and Fortress. 

lU Ps. xci. 

1 Call Jehovah thy Salvation, 

Rest beneath th*Almighty*s shade, 
In His secret habitation 
Dwell, and never be dismayed. 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee. 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee. 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 From the sword, at noonday wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence. 
In the depth of midnight, blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence. 

4 God shall charge His angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep : 
Though thou walk thro* hostile regions, 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 

5 Since, with pure and firm aflfection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 

With the wings of His protection 

He will shield thee from above. 

6 Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 

He will hearken. He will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 

James Mon^omery (1771 — 2854), x^a- " Au 
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RATHBUN. 8.7. 



rrBAXAR COHKET 0815-180). ML 




I. Praise the Lord, ye Heavens, a - dore Him, Praise Him, an • gels, in the height; 




U 



Praistfram iht wkcU Crtmtiem, 
Ps. cxiviii. 

2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His Name. 

Rev. John Kerapthorne T ( 1775 — ^1838, 1796. 



God is I^aoe, 
t John iv. 8. 



12 

1 God is Love ; His mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
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From the mist His brightness streameth : 
God is wisdom, G^ is love. 

He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Everywhere His glory shineth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

sir John Bowri^g (i79»— 187a), iSas. 

Praiit on Earth and in Heaven, 
Rbv. iv. II. 

. PRAISB to Thee, Thou great Creator, 
Praise be Thine fix>m every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father, Source of all compassion. 

Pure unbounded grace is Thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation. 
Praise Him for His love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the richest gifts bestowed, 
Sound His praise thro' earth and Heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise aloud. 

4 Joyfully on earth adore Him, 

Till in Heaven our song we raise ; 
There, enraptured fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Rev. John Fawcett (x739— «8i7). i?^. AK 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



DIX. 7.61. 



OOHKAD KOCHIIR flTSt- \ IflU. 
Art. by WILUAM HKKRY MONK (18»~ ). IMl. 




I God of mer - cy, God of grace, Show the bright - ness of Thy face ; ) 
'(Shine up - on us, Sav - lour, shine. Fill Thy Church with light di - vine; f 

-^ *- 




'*G0d<^ Mtrcy, Godqf Grmctr 
Ps. Ixvii. 

Let the people praise Thee, Lord, 
Be by all that live adored : 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour- King ; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

INNOCENTS. 7. 



Let the people praise Thee, Lord, 

Earth shall then her fruits afford : 

God to man His blessing give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above. 

One in joy, and light, and love. 

Rer. Henry Francis Lyte (i793— >847), 1834. 



AMribad to TBBOBALD, King of Naram (ISOl— ISS). 




Be our Guard in sin and strife ; 
Be the Leader of our life ; 
While we daily search Thy Word, 
Wisdom true impart, O Lord. 

3 When the sun withdraws his .light, 
When we seek our beds at night, 



Thou, by sleepless hosts adored, 
Hear the prayer of faith, O Lord. 
Praise we, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Thee would we with one accord 
Praise and magnify, O Lord. 

KinR Alfred of England (840—901). 
Tr. by Earl Horatio Ncbon (1823— >, 1864. Ab. 
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MESSIAH. 7. D. 



LOUIS J08KPH rKKDIM Ain> BIKOLD aTtt— tOS), 
. . --1-1884). : 




I. Praise to God who reigns a • boTe, Binding earth and Heav'n in love: All the ar-miesof the sky 




■ ^ ' ^. ^ — :g " W i m * ' & " ■ ' 

Wor - ship His dread sove - reign - ty. Ser - a- phim His prais-es sing, Cher - u - bim on 

^ I 




four - fold wing. Thrones, do ■ min - ions, princ - es, powers, Ranks of might that nev - er cowers. 
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Ckriii in Glory, 

Angel hosts His word fulfil, 
Ruling nature by His will ; 
Round His throne archangels pour 
Songs of praise for evermore. 
Yet on man they joy to wait, 
All that bright celestial state ; 
For true man their Lord they see, 
Christ, th' incarnate Deity. 

On the throne our Lord, who died, 
Sits in manhood glorified ; 
Where His people faint below. 
Angels count it joy to go. 
O the depths of joy divine, 
Thrilling through those orders nine, 
When the lost are found a^ain. 
When the banished come 'to reign. 

Rev. Richard Meux Benson, x86i. Ab. 

Thrice Holy, 
Is. V!, 3. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts ! When Heaven and earth. 
Out of darkness, at Thy word. 

Issued into glorious birth, 
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All Thy works before Thee stood, 
And Thine eye beheld them good. 
While they sang with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 



Holy, holy, holy ! Thee, 

One Jehovah evermore. 
Father, Son, and Spirit, we. 

Dust and ashes, would adore ; 
Lightly by the world esteemed. 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Holy, holy, holy ! All 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Then shall saints and seraphim. 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn. 
Round the throne with full accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 1 

James Montgomery (i 771— 1854), 1836, 1853. 
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OPENING HYMNa 



ST. RAPHAEL. 8.7.4, 



■DWABD JOHV HOPKUrS O-VB- 




Speak, and let Thy ser - vants hear, Hear with 



meek-ness. Hear Thy Word with god 



fear. 




* S^nJk, for Thy servant heareth, 
I Sam. iii, lo 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till Thy glory 
Without clouds in Heaven we see. 

3 There in worship purer, sweeter. 

Thee Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before ; 

Full enjoyment. 
Full, unmixed, and evermore. 

Rev. Thomas Kelly (1769—1855), 1815. 
Dhmission. 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 

BICKLEY. LM. 61. 
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Let us now. Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy Gospel's joyful sound : 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angels' wings to Heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

Rev. John FawceU (1739— »8i7), »774. 
WILLIAM HKKRT MONK (180- ). IMS. 




I. WHEN,stream-ing from the east - em skies. The mom - ing light 



lutes mine eyes, 
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2 And when to Heaven's all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's Name, 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with Thy blood. 
And be my advocate with God. 

3 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

ITALIAN HYMN. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 
And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, Thy Heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy praise. 

William Shnibsole, Jr. (1759—1839), 1813. Ab. and alL 
FELIOB GlARDnn (in6~lT9t). 1716. 




Fa - ther all - glo . ri - oas, 0*er all vie - to • ri-ous, Come, and reign o - rer us, An-cient of days. 

-^ ^ -0^ 




Tkt Trinity inv0ked, 

Jesus, our Lord, arise ; 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall ; 
Let Thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made ; 
Our souls on Thee be stayed : 

Lord, hear our call. 
Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and Thy people bless. 
And give Thy Word success : 
Spirit of Holiness, 

On us descend. 



Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour : 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne*er from us depart. 

Spirit of Power. 

To the great One and Three 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore. 
His Sovereign Majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708—1788), 1757. 
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ALETTA. 7. 



OPENING AND CLOSING. 

WtLLIAlf BATGHBLDCS BRADBURY (in6~lM8). 1 




Lord, on Thee our souls depend 
In compassion, now descend; 
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 
In Thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay: 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 
Send some message from Thy Word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 
Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 
Heal the sick, the captive free. 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

Rev. William Hammond (—1783), 1745. AK 

FERRIER. 



Sahbaih Evening, 

For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth, and King of Heaven. 
Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin; 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive: 
By Thy grace alone we live. 
Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
May Thy love our footsteps lead; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with Thee at last. 
Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 

O. p., i8a6. Ab. 
B«T. JOHN BACCHUS DTKXB 080— 18T«), 1861. 
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SEYMOUR. 7. 



CARL HABIA Ton WRBER (liW— I8S6). ItM. 
An. by HKirST WBLLIXOTUN ORRATOKKX (1611-186(a! 1M». 




9 A As^o/God, 

ifX ' Kings hi. 5. 

2 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

3 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith. 

Let me die Thy people's death. 

Rev. John Newton (1735—1807), 1779. Ab. 
25 Tkt fading LighU 

1 S0FT1.Y now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 



3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away: 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity; 

Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

Bp. Gcoi^e Washington Doane (1799—1859), z8i 



26 



For the coming week, 
Ps. Ixxiii. 34. 



1 Through the passing of the week, 
Father, we Thy presence seek: 
'Midst this world's deceitful maze 
Keep us, Lord, in all our ways. 

2 O, what snares our path beset! 
O, what cares our spirits fretl 
Let no earthly thing, we pray. 
Draw our souls from Thee away. 

3 Thou hast set our daily task, 

Grace and strength from Thee we ask; 
Thou our joys and griefs dost send, 
To Thy will our spirits bend. 

4 Still in duty's lowly round 

Be ourpatient footsteps found: 
With Thy counsel guide us here, 
Till in glory we appear. 

Bp. Wmiftm Walthom How (1813-), 1871. Ab. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



INTERCESSION. L. M. 



AIT. bj BcT. JOBK BACCHUS DTKB8 (1« 

■» 1 \= 



-]8T<). 180. 




1. Je- sus, wher-Fer 



Thy peo - pic meet, There they be - hold fSy 



er • cy • seat; 




2 i " Olrist a/wa/s with Hi* peopU:* 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And, going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all Heaven before our eyes. 



28 



5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear : 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 

William Cowper (1731 — x8oo), 1760. Ab. 
*' yam lucis orio stdere,** 

1 While now the daylight fills the sky, 
We lift our hearts to God on high, 
That He, in all we do or say, 
Would keep us free from harm to-day. 

2 So when the daylight leaves the sky. 
And night' s dark hours once more are nigh , 
May we, unsoiled by sinful stain. 

Sing glory to our God again. 

Ambrose of Milan (340—397). 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (1818—1866), Ab. and alt. 



ROCKINGHAM. L. M 



LOWBLL IflBOK (17n-187Z). ISt. 




I. CoBfS, dear - est Lord, de - scend and dwell, By faith and love, in ev* - ry breast; 
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ftQ Tkt Lave of God xked abroad in tk* H*art. 

mO Eph. iii. 16. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength; 

Make our enlarged souls possess, 
And learn the height and breadth and 
Of Thine immeasurable grace, [length 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 

More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done, 
B}^ all the church, thro' Christ, His Son. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1709. 

00 " Oott sst regen-martig . O lasstt urns anheton** 
WU ( Abridged fonn.) 

1 Lo, God is here : let us adore, 

And own how dreadful is this place ; 

MORNINGTON. S. M. 



Let all within us feel His power, 
And silent bow before His face. 



Lo, God is here : Him day and night j 
United choirs of angels sing ; i 

To Him, enthroned above all height, i 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

Lord God of hosts, O may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill ; 

Still may we stand before Thy face, ^ 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. » 

Gerhard Tcrsteegcn (1697 — 1769), 1731I 
Tr. by Rev. John Wesley (1703— 1791), 1739. Ab. and alt. 

Lord MORNINOTON (1730-1781), 17«». 
Arr. by LOWELL MASON, ]82t. 




T ^ ^ 

an • swer prayer. 



^E^^=0^^ m 



"Ask what T shall giv* thee. 
X Kings iii. 5. 

My soul, ask what thou wilt, 

Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since His own blood for thee He spilt, 

What else can He withhold ? 
Thine image, Lord, bestow. 

Thy presence and Thy love ; 
I ask to serve Thee here below, 

And reign with Thee above. 
Teach me to live by faith. 

Conform my will to Thine, 
Let me victorious be in death, 

And then in glory shine. 

Rev. John Newton (1735 — 1807), 1779. Ab. 
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Importunity in Prayer. 
LuKB xviii. 1-7. 



I Our Lord, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 



Invites us all our griefs to tell, 
To pray, and never faint. 

2 He bows His gracious ear, 

We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we must wait till He appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 

His chosen when they ciy ; 
And though He may a while forbear, 
Hell help them from on high. 

4 Then let us earnest t^e, 

And never faint in prayer ; 
He loves our importunity. 
And makes our cause His care. 

Rev. John Newton. 1779. Ab. and alt 
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OPENING HYMNS. 



SHIRLAND. S.M. 



BAMVBL 8TANLXT OW-lSn), 1806. 




praise Thy Name, and hear Thy Word, 



I I 

And grate - ful off' - rings bring. 




^m^^ 



2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And, when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in Thy Name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in Heaven. 

Miss Harriet Auber (1773—1862), 1829. Alt. 
Qrik Glory begun. 

X Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known : 
Join in a song of sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God ; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 



Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. Ab 

O C Tkt Sabbath given to our Faikora. 

00 Ps. Ixxxi. 

1 Sing to the Lord, our Might, 

With holy fervor sing ; 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 

2 This is His holy house, 

And this His festal day. 
When He accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires 

In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbaths still requires 
To speed her on to Heaven. 

4 We still, like them of old, 

Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is still as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let us open wide 

Our hearts for Him to fill; 
And He that Israel then supplied, 
Will help His Israel still. 

Rev. Henry Francb Lytc (1793— 1847), 1834. 
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RENOVATION. S. M. 
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Tke Day far tptni. 
LuKs xxiv. 29. 



2 We have not reached that land, 

That happy land, as yet. 
Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now, 

Our day is almost o'er; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 

Rev. John Mauon Neale (z8x8— 1866), 1843. 
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The Worxhip thai never ceases. 

Our day of praise is done ; 

The evening shadows fall ; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun, 

True Wght that lightenest all. 



2 Around the throne on high 

Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But, O the strains, how full and clear, 
Of that eternal choir. 

4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 

If Thou attune the heart, 
We in Thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 



5 'Tis Thine each soul to calm. 

Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 

6 A little while, and then 

Shall come the glorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 

In perfect praise shall blend. 

Rev. John EUerton (i8a6— )« i86> 

OQ "Hath net where to lay His Head.'* 

00 iMTcn ix. 58. 

1 Almighty God, to-night 

To Thee for help we pray; 
To whom the darkness is as light, 
And midnight like the day. 

2 Thy tender love and care 

Prepares our peaceful bed ; 
But Thou, O Saviour, hadst not where 
To lay Thy blessed head. 

3 O keep us now from harm, 

As Thou hast done before ; 
And let Thine everlasting arm 
Be round us evermore. 

4 Let holy angels stand 

About us every night. 
Until they bear us to the land 
Of everlasting light. 

Rev. John Mnaon Neale, 184s. AK 
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23 MORNING AND EVENING. 

EVENING HYMN. L M. 



THOMAS TALLI8 (U»-UaO, USw 




I. A - WAKE, my soul, and with the^sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run; 



t^'\ pip p r r i p ^^^ i ip i r r r^ p i p ^^ 




m 



Shake ofiF aull sloth, and joy 



pay thy mom - ing sac - ri - fice. 



1^ ^^ NF f f i|i| f I I II i^f III 



^^ Morning- Hymn. 

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

3 All praise to Thee who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, lyord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guide my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Dire6l, control, suggest this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Bp. Thomas Ken (1637— 171 1), 1697, 1709. Ab. 
~tU Evening Hymn. 

1 A1.1. praise to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply, 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bp. Thomas Ken. 1697, 1709. Ab 
nsX "S^endor paternae gloritB.*' 

1 O Jesus, Lord of light and grace, 
Thou brightness of the Father's face. 
Thou fountain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night. 

2 Come, Holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above, 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 
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3 May He our a6lions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And guide us safely to the end. 



HURSLEY 



O hallowed thus be every day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray. 
Our faith like noontide splendor glow, 
Our souls the twilight never know. 

Ambrose of Milan (340—997). 
Tr. by Rev. John Chandler (1S06— 1876), 1837. Ab. and ait. 

PKTEK BITTER (I7C0— 1846). ITM. 
Arr. b7 WILLIAM HRNRY MONK (182S- ), 1861. 




A^ ** Abide with us." 

^U LuKB xxiv. 39. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed, to-day, the voice divine ; 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love. 

We lose ourselves in Heaven above. 

Rev. John Kcble (1792— x866), 1827. Ab. 



A O Ezfeninr Praise and Prayer. 

^Q Ps. iv. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far His power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But He forgives my follies past. 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchml stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in His Name forbids my fear ; 
O may Thy presence ne'er depart ; 
And, in the morning, make me hear 
The love and kindness of Thy heart. 

5 Thus, when the nighj of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground ; 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. Ab. 
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BcT. DABXV8 KLIOT JOITU an»~ini). IMT. 




Ax Evening Bltssing: 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us. 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in Heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

James Edmeston (1791 — 1867), xSao. 
^0 Evening Shadows. 

1 Tarry with me, O my Saviour, 

For the day is passing by ; 
See, the shades of evening gather. 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 

Paler now the glowing west ; 
Swift the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest? 

3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on Thee ; 
Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 



4 Tarry with me, O my Saviour ; 
Lay my head upon Thy breast 
Till the morning, then awake me : 
Morning of eternal rest. 

Mrs. Caroline Sprague Smith (1827 — ), 1855. Ab. 
itO ^* Evening Prayer. 

1 Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father, 

Ere I lay me down to sleep : 
Bid Thine aneels, pure and holy, 
Round my bed their vigil keep. 

2 Great my sins are, but Thy mercy 

Far outweighs them every one ; 
Down before Thy cross I cast them. 
Trusting in Thy help alone. 

3 Keep me, through this night of peril, 

Underneath its boundless shade ; 
Take me to Thy rest, I pray Thee, 
When my pilgrimage is made. 

4 None shall measure out Thy patience 

By the span of human thought ; 
None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which Thy holy Son has brought. 

5 Pardon all my past transgressions ; 

Give me strength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard me with Thy blessing, 
Till Thine angels bid me home. 

Miss Harriet Parr, 1856. Sl. alt 
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WESTMINSTER. 8.7. 



JOBKPH PSBBT HOLBBOOK OJU^ 




Out Need of Gcd. 
Ps. cxxvii. 

2 Vain were all our toil and labor, 

Did not God that labor bless ; 
Vain, without His grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of Heaven, 

That on human strength relies; 

LAUS MATUTINA. 11.10. 



But to him shall help be given. 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed ; 
He will grant us peace and rest ; 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who thro' Christ his prayer addressed. 

Miss Harriet Auber (1773— x86>), 1899. 
JOHN STAIHKB (1810- ). 1871. 




I. Now, when the dusk* y shades of night re 



treat - ing Be - fore the sun's red ban-ner swift- ly flee; 




Now, when the ter • rors of the dark are fleet - ing, O Lord, we lift our thank-ful hearts to Thee. 
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Walking in ike Light 0/ tJu Lord. 
Is. ii. 5. 



2 Look from the height of Heaven, and send to cheer us 

Thy light and truth, and guide us onward still ; 
Still let Thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 
And lead us safely to Thy holy Hill. 

3 So, when that Mom of endless light is waking, 

And shades of evil from its splendors flee, 
Safe may we rise, this earth's dark vale forsaking. 
Through all the long bright Day to dwell with Thee. 

Hedge and Hunting's Hymns for the Church of Christ, 1853. 
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MORNING AND EVENINQ. 



LAUDAMUS. 7.8,7.7. 



PBTEB BITTER (ITGO-ISM). 1T9X. 
Arr. bj JOHV HBKRY COBNBLL (IMS- >. 188&. 




(Hark! the loud ce - les . tial hymn. An - gel- choirs a 
* \ Cher - a - bim and ser - a - phim In un - ceas - ing cho 



hove 

- rus prais- ing. 



are rais - ing : ) 




^\j "Te Deum Lamdamtu.'* 

2 I/)! the apostolic train 

Join Thy sacred Name to hallow I 
Prophets swell the loud refrain, 

And the white-robed martyrs follow ; 
And from mom till set of sun, 
Through the church the song goes on. 

3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee, 
While in essence, only One, 



Undivided God, we claim Thee ; 
And, adoring, bend the knee, 
While we own the mystery. 

4 Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray, 
By a thousand snares surrounded : 

Keep us without sin to-day, 
Never let us be confounded. 

Lo! I put my trust in Thee, 

Never, Lord, abandon me. 

Rev. Clarence Augustus Walworth (i8ac^« ), 1853. Ab. 



MERRIAL 6.5. 



JOSBPH BABNBT (18SS-. ), IMS. 
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Pfi TJu Day is evtr. 

2 Jesus, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
Maj' our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 



4 Through the long night-watches, 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise, 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

Rev. Sabine Baring-Gould (1834— ), 1865. Ab. 



YOAKLEY. L M. 61. 



WILLIAM TOAKLET, 1830. 




f Sweet Sav - iour, bless us ere we go; Thy word in - to our minds in- still;) 
•\ And make our luke- warm hearts to glow With low - ly love and fcr - vent will./ 




p-1 «' 7X/ Lord is my Light." 

W* Ps- xxvii. I. 

2 The day is done, its hours have run ; 

And Thou hast taken count of all — 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 



Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And loving hearts without alloy. 
That only long to be like Thee. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

For all we love, thepoor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our All. 

Through life's long day and death's dark 
night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

Rev. Frederick William Faber (1814—1863), 1849. Ak 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



CAPETOWN. 7.7.7.5. 



FBXioEiCH riLiTz ant-imsi, imt. 




*• Three in Oiu, and On* in Three." 

2 Wght of lights, with morning, shine : 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 Light of lights, when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 



Fold us in the peace of Heaven, 
Shed a holy calm. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee : 
With the saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 

Rev. Gilbert Rorison (1821—1869), 1850. Alt. 



ANATOLIUS. 7.6,8.8. 



ABTHUB HmST BROWN (1830- }, 1874. 



I. The day is past and o - vcr; AH thanks, O Lord, to Thee 5 I pray Thee that of- fence - less 

4S „_, . J ^ If" . ^ , fg ' wt ^ t m m s T" I ^ ^ 




The hours of dark may 



1 f#'"&*'^ • r ♦■5.^1.5 

Je- SOS, keep me m Thy sight, And save me thro' the coming night 




03 " The Day u peuir 

2 The toils of day are over : 

We raise our hymn to Thee, 
And ask, that free from peril, 
The hours of dark may be : 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night. 



Be Thou our souls* Preserver, 
O God, for Thou dost know 

How many are the perils 
Through which we have to go : 

O loving Jesus, hear our call, 

And guard and save us from them all. 

Bp. Anatolius of Constantinople ( —458)- 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (1818— 1866), i66a. Ah. 
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NIGHTFALL. II. 11. II. 5. 



J081PH barnhy (IS 



), urn. 




pos - ing. And *neath H is shad - ow here to rest we yield us, For He will shiel< 
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" 7%r Darkness and ih* Light are both alike to Thee." 

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us ; 
Till morning cometh, watch, O Master, o'er us ; 
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us, 

Thine angels send us. 

3 We have no refuge ; none on earth to aid us, 

Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own hast made us ; 
But Thy dear presence will not leave them lonely 
Who seek Thee only. 

4 Father, Thy Name be praised, Thy Kingdom given, 
Thy will be done on earth as *tis in Heaven, 

Keep us in life, forgive our sins, deliver 
Us now and ever. 

" Bohemian Brethren Collection/' 1531. 
It. by Miss Catherine Winl*roith (1829— 1878), 1863. Ab. 



FLEMMING. 11.11.11.5. 



FRIXDBICB FXBDnrAKD FLSHHIKO (17T»-18U}. 1610. 
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EVENING. 



EVENTIDE. 10. 



TTILLIAM HEKRY MONK (1828- ). 1881. 




I. A - BIDE with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark-ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide; 

.... J 




When oth - er help - ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a - bide with me. 




55 ** Fast falls the Eventide^ 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life*s little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou, who changest not, abide with me. 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour : 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 

4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 

♦ Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O I/>rd, abide with me. 

Rev, Henry Francis Lyte (1793 — 1847), *847. Ab 



All praise and glory to the Father be 
And Son and Spirit, undivided Three, 
As hath been alway, shall be, and is now, 
To Thee, O God, the everlasting Thou. 

Bp. Edward Henry Bickersteth (x895->- 



).i870 
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WORDSWORTH. 10.61. 



HENBY SMABT (1812-1879). 1870. 




I. The day is gen-tly sink-ing to a close, Faint- er and yet more faint the sun -light glows j 

,g^ m a L. .^ — s — m — fH-HS X^ 




1 — I — ^ ! • r 

O brightness of Thy Father's gio - ry, Thou, E - tcr- nal Light of light, be with us now; 




Where Thou art pres - ent dark-ness can - not be: Mid-night is glo-rious noon, O Lord, with Thee. 



^ij- 



^J.M. J^ 




56 ** Fainter and yet more /ami V 

2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend ; 

O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our Guide, 
Be Thou our light in death's dark eventide ; 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 

3 Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succors fail : 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh, 
And hear Thy voice, ** Fear not, for it is I." 

4 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away : 

In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call, 
With Thee, O Lord, forever to abide 
In that blest Day which has no eventide. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth (1807—1885), 1869. 
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EVEa^INO. 



SUNSET. L. M. D. 



WILHBLM MCTKB LUTS OH 




pains they met, O with what joy they went a - way. Once more 'tis c - ven- tide, and we, Oppressed with Yarious 




ills, draw near: What if 



Thy form we can - not see? We know and feel 

-# « ^ 



that Thou art here. 




Sunset Prayer, 
Makk i. 33. 

2 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel, 

For some are sick, and some are sad. 
And some have never loved Thee well, 

And some have lost the love they had ; 
And none, O I/>rd, have perfeft rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin : 
And they who fain would serve Thee best. 

Are conscious most of wrong within. 

3 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 

The very wounds that shame would hide ; 
Thy touch has still its ancient power. 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour. 

And in Thy mercy heal us all. 

Rev. Henry Twells (1833— ), 1868. Ab. 

ANGELUS. L M. 



u 

wO ^i Home with Cod everywhere. 

1 My Lord, how full of sweet content, 
I pass my years of banishment : 
Where'er I dwell, I dwell with Thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 
To me remains nor place, nor time ; 
My country is in every clime : 

I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

2 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 

But with a God to guide our way, 
*Tis equal joy, to go or stay. 
Could I be cast where Thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote I call. 
Secure of finding God in all. 

Madame J. B. de la Motte Guyon (1648 — 17x7), 1709. 
Tr. by William Cowper (1731— x8oo), 1782. Ab. and alt. 

OBOBO J08BPHI, 1«7. 
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EVENING. 



LAST BEAM. P. M. 




I. Fad-ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is shining, Fa - ther in Ileav-en, the day is de-clin-ing. 




Safe- ty and in - no - cence fly with the light, Temp-ta - tion and dan - ger walk forth with the night: 




From the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime, Shield me from dan - ger, save me from crime. 




Fa - ther, have mer - cy. Fa - ther, have met - cy, Fa - ther, have mer - cy thro' Je - sus Christ our Lord. 




59 "Padinc, stm/adingr 

2 Father in Heaven, O hear when we call, 
Hear for Christ's sake, who is Saviour of all : 
Feeble and fainting, we trust in Thy might ; 
In doubting and darkness Thy love be our light ; 
Let us sleep on Thy breast while the night taper bums. 
Wake in Tny arms when morning returtiA. 
Father, have mercy, etc. 

Uakoown Author, t8j». 
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EVENING. 



HALLE. 7.6L 



PBT1CS RITTER aT«»-18«l). 17W. 



[J ^ Sf ^ — "-& — '-p wh-'shi -^n^— =^ — 

f Fa - THER, by Thy love and power, Comes 
• \ Light has van - ished, la - bors cease, Wea 



^^„w., — ^....« a - gain the ev - 'ninghour; > 

bors cease, Wea - ry creat - ures rest in peace : / 
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Evening Hymn. 



2 Saviour, to Thy Father bear 
This our feeble evening prayer ; 
Thou hast seen how oft to-day 
We, like sheep, have gone astray ; 
Blessed Saviour, we, through Thee, 
Pray that we may pardoned be. 

3 Holy Spirit, Breath of balm, 
Fall on us in evening's calm ; 
Yet awhile, before we sleep, 



We with Thee will vigil keep. 
Melt our spirits, mould our will, 
Soften, strengthen, comfort still. 

4 Blessed Trinity, be near 

Through the hours of darkness drear ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Round us set th' angelic host. 
Till the flood of morning rays 
Wake us to a song of praise. 

Pror. Joseph Anstice (1808—1836), 1836. Ab. and alt. 



PAX DEI. 10. 



Bat. JOHN BACCHUS DTKR8 (183»-ie7S>, 
*-!-■ 4 1 1 I J . h 




I. Saviour, a- gain to Thy dear Name we rai se, With one ac-cord,ouT parting hymn of praise; 



^^Jr^^ 




"We rise to bless Thee ere our worship cease, Then, low- ly kneeling,wait Thy word of peace. 
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EVENING AND MORNING. 
"7%y Word of Peace r 



Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night ; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; * 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free ; 
Darkness and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

#rhen, when Thy voice shall bid our confli6l cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

' Rev. John Ellerton (xl 
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).i8M. 



ELLERS. 10. 



EDWARD JOHN HOPKINS (1818- ), 1888. 




I. A - GAIN re- turns the day of ho-ly rest, Which,when He made the world, Je-ho-vah blest, 




When, like His own, He bade our la-bors cease, And all be pi - e - ty, and all be peace. 
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" The Day of holy Rest: 



2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn His will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall He hear, when fervently we raise 
Our supplications and our songs of praise. 

3 Father of Heaven, in whom our hopes confide, 

Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide, • 

In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be Thine, till time shall end. 

Rev. William Mason («795— «797). »8ii. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



MENOEBRAS. 7.6.D. 



Mdtodj. AIT. b7 LOWELL HA80H av*»-18n>. IS*- 




-{o £SL"o[ hh teS u<^t^^. a»t[.;^fc}o- *-.*«'"8'>«'' 1— >r. 




Through a - ges joined in tunc, Sing »* Ho ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," To the Great God Tri - une. 
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" Tk* Day which the Lord hath nuute." 
Ps. cxviii. 34. 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord, vi6lorious. 

The Spirit sent from Heaven, 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 




Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three m One. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth (1807—1885), 1862. Ab. and aUt. 



JOSEPH PERBT HOLBROOK OBSS- ), I8Bk 

^ 1 \ L._^ 



I. The Day of Res - ur - rec - tion. Earth, tell it 



out a - broad : The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, 
D.S, — Our Christ hath bro't us o - rer, 

M • . ^_ „ T^ . r — > — # r ,-g- ' 




The Pass - o - ver of God. From death to life e - ter - nal, From earth un - to the sky, 
With hymns of vie - to - ry. ^ 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The I^rd in rays eternal 

Of resurreftion-light ; 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own ** AH hail! " and, hearing, 

May raise the vi6lor-strain. 



LISCHER. H. M. 



Now let the heavens be joyful ; 

Let earth her song begin ; 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein ; 
Invisible and visible. 

Their notes let all things blend. 
For Christ the Lprd hath risen, 

Our Joy that hath no end. 

John of Damascus (— c. tSo.*) 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (i8i8— 1866), 1862. 

FBIRDUCH JOHAKK CRBOITIAlf SOHKBIDRB (17M-I8U), IMO. 
5-, 
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SaMaih Morning. 

2 Now may the King descend, 

And fill His throne of grace : 
Thy sceptre. Lord, extend, 

While saints address Thy face ; 
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers, 
Make known a Saviour's love. 

And bless these sacred hours ; 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor sabbaths e'er be spent in vain. 

Hayward. In John Dobell's Collection, 2806. Sl. ah. 
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Langmg/»r ikt Houte 0/ G^. 
Ps. Ixxxiv. 



I Lord of the worlds above. 
How pleasant and how fair 



The dwellings of Thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are ! 
To Thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires, to see my God. 

O happy souls, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ; 

O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise Thee still; and happy they, 

That love the way to Zion's hill. 

They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in Heaven appears : 

O glorious seat, when God, our King, 

Shall thither bring our willing feet 1 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1719. Abb 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



SA3BATH. 7.61. 
fcl:.,-^. 1.,-! K 



LOWELL ICA80K (ini-lSn). 1811k 




I. Safe. LY, thru' an-oth-er week, God has brong^ «s on our way; Let us now a bless -ing 



mi^^^44-t\^ iiF';- i f~rF f i" tig^4r=^ ^ 




of e- ter-nal rest, Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e- ter - nal rest 
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"Safely^ through another Week** 

While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer's Name, 

Show Thy reconciled face. 

Take away our sin and shame ; 

From our worldly cares set free, 

May we rest this day in Thee. 



3 Here we come Thy Name to praise ; 

May we feel Thy presence near : 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in Thy house appear : 
Here afford us, I/>rd, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May Thy Gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief for all complaints ; 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the Church above. 

Rev. Jchn Newton (1725 — 1807), 1774. 



^Q " The Day tfring/rom on k^h** 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star, in our hearts appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unillumined, Lord, by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till Thy mercy's beams we see ; 
Lord, Thine inward light impart, 
Cheering each benighted heart. 

3 Visit every soul of Thine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and g^ef ; 
Fill us, Lord, with light divine. 

Scatter all our unbelief; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfeft da3% 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708— Z788), 1740 Alt 
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SWEET HOME. P. M. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



89 



Sir HIHBT ROWLVT BISBOP (1T»-U65), 18». 



I. 'Mid scenes of con • fu - sion and creat- ure complaints. How sweet to the soul is com- 




mun- ion with saints ; 



To find at the ban • quet of mer • cy there's room, And 

D, 5.— Pre- 

^ ^ 35: 




feel in the pres * ence of Je - sus at home? Home, home, sweet, sweet home ; 
pare me, dear Sav . lour, for glo - ry, my home. 
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"At Home.'* 



2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace ! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease I 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 

I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 

3 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

O give me submission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflidlions to Thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

4 Whatever Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace. 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of Thy face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 

5 I long, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties to shine ; 

No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ; \ 

And in Thy dear image arise from the tomb, ' 

With glorified millions to praise Thee at home. 

Rev. David Denbam (1791—1848), i8t6. Ab. 
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THE IBRD'S DAY. 



ARMAGH. CM. 



JAMES TUSLI (ia09-.18Bi). 




70 **Most calm, moxt brifhtr 

2 My Saviour's face did make thee shine, 

His rising did thee raise ; 
This made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first-fruits do a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they, that do a Sabbath love, 
A happy week shall find. 

4 My Lord on thee His Name did fix, 

Which makes thee rich and gay ; 
Amid His golden candlesticks 
My Saviour walks this day. 

5 This day must I 'fore God appear, 

For, Lord, this day is Thine : 
O let me spend it in Thy fear. 
The day shall then be mine. 

Rev. John Mason (2(^^1694), 1683. Alt. 



71 Sweet Rett. 

1 My Lord, my Love, was crucified, 

He all the pains did bear : 
But in the sweetness of His rest 
He makes His servants share. 

2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above 

Who in Thy bosom lie ; 
The Church below doth rest in hope 
Of that felicity. 

3 Thou, Lord, who daily feed'st Thy sheep, 

Mak'st them a weekly feast ; 
Thy flocks assemble in their folds 
On this Thy day of rest. 

4 Welcome and dear unto my soul 

Are these sweet feasts of love ; 
But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above ! 

Rev. John Mason, 1683. Alt. 



WARWICK. CM. 
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^ BAVUEL 8TANLET (1767-18a), 1808l 
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HOLY TRINITY. C. IN. 



JOSEPH BARKBT (!«»- ). ISSl. 





Ua - seals the eye - lids of the morn, And pours in - creas - ing day. 




Im TJu LartTs Day Morning. 

2 what a night was that which wrapt 

A heathen world in gloom ; 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb. 

3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To blind our Lord in deam ; 
He shook their kingdom, when He fell, 
With His expiring breath. 

4 And now His conq'ring chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
While, broke beneath His powerful cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

6 Ten thousand, thousand lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 

Mn. Anna Laedtia Barbauld (i743— x835)> i773i 1825. Ab and alt. 



73 '^OurHtm^GodJ* 

1 Blest morning, whose young dawning 

Beheld our rising God ; [rays 

That saw Him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave His dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th* appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To Thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 Salvation, and immortal praise. 

To our viftorious King ; 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1709 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



DUKE STREET. L M. 



I - - - - , 

I. O COME, loud an • thems let 



JOHN HATTOH. c. 1790. 



-^ *> m m ^~^-m m — ^- 

us sing. Loud thanks to our Al - might - y King ; 
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**Let us wfrrship and hew down." 
Ps. xcv. 1—6. 



Into His presence let us haste, 
To thank Him for His favors past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 

O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

Tate and Brady, 1696. Ab. 



The Eternal Sabdath. 
Heb. iv. 9. 



75 

1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our laboring souls aspire 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expe6led day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin : 



Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1703 — X75i)» 1755. Ab. and alt. 



7^ Christian Farewell. 
3 Cor. xiii. ix. 
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1 Thy presence, everlasting God, 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad ; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place Thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When absent, Thou dost make us share 
Thy smiles, Thy counsels, and Thy care. 

3 To Thee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts at Thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as Thine. 

4 Give us, O Lord, within Thy house 
Again to pay our thankful vows ; 
Or if that joy no more be known, 
O let us meet around Thy throne. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1755. Alt. 
II *'0 luce ^i mortalibus." 

I Great God, who, hid from mortal sight, 
Dost dwell in depths of dazzling light, 

. Before whose presence angels bow, 
With faces veiled, in homage low : 
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Awhile in darkness we remain, 
And round us yet are sin and pain ; 
But soon the everlasting day 
Shall chase our shades of night away. 



EL PARAN. L M. 



Then from its fleshly bonds set free, 
The soul shall fly, O God, to Thee : 
To see Thee, love Thee, and adore, 
Her blissful task for evermore. 



Tr. by Rev. Sir Henry WilliajasBaker (1821 
and alt. 



Prof. Charles Coffin (1676—1749), 1736. 
—1877), i86x. Ab. 



JOBAHK AMUHAM PKTRB 8CHULZ 0747-1800). 

▲rr. kf LOWIU. VABOM (im-lBU), 18SB. 
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soul, en - joy thy rest, Im- prove the day thy God 



Re - turn» my 



hath blest. 
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1 



YO "Return, my Soul.'* 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of Heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from Heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the Church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 In holy duties let the day. 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 

Rer. Joseph Stennett (1663 — 1713), 1732. Ab. and much alt. 

RQ *' Sacred Rest:' 

i\j Ps. xcii. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy Name,give thanks,and sing; 



To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His Word; 
Thy works of grace,how bright they shine, 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine ! 

Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (X674— 1748), 1709. Ab. and st. alt 



Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



44 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



LANESBORO. CM. 



WILUAM DIZOX ( 




all ap - pear, In Zi - on let us all ap - pear, 



And keep the sol - emn day!" 




2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show His milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds His throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace. 
Be her attendants blest. 

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674^1748), 1719. Ab. 
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Tk^ LortTs Day Momhtg. 
Ps. V. 



1 I/DRD, in the morning Thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To Thee will I diredl my prayer. 
To Thee lift up mine eye : 

2 Up to the hills, where Christ is gone 

To plead for all His saints, 
Presenting, at His Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 



3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne*er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

4 But to Thy house will I resort, 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 

5 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 

Rev. Isaac Watta, 1719 



' Tfu Day iht Lord hoik mad** 
Ps. cxviii. 
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1 This is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours His own ; 
Let Heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from the throne. 
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4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God His Father's Name, 
To save our sinful race. 



LEONI. 6.6.8.4. D. 



I. With glad - some ieet we press 



5 Hosanna, in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise ; 
The hic^hest heavens, in which He reigns. 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 

Rev. Isaac Watu, .719. 



B«br«ir Ifrlody. 




83 GceTt Houae. 

2 Great City, blest of God, 
Jerusalem the free ! 
With ceaseless step the path be trod, 

That leads to Thee ! 
The martyrs* bleeding feet. 

The saints with woundless breast. 
Alike have sought Thy golden seat, 
To win their rest. 



3 We come, with fervent zeal, 
Beneath Thy hallowed dome, 
The pledge of our eternal weal, 

Our happy home ! 
Thy house our Zion stands. 

Though reared of earthly stone, 
The type of that, not made with hands, 
Yet still Thine own. 

Rev Robert Corbet Singleton, 1867. Ab 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



LISBON. S. M. 



DAKnCL READ (ITST— 189B). 1785. 




W * 7^ Lor^M Day welcomed. 

2 The King Himself comes near, 

And feasts His saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear God hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit, and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. SI. alt. 
QO Our Redeemer worshipped. 

1 How charming is the place, 

Where my Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of His face, 
And sheds His love abroad. 

2 Here, on the Mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold Him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

3 To Him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents : 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 



4 To them His sovereign will 

He graciously imparts ; 
And in return accepts, with smiles. 
The tribute of their hearts. 

5 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within Thy blest abode, 
Among the children of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

Rev. Samuel Stennett (1727 — 1795), X787. Ab. 
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"Stand «/, and bless the Lord.*' 
Nbh. ix. 5. 



1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice : 
Stand up and bless the Lord, your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 O for the living flame. 

From His own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire. 
And wing to Heaven our thought. 

3 God is our strength and song, 

And His salvation ours ; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

4 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless His glorious Name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 

James Montgomery (1771— 1854). 1825^ Ab 
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LEIGHTON. S. M. 



HENRT WRLLINOTOff OtKATORRX (1811-1858). 1849. 




QPy "TkeOnJyWUer 

/ JUDB V. M- 

2 'Tis His almighty love, 

His counsel and His care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 

Rev. Isaac Watta, 1709. 
88 GifcTs SaMath. 

1 Lord, in this sacred hour 

Within Thy courts we bend, 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

2 But Thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws near to God. 



3 Tl^y temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

4 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on Thy servants* sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In Heaven's unclouded light. 

Rev. Stephen Greenleaf Biiliinch (1809— 1870), 183a. 



Ab. 
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* 77ie Lord reigneth* 
Ps. xctx. 



Exalt the Lord our God, 

And worship at His feet ; 
His nature is all holiness. 

And mercy is His seat. 

2 When Israel was His church, 

When Aaron was His priest, 
When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed, 
He gave His people rest. 

3 Oft He forgave their sins. 

Nor would destroy their race ; 
And oft He made His vengeance known 
When they abused His grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 

Whose grace is still the same ; 
Still He's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for His Name. 

Rev. Isaac Watta, 17x9 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



BEMERTON. CM. 
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2 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive Thy Word, 

In faith present our prdyers ; 
And, in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all our cares. 

5 Show us some token of Thy love. 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 

Rev. John Newton (1725— 1807), 1779. Alt. 
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" fTr Aaif the Sacred Day.' 
Ps. cxxli. 



With joy we hail the sacred day, 
Which God has called His own ; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at His throne. 

a Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair, 
Where willing votaries throng. 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 



3 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell 

Within Thy Church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found , 

Let all her sons unite, 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

Miss Harriet Auber (1773 — i86a), 1809. 
\jM Shtceriiy. 

1 Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see, 

And penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom shore 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts, *tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 

Rev. JoMph Dacre Cailxle (1759— >8o4), 1805. Ak 
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Arr. hj B«T. WILLIAM HIITRT BAVEROAL (11W— 1810), 




93 "/« Tky C&mrt*:' 

2 Thou through Him art reconciled, 
I through Him become Thy child ; 
Abba, Father, give me grace 

In Thy courts to seek Thy face. 

3 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my Righteousness. 

4 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads, 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

5 While I hearken to Thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

6 While Thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in Thy Name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 

7 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 

**I have walked with God to-day." 

Tunes MoDtsomery (177Z — 1854), 1812. 
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"Smi^raMnr Tkttr 

Ps. IXXJUV. 

1 Pleasant are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 

2 O, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
For the brightness of Thy face, 
King of glory, God of grace. 

3 Happy souls, their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 

4 On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length ; 
At Thy feet adoring fall. 

Who hast led them safe through all. 

5 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
Give me at Thy side a place. 

6 Sun and Shield alike Thou art; 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lytc (t791— i847)» *>34. Ab' 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



DALSTON. S.P. M. 



11 RON VILLI A us 0731-1778). im. 

-I — I- 



i^^p^H^I 



I. How p]eased and blest was I, To hear the peo-ple cry, " Comejet us seek our God to - day!' 




fe-H=: y^JByAj^jd^'M^^fcp^ ^ja^gt^ 



Yes, with a" cheerful zeal. We haste to Zi-oii*s hill. And there our vows and hon - ors pay. 




^ii^^E# 



Q r '*Tkt House of the Lord." 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee round : 
In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fixed His royal throne ; 

He sits for grace and judgment there; 

He bids the saints be glad ; 

He makes the sinner sad ; 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 



WAREHAM. L M. 



4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

5 My tongue repeats her vows, 

'* Peace to this sacred house ! '* 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee His blest abode, 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1719 



iriLLIAM KKAPP (10M-17n). 17S8. 
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^*From Strength to Strength." 

Ps. Ixxxiv. 
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2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around Thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace ; 
There they behold Thy gentler rays. 
And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 



Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion*s gate ; 
God is their strength, and, thro' the road^ 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

Cheerful they walk with growing strength , 
Till all shall meet in Heaven at length ; 
Till all before Thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 

Rev. Isaac Watu, 1719. Ah. 



GROROR KIN08LET (1811^884). ISSS. 



WARE L M 

I. God in His earth . ly 



tern- pie lays Foun - da- tions for 



heav'n - ly praise; 




Qff The Church (he Birth-flac* 0/ Souls. 

W 1 Ps. Ixxxvii. 

2 His mercy visits every house 

That pays its night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were described of old. 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou City of our God below, 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall then begin their lives anew ; 
Angels, and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up His last account 
Of natives in His holy mount, 
'Twill be an honor to appear 

As one new-bom or nourished there. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719. 



ytj Millionx 0/ W&nhipfert. 

1 Millions within Thy courts have met, 

Millions this day .before Thee bowed'; 
Their faces Zion-ward were set. 

Vows with their lips to Thee they vowed . 

2 Soon as the light of morning broke 

O'er island, continent, or deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 

Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

3 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 
To those in trouble Thou wert nigh : 
Not oiie hath sought Thy face in vain. 

4 Yet one prayer more, and be it one, . 

In which both Heaven and earth accord: 
Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son ; 
Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), "853. Ab. and si. .alt 
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THE LORD'S OA-TT. 



BROWNELL L. M.6I. 



An. from ntAFOISJOSEPH RATOIT (im-UOi). ITBT- 




I. The Lord my past - ure shall pre- pare, And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
JL^ . . J ■■ J . ^ ^^ A^^J>, 




His pres - ence shall my wants sup -ply, And guard me with a watch- ful eye; 




My noon - day walks He shall at - tend, And all my mid 



night hours de - fend. 




\i\i ps. xxiii. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors ©verspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

\ Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 



With sudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

Joseph Addison (167a — ^17x9), 1713. 
100 Tht Shadow 0/ the Altar, 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to Thine altar*s shade we fly; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear. 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here : 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain. 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost : 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783— 1836), 1895. 
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OLD HUNDREDTH. L M. 



L0UI8 BOUHOKOIS, 1UI. 




Know 4iat the Lord is God a - lone; He can ere • ate, and He de - stroy. 




2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wand'ring sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We are His people, we His care, 

Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to Thy Name ? 

4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful 

songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 
praise. 

5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 17x9. Ab. and alt, 



Rev. 



; (x674— 1748), 171 
. John Wesley (i 



esley (1703— »79»). «74i. 



"Sing to ike Lord:* 
Ps. c. 



102 

I Ali. people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the I/)rd with cheerful voice : 



Him serve with fear. His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 O enter then His gates with praise, 

Approach with joy His courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is forever sure : 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Rev. William Kethe, 1561. 
1 Q^ "Praite Him, all ye PeopUr 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's Name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word ; 

Thy praise shall sound firom shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 17x9. 
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PRAISE TO OOD. 



CREATION. L. M. D. 



rRAKCTS JOSEPH HATDN ans-W*). n»- 




'l< The spa - cious Brm - a - ment on high. With all the blue e - the - real sky, 




^^i 




I 1 I I I I I 

And span - gled heav'ns, a shin - ing frame. Their Great O - rig - i - nal pro- claim. 




m^^:MB- 



^^^^i^^i^^^^^#^-B 



Th' un-wea - ried sun, from day to ddy, Does his Cre - a 



tor's pow'r dis - play. 



^■ 



^i 



^=f^S^- 



(^j^J (^\ I'^Tj 



-^^mm^^ 



m 



pf^^ii i:=gj= y gsdds= ^^ y^jL4i^J^3^ ^ 



And pub - lish-es 

J. ^ J_ 



to ev - 'ry land 

[ 




Al-might - y Hand. 



^ ^A ** Th4 Htaven* declare the dory of God." 

iU7 Ps. xix. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread' the truth from pole to pole. 



3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
**The Hand that made us is Divine.*' 

Joseph Addison (1673 — 1719), i7«2. 
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PRAISE TO COD. 



TRURO. L. M. 



CBABLKS BVBMST aiM-m*). ITMl 




Thy truth shall break thro* cv - 'ry cloud That veils and dark - ens TTiy de - sigii% 




1 Af? Pr evidence and Grace. 
iUw Ps. xxxvi. 5—9. 

2 Forever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs; 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 

4 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy Word. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— x 748), 17x9. Ab. 



Cotts Glory and Nearness to us. 
Acts xviL 34 — 38. 
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1 Lord of all being ; throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how near. 

2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch Thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 



4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth , whose warmth is love. 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes (1809— ), 1848. 



'* Bless the Lord.* 
Ps. ciii. 
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1 Bless, O my soul, the Living God. 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders He hath wrough I 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 'Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth His power confess; 
Let the whole earth adore His grace:. 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 

In work and worship so divine. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719. Ai»- 



Digitized by 



QiOo^^ 



gQ PRATSE TO GOD. 

MISSIONARY CHANT. L M. 



HnCNRIOB CHRIBTOPBICB ZKUVBB (1795-1857), lOl 



^^ 



I. PRAis-ES to Him, whose love has given, In Christ, His Son, the life of Heaven; 




Who for our dark - ness gives us light, And turns to day 

ir ^ — ii- 
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God Tritrne /raised. 

2 Praises to Him, in grace who came, 
To bear our woe, and sin, and shame; 
Who lived to die, who died to rise, 
The God-accepted sacrifice. 

3 Praises to Him, the chain who broke, 
Opened the prison, burst the yoke, 
Sent forth its captives glad and free, 
Heirs of an endless liberty. 

4 Praises to Him, who sheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God ; 
The Spirit of all truth and peace. 
Fountain of joy and holiness ! 

5 To Father, Son, and Spirit now 
The hands we lift, the knees we bow ; 
To Thee, Jehovah, thus we raise 
The sinner's endless song of praise. 

Rev. Hontius Ronar (i8o8~ ), i86i. Ab. and alt. 
109 '* IVhose Lave pro/<mndr 

J Father of Heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Alinighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, I^ord, 



Before Thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend . 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

Edward Cooper, 1805. 



'* Mightier than the mighty Sea.' 
Ps. xdii 3 — 5. 
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1 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

The mighty floods lift up their roar ; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, 

And climb in foam the sounding shore, 

2 But mightier than the mighty sea, 

The Lord of glory reigns on high : 
Far o'er its waves we look to Thee, 
And see their fury break and die. 

3 Thy word is true, Thy promise sure, 

That ancient promise, sealed in love ; 
Here be Thy temple ever pure, 
As Thy pure mansions shine above. 

Dp. George Burgess (1809 — 1866), 1840 
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RUSSIAN HYMN L. M 



ALKXIS THRODORK LWOFF (ITW-lSrO), 1 




I ^1 ^ "^ I I I "-1 ' 

His wondrous names and powers re - hearse; His hon - ors shall en - rich your verse. 




mTke Majesty and Mercy of Cod. 
Ps. Ixviii. 

2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are His mercies known, 
Israel is His peculiar throne. 

3 Proclaim Him King, pronounce Himblest; 
He's your defence, your joy, your rest ; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1719. 



WcHders of Creation and Grace. 
Ps. cxxxvi. 
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1 GrvE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

2 He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

3 He sent His Son with power to save, 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 



Thro* this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719. K\k 



Guiding and Guarding. 
Ps. cvii. 



US 

1 Give thanks to God ; He reigns above ; 
Kind are His thoughts, His Name is I^ove : 
His mercy ages past have known, 

And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of His grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom He chose, 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

3 He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

4 O let the saints with joy record 

The truth and goodness of the Lord : 
How great His works! how kind His ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce His praise. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1710. Ab 
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PRAISE TO GOD. 



FULTON. 7. 




WILLIAM BATCHKLDKR BRADBUST (1816— 180), 






I. Let us, with 



I ^ I 

glad - some mind, Praise the Lord, for 



lie is kind: 




1 1 A Enduring Mercies. 

XX^ Ps. cxxxvi. 

2 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light; 
All things living He doth feed. 

His full hand supplies their need. 

3 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery. 

4 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

John Milton (1608—1674), 1694. Ab. and alt. 

11c Thanks and Praise. 

XXw P^' cvii; cxvii. 

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's Name, 

For His mercies, firm and sure. 
From eternity, the same, 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land ; 
As the people of His choice. 

Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love, 

Praise Him from the depths beneath, 



Praise Him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

For His truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be. 

Like the years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), zSaa. Ak 



** Praise Him " 
Ps. cl. 
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1 Praise the Lord ; His glories show, 
Saints within His courts below, 
Angels round His throne above. 
Praise Him, all that share His love. 

2 Earth, to Heaven exalt the strain. 
Send it, Heaven, to earth again ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore. 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 

3 Praise the Lord ; His goodness trace. 
All the wonders of His grace, 

All that He hath borne and done. 
All He sends us through His Son. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lord adore, 
Praise Him, praise Him evermore. 

Rev. Henry Franci': Lyte (1793 — 1847), 1834, 1844 
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All His ser -rants, join to sing 




1 1 n Tk^ Condescension of God. 

11 / Ps. cxiU. 

2 Blessed be for evermore 

That dread Name which we adore : 

0*er all nations God alone, 

Higher than the heavens His throne. 

3 Yet to view the heavens He bends ; 
Yea, to earth He condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great, 

For the low and desolate. 

4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower ; 
Set the meanest high in power. 

5 He the broken spirit cheers, 
Turns to joy the mourner's tears ; 
Such the wonders of His ways : 
Praise His Name, forever praise. 

Josiah Conder (1789^1855), 1836. Ab. 



XlO Redeeming L<ne, 

1 Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. 
When the saints together meet ; 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they join to sing of Him. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone. 
Loved the world, and gave His Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love: 
How He left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place. 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love: 
With our wretched hearts He strove, 
Took the things of Christ, and showed 
How to reach His blest abode. 

Rev. George Burder (1752—1832), 1779. Ab. and aIl 



SOLITUDE. 7. 

^ ■^ I !l J I I P JD 



Liwis THoma Dowiru a«r- ). iwt 
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PRAISE TO OOD. 



CULBACH. 7. 



. Altr. to Ramllliu ( ~ ). 1760. 
Att. bj HCT. WILUAM HBHBT HAVEROhL OlW-ItlO). 18t1. 



^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^ 



I. SoNCs of praise the an • gek lang, Heav'n willi bal 



- le - lu - jaEs 



rang, 




~-^-=^^^ ^-r — i 



f^ 



=^iE 
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"Songs of Praise." 
Job xxxviii. 7. 



2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens, new earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1819, 1853. -A^b. 
X^V Mercies that never fail. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be Thy glorious Name adored : 
Lord, Thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around Thy throne we sing. 



3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in Thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with Thee, 
Till we all Thy glorj- see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps, again 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 

5 Lord, Thy mercies never fail : 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail! 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 

Be Thy glorious Name adored. 

Rev. Benjamin WilliamSp 1778. Ab. 
121 " Te Deum /audamus." 

1 God eternal, Lord of all, 
Lowly at Thy feet we fall : 

All the earth doth worship Thee, 
We amidst the throng would be. 

2 All the holy angels cry. 

Hail, thrice holy, God most High : 
Lord of all the heavenly powers. 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

3 God eternal, mighty King, 
Unto Thee our praise we bring : 
Seated on Thy judgment- throne, 
Number us among Thine own. 

Rev James Elwin Millard, 1848. Ab. and alt 
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LAUS SEMPrTERNA. L. P. M. 



AIT. from LUDWTO SPORB a»l^18W), 




^U^i^^ 




I. I'll praise my Mak - er with my breath, And, when my voice is lost in death. 



^^^^m^^^^^ 



^ M ^^^ 



^^f^^^m 



Praise shall em -ploy my no • bier powers: My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 



^^^^m^^m&^^^ 



^^^ ^ ^lU ^r. ,^^^,^^ ^^ 



While life, asd thought, and b e - - ing last. Or im - mor - taj_ 



en-dares. 




^4=^^ 



1 rt« EndUtt Prahe. 
i£kM Ps. cxivi. 

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; He made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure ; 

He saves th* opprest, He feeds the poor, 
And none shall find His promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He sends the laboring conscience peace ; 



NASHVILLE. L P. M. 



He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release 

4 1*11 praise Him while He lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

Rev luac Watts (1674—1748), 1719. Ab 



Frem % Or«r>rtaa Chsot. Arr. by I.OWKI.L MASOIf (ytn-\Vtn. 1882. 



Fink. 
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PRAISE TO GOD. 



Sir aiOROI JOB ELVliT (lilt- ), Itn. 



ST. GEORGE'S CHAPEL. 7. D. 



I. From the vast and veil- ed throng, Round the Father's heav*n-ly throne, Swells the ev - cr- 




I I r I I I 

Mor - tal men, in tribes un-known, Sing to Him' who once was slain: Glo - ry be to God a - lone! 
J- . J^ ^^^ :e g «• - -^ i=- T> ^ — ■ !■- m ^- - ^ 



-1 T 






123 "GlfftyhetoGodaloHe," 

2 Blend, ye raptured songs, in one, 
Men redeemed, your Father own ; 
Angels, worship ye the Son : 
Glory be to God alone ! 



Spirit, *tis within Thy light, 

Streaming far from cross and throne. 
Earth and Heaven their songs unite : 

Glory be to God alone ! 

Rev. Hcrvey Doddridge Ganse (1823 — ), 187a. 



DARWALL n. M. 



Ber. JOHN DARWALL (1731—1780), 1770. 




ipi^^ 



I. The Lord Je- ho - vah reigns, His throne is built on high; The gar-ments He as - sumcs Are light and 




maj - es - ty: His glo - ries shine with beams so bright, No mor-tal eye can bear the sight 




^i^pn^^^ 
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PRAISE TO GOD. 



•* The Lord reigneih:* 
Ps. xciii : xcvii. 
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2 The thunders of His hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 

To guard His holy law ; 
And where His love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all His ancient works, 

Surprising wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 

And breaks their cursed designs ; 
Strong is His arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees, His sovereign will. 

4 And can this mighty King 

Of Glory condescend? 
And will He write His Name, 

My Father and my Friend ? 
I love His Name, I love His Word ; 
Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord. 

Rev. Isaac Walls (1674—1748), 1709. 

1 rt P Praise from all Creatures. 

1^0 Ps. cxlviii. 

1 Yb tribes of Adam, join 

With Heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 

To your Creator's praise. 
Ye holy throng of angels bright. 
In words of light, begin the song. 

2 The shining worlds above 

In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 

HADDAM. H. M. 
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By His supreme command : 
He spake the word, and all their frame 
From nothing came, to praise the Lord. 

3 He moved their mighty wheels 

In unknown ages past, 
And each His word fulfils, 

While time and nature last : 
In different ways His works proclaim 
His wondrous Name,andspeak His praise. 

Rev. Isaac Walts, 1719. AK 
126 " Take «/ the Strain." 

1 Shai,l hymns of grateful love 

Through Heaven's high arches ring. 
And all the hosts above 

Their songs of triumph sing ; 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 

2 Shall they adore the Lord, 

Who bought them with His blood, 
And all the love record 

That led them home to God ; 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 

3 O spread the joyful sound. 

The Saviour's love proclaim, 
And publish all around 

Salvation through His Name ; 
Till all the world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again. 

Rev. James John Cummins ( — 1867), i839- ^^ 
An. by LOWELL MASON (17f2-~I8Tt), WW. 
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PRAISE TO OOD. 



MELCOMBE. L M. 



8AMI7KL WmSI aT40-inf), 




aU 



the springs Of bound - less love, and grace un - known, 

Jp -f- ^u% -g- . 1 <^ 




Hide me be - neath Thy spread • ing wings. Till the 




dark cloud 



1 A ^ Exalifd above ike Heav*n». 

i^ I Ps. IvJl. 

2 Up to the heavens 1 send my cry ; 

The Lord will ray desires perform : 
He sends His angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threat* ningstorm. 

3 High o'er the earth Thy mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be Thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land Thy wonders tell. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 17x9. Ab. 

1 aO Tht All-xteinr God. 

l^Q Ps. cxxxix. 

I Lord, Thou hast searched and seen me 
through ; 
Thine eye commands with piercing view, 



BLENDON. LM. 



My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh with all their powers. * 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distindlly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within Thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find Thy hand 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great, 
What large extent, what lofty height? 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospeft lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest, 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

Rev. Isaac Wattk, 1719. 
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PRAISE TO OOD. 



lAA The PUUrscf aamdmndFtrt. \ || 

UH Ex. xiii. 21. *•' "• 

1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers* God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along th' astonished lands, 

The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 



DALSTON. S. P. M. 



6S 

3 Thus present still, though now unseen 

O Lord, when shines the prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray. 

4 And O, when gathers on our path. 

In shade and storm, the frequent nighty 
Be Thou long-suflFering, slow to wratti, 
A burning and a shining light. 

Sir Walter Scott (iTyx—xBja), x8ao. Ab. and ak. 



1AB05 inLLUMS Qni-.111t)p IMS. 




I. The Lord Je • ho - vah reigns. And roy - al sUte main • tains, 



^ ■ I j- F ^ p I p I r M - r r 1 1^ 




His head with aw - ful glo - riei crowned; Ar - rayed in robes of light. 



w H ^ F f ^-+j^-p-i-fHi^-i r p { I' I ^ 




Be - gilt with sot . 'reign might. And rays of maj - es • ty a - round. 




1 A Tlu Mtytstymnd Might of God, 

2 Upheld by Thy commands, 
The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey Thy word : 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is Thy kingdom, Lord. 

3 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky : 



The terrors of Thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down ; 
Thy throne for ever stands on high. 

4 Thy promises are true, 

Thy grace is ever new ; 
There fixed, Thy church shall he'er remove : 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in Thy courts appear. 
And sing Thine everlasting love. 

Rev. Iiaac Watts, 1719^ 
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OOD'S ETERNITY. 



BRADFORD. CM. 



Arr. from 6R0R0R FRRDRBICK HANDEL (1« 



-1750), 1741. 




^^^m^^^ 



XOX God infinite and eitrnai. # 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

^ Rtemity, with all its years, 
Stands present in Thy view ; 
To Thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4. Our lives thro' various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God, how infinite art Thou, 
What worthless worms are we ; 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674^1748), 1709. Ab. 
X W ^ Feared and laved. 

1 My God, how wonderful Thou art. 

Thy majesty how bright. 
How beautiful Thy Mercy -seat 
In depths of burning light. 

2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 

O Everlasting Lord ; 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored. 



3 O how I fear Thee, living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 

4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord. 

Almighty as Thou art ; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

5 No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 

6 Father of Jesus, love's reward. 

What rapture will it be. 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 
And gaze, and gaze on Thee, 

Rev. Frederick William Faber (.181 4— 1863), 1849. Ab 



God our Help, and Security. 
Ps. xc. 



133 

1 O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home : 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
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3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

CHURCH. CM. 



5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, ; 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

Kcv. Isaac Watts, 1719. Ab. and si. a!t. 



JOSF.PH PKRRY BOLBROOK (I8»- ). 

L^ I I . . . ^ 



^^^^^^^i=^ms--L^^^^m^ 



I. Je - HO - VAH, God, Thy gra - cious p<m''r On ev 



*ry hand we see; , 



p^^.i::^p'i^^mm$^^^^ 




each hour Lead all our tl 



our thoughts to Thee. 




1 OA 7^ ccnstAtit Goodness of Cod. 

IWit Ps. cxxxix. 

2 If on the wings of morn we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 



DUNDEE. CM. 



4 From mom till neon, till latest eve, 

Thy hand, O God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive, 
Proceed alone from Thee. 

5 In all the changing scenes of time, 

On Thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend. 

Rev. John Thomson (1782— x8i8), x8zo. Sl. alt 



Fran Hartt Ptalter, 1C15. 
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OOD'S MAJESTY. 



ST. ANN. C. M 



Arr. by WTLLIAM CROPT (ICH— ITtT). 1T08. 




He speaks, and in His heav'n • ly height The roll - ing sun stands still. 




130 77b^ Mnjesiy of God. 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspedl roar : 

The I/)rd uplifts His awful hand, 

And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds ofnight, your force combine; 

Without His high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to His car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend ; 

Ye monarchs, wait His nod ; 
And bid the choral song ascend, 
To celebrate our God. 

Henry Klrke White (1785-1806), 1806. 
136 2^ Sovereignty 0/ God, 

1 Kbep silence, all created things, 

And wait your Master's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Wfe,death,andhell, and worlds unknown. 

Hang on His firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 



3 His providence unfolds the book, 

And makes His counsels shine ; 
Bach opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfils some deep desig^. 

4 In Thy fair book of life and grace 

O may I find my name, 
' Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1706. Ab. and alL 
137 ResigmUicn to Gotts H^iil. 

1 Since all the var>'ing scenes of time^ 

God's watchful eye surveys, 
O who so wise to choose our lot. 
Or to appoint our ways? 

2 Good, when He gives, supremely good ; 

Nor less when He denies ; 
E'en crosses, from His sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To His unerring gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 

4 In Thy fair book of life divine, 

My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 

Rev, James Hcrvey (>7Z4— 1798), 1746. Ak 
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GOD'S OMNISCIENCE AND GOODNESS. QO 

GENEVA. CM. J0HirC0LRan4T— iaB6).180O. 




I. When all Thy mer - cies, O 

When all Thy mercies, O 




.0B2 ^ 



5ur - Tcys, 



When all Thy mercies, O my God, 




Trans-port-ed with the view, I'm lost 



138 Mercies ^ God recounted. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity to Thee 

A joyful song 1*11 raise ; 

For O, eternity *s. too short 

To utter all Thy praise. 

Joseph Addison (i67»— 17x9), ^^\^. Ab. 



1 AQ Go^s Omniscience. 

1 In all my vast concerns with Thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun Thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of Thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 If o*er my sins I seek to draw 

The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard Thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to Thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee. 

Rev. Isaac Watu, 17x9. Alx 
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GOD'S NEARNESS. 



SPOHR. CM. 61. 



Arr. ttvm LUDWIQ SPOHR (1784- I8M). IMS. 



^ 



of sky. 



I. Bb - YON I), 




Far - ther than thought it - self can flee, Thy dwell - ing is on high ; 



than thought 



^^mM^-^^^^^Mmi^m$,. 



n^^is^sg^^^^^itepi 



aw - ful thought 




1 A^ ^^*' 9ff* X'^ near. 

X * w Acts xvii. 24, 27. 

2 We hear Thy voice when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air ; 

The waves obey Thy dread control ; 
Yet still Thou art not there : 

Where shall I find Him, O my soul, 
Who yet is everywhere ? 

ST. MARTIN'S. C. M^ 



3 O not in circling depth or height, 

But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though vailed from sight. 

There doth His Spirit rest: 
O come, Thou Presence Infinite, 

And make Thy creature blest. 

Josiah Conder (1789 — 1855), 182a. Ab. 



WILLIAM TAK8UR (ia»-1774), 1786^ 







I. The Lord de • s cend . ed from a - bove, And oowed the hearens most high; 



L 




And un - der - neath His feet He cast The dark - ness of the sky. 




Digitized by 



Google 



GOD'S MAJESTY AND MERCY. 



141 



^Ht 



the Heavens. " 
Ps. xviil. 



On cherub and on cherubim 

Full royally He rode ; 
And on the wings of all the winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 



11 

And He, as Sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

4 The Lord will give His people strength 
Whereby they shall increase ; 
Ajid He will bless His chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

Thomas Sternhold ( — >549)f . Ab. Mid alt. ■ 



THATCHER. S. M. 



Arr. from GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL (Mtt-ITSt), 1T3S. 




2 God will not always chide ; 

And when His strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 Hieh as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins, 

And His forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1719. 



143 

I The pity of the Lord 



'//2r kncweth our Frame." 
Ps. cill. xj— 18. 



To those that fear His Name, 



Is such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our teeble frame. 



2 He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 



3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 



But Thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure , 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sure. 

Rev. Isaac W&tts, ^1^ 
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SPIRITUAU \ArORSHtP. 



ARMSTRONG. 8.7.D. 



An. frm BRNRT BRIIILIT UOHAEDS (ItM- 

»^ . I I ! 



I. FATHERyThineE-lectwholov- est With an ev - er*last-ing luve; SaTiour,who the bar re-mov-est 

* D, ^.— List to Thy glad peo - pie sing - ing. 



From the ho - ly home a-bove; Spir-it, dai - ly meetness bring-ing For the glo - ry there up - stored : 
••Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho- ly, Lord I" 

Bl F ?\t ~' f t' t \ ^ III - "^- '— ---^ P^- - X - - .1 ^ ^ ^^ ^^ I I 



144 "//««>, My» holy. Lord." 

2 Lord, with sin-bound souls Thou bearest, 

Struggling towards this strain divine ; 
Glad on mortal lips Thou hearest 

That thrice awful Name of Thine. 
But Thou listenest, O how sweetly ! 

When from holy lips outpoured, 
Rings through Heaven this strain full 

• * Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! " [meetly, 

3 Shall we, Lord, meet voices never 

Bring to that eternal hymn ? 
Hallow us to help th* endeavor 

Of Thy pure-lipped seraphim : 
Hark ! their own high strain we bring 

Listen to the full accord ! [Thee ; 

Sweet the song we ever sing Thee, 

* * Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! ' ' 

Thomas Hornblower Gill (18x9— ), i860. Ab. 

145 Ptrpetual Ptnttcost. 

I Day divine, when sudden streaming 

To the Lord's first lovers came 
Glory new and treasures teeming, 

Mighty gifts and tongues of flame ! 
Day to happy souls commended, 

When the Holy Ghost was given, 
When the Comforter descended, 

And brought down the joy of Heaven ! 



Hath the Holy Ghost been holden 

By those ancient saints alone? 
Only may the ages olden 

Call the Comforter their own? 
Wonders we may not inherit, 

Signs and tongues we may not crave ; 
Yet we still receive the Spirit, 

Still the Comforter we have, 

3 Sure the Holy Ghost is dwelling 

With the souls that holier grow ; 
Signs most glorious, all excelling, 

Witness brightest we may show : 
Hope that makes asham6d never, 

Perfeft peace that passeth thought. 
Mighty joy that stayeth ever, 

Love Divine that changeth not 

Thonus Hornblower Gill, 1850. Ab 
X itO DumUsion, 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 

Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 

Let our faith and love increase : 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to Thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissful station. 

Then we'll give Thee nobler praise. 

Rev. Robert Hawker (1753— 1837), 179^ 
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CHRIST LOOKED FOR. 



STANLEY. 7.0. 

Elopmio* 



FRANZ ABT nSIV-iaS), 1841. 
Art. bj JOSEPH PKBBY BOLBSOOK (18». ), 



18 



p J. j ^i.u-: ^-e^-l^-=.^.=.nj-_;gJ3j.7T 



Bate or Tenor. 



1 J. J^l 



I. Watchman, tell us of the night, V^hat its signs of promise are : 



Travellei, 




o'er yon mountain's height. See that glo • ry-beam-ing star! 



Dopranoi 




ray Aught of joy or hope fore - tell? Trav - eller, yes; it brings the day — 

_4 ^- ^ ^- ^ * 4^ ^- ^ jSi_ r ■ J^-^-O 




Prom - ised day of Is - 



el. 



Prom • ised day of Is 



ra - el. 




^An **What of tkt Night f" 

irX I Is. xxi. IX. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends : 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller, ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o*er all the earth. 



3 Watchman, tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn : 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home : 
Traveller, lo, the Prince of Peace, 

Lo, the Son of God is come ! 

Sir John Bowring (1792—1873), xtoj. Sl. 1 
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CHRIST -WELCOMED. 



ANGLIA. CM. D. 



BnCllih Ouvl. 




f While shep- herds watched their flocks by night. All 
' \ The an - gel of the Lord came down, And 

^ A. 



seat - ed 
glo - ry 



on the ground, 
shone a - round, 



;•} 



ms^^^m 



^0 



-m^^^ 



1 J I m^-.= 4 J .— t -J — I -j^ ii J h-J— ; J 1 ^ — I 1 



•* Fear 




said he, for might - y 



vv. f ^ r 



dread Had seized their trou 



bled mind; 



^^^^m^h^mn^^^m^m 




Sang" ^ t^ AngfU. 
LuKB ii. 7—15. 

2 **To you, in David's town, this day, 

Is bom of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 
The Heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

ZERAH. CM. 61. 



3 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 

Addressed their joyful song: 
** All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from Heaven to men 

Begin, and never cease.*' 

Nahum Tate (1658—17x5), 1703. 



LOWVLL MASOir aitl^lSTf). 

3^ 
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NEWBOLD. CM. 51. 



OKOROB KIKOSLBT (ini'18M), 




I. Hark, the glad sound^the Sav- iour comes. The 



ised long; Let ev-'ry 





mm^ 



heart prepare a throne. And ev - Vy voice 



song, And ev - 'ry voice 



song. 



-nj 







''Hark, the glad Sound:* 
Is. Ixi. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (170a — 1751), 1735. 



150 



Tke Metnak*t Coming and Kingdom. 
Is. ix. I — 7. 



I The race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a glorious Light ; 



ANNUNCIATION. CM. 



The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night 

2 To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest-treasures home. 

3 To us a Child of Hepe is bom, 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of Heaven. 

4 His Name shall be the Prince of Peace 

Forevermore adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power increasing still shall spread; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

Rev. John Morrison (1749 — 1798), 1770. Ah. 



OKOROK MVS8ELL OARRSTT (1834~ 



). 1811. 
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CHRIST 'WELCOMED. 



HERALD ANGELS. 7. D. 



FKUZ mVDILSSOHX-BABTBOLDT (ISOB-IMT). IftM. 

J — »-- 




I. Hark, the her- aid an-geb sing, •* Glo - ry to the new-born King I Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, 
> -^--^s- M. ^ 1^ :ft ^ ^ .G. ^^J. ^ ^" 




God and sin- ners reconciled 



i»>iJoy-^"i» all yc "*• 

* \ Join the tri-umph of 



'JS^*'&} U.ni.ver-«an.t-«re «y. 




«< Christ the Lord is bom to-day/' U • ni - ver - sal nat- ure say, <* Christ the Lord is bom to - day." 




151 " TIU Herald AngtUr 

2 Christ, by highest Heaven adored ! 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ! 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb ! 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail, th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. 

3 Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 

Bom that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 

Rev. Charies Wesley (1708— 1788), 1739. Ab. and alt 

152 ^Htluu comer 

I He has comte, the Christ of God ; 
Left for us His glad abode ; 
Stooping from His throne of bliss, 



To this darksome wilderness ! 
He has come, the Prince of Peace ; 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ;^ 
Come to scatter, with His light, 
All the shadows of our night. 

He, the mighty King, has come, 
Making this poor earth His home ; 
Come to bear our sin's sad load. 
Son of David, Son of God. 
He has come, whose Name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race ; 
Left for us His glad abode, 
Son of Mary, Son of God. 

Unto us a Child is bom ; 

Ne'er has earth beheld a mom 

Out of all the moms of time 

Half so glorious in its prime. 

Unto us a Son is given ; 

He has come from God's own Heaven, 

Bringing with Him from above 

Holy peace, and holy love. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (1808— ), 1857. SI. alL 
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ADESTE FIDELES. P. M. 



XABO ANTOIKR SIM Aft (POBTOOALLO), ai»-18fl»). 

^--1 1 u 




153 **AdesU FidtUsr 

2 Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

Through Heaven's high arches be your praises poured ; 

Now to our God be 

Glory in the highest : 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the LonL 

3 Yea, Lord, we bless Thee, 
Bom for our salvation ; 

Jesus, forever be Thy Name adored ; 

Word of the Father. 

Now in flesh appearing : 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

Unknown Author, of uoceitalii (fettt 
Tr. by Rev. Fredarick Oakeley (z8c»— x88o), Z84X. Ab. and »]| 
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CHRIST'S COMINO 



CAROL. C. M. D. 



BICRARD ST0RB8 VILLIS (ins^- 



i U h^-^d^Mmp 4^ ' ^^ 



I. It came up - on the midnight clear. That glo - rious song of old, 



From an - geb bend-ing 






33fe^lF^ 




mm m-i^^i ^--4 ^fi^*=m ^r^ 



near the earth. To touch their harps of gold : 



* Peace on earth, good- will to men From 



--N-r-4- 






€ip^m=^^ 




Heav*n*s all - gracious King." The world in solemn still- ness lay To hear the an • gels sing. 



1 — 1»— r 



pme ^ 



-It 




jLy4 Christmas Carol. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world: 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 But with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 

The love-song which they bring : 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 

And hear the angels sing. 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow, — 



Look now ; for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
O rest beside the wear>' road, 

And hear the angels sing. 

5 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold : 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling, 
And the whole world give back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

Rev. Edmund Hamilton Sears (1810—1876), 1850 
loo Christmas Song. 

I Calm on the listening ear of night 

Come Heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains ; 
Celestial choirs, from courts above, 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 

Make music on the air. 
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The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply, 
And greet from all their holy heights 

The Day-spring from on high : 
O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 

Her silent groves of palm. 



HUMMEL. 



CM. 



Glory to God ! the lofty strain 

The realm of ether fills ; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hills 1 
* * Glory to God ! ' ' the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring: 
** Peace on the earth ; good- will to men, 

From Heaven's eternal King.'* 

Rev. Edmund Hamilton Scan, 1834. Ab. 
BIEKRICH CHRISTOPHKR ZRUNKR (lTfS-l»7). IStt. 



'^^sM^^^^^f^^m^^^^'M:^^^^^ 



Lord, how good, how 



great 



-r 

art 



^^^^^^^mm^^. 



Thou, 



In Heav'n 

Mm 



and 



.-fe_ii-- 



earth 



the 



same; 




0^^i3^^^^im^m 



There an 



gels at Thy foot - stool bow, 



i^^^^Mm^m 



Here babes Thy grace pro - claim. 






1 C^ CotTagreat Lave for Man. 

100 Ps. viii. 

2 When glorious in the nightly sky 

Thy moon and stars I see, 
O, what is man, I wondering cry, 
To be so loved by Thee. 

3 To him Thou hourly deign'st to give 

New mercies from on high ; 
Didst quit Thy throne with him to live. 
For him in pain to die. 

4 Close to Thine own bright seraphim 

His favored path is trod ; 
And all beside are serving him, 
That he may serve his God. 

5 O Lord, how good, how great art Thou, 

In Heaven and earth the same ; 
There angels at Thy footstool bow, 
Here babes Thy grace proclaim. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (1793— x847), 1834. 
157 Tkt glad Approach. 

I Messiah, at Thy glad approach 
The howling winds are still ; 



Thy praises fill the lonely waste. 
And breathe from every hill. 

2 The hidden fountains, at Thy call, 

Their sacred stores unlock ; 
Loud in the desert sudden streams 
Burst living from the rock. 

3 The incense of the Spring ascends 

Upon the morning gale ; 
Red o*er the hill the roses bloom, 
The lilies in the vale. 

4 Renewed, the earth a robe of light, 

A robe of beauty wears ; 
And in new heavens a brighter sun 
Leads on the promised years. 

5 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 

The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs and with hymns, 
O Zion, hail thy King. 

Michael Brace (i74^~>767), xT^t- Ak 
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CHRIST'S REION. 



LAUD. CM. 



BcT. JOHK BACCHUS DTTU (iaiS-187t), 




Let 



'ry heart pre - pare Him room, And Heav'n and 



nat 




Ps. xcviii. 

2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1709. 



The Lard reipteth* 
Ps. xcvi. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 

Ye tribes of every tongue : 
His new discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God*s own almighty Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds His throne. 

3 Behold He comes, He comes to bless 

The nations as their God ; 
To show the world His righteousness, 
And send His truth abroad. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719. Abu 



ANTIOCH. CM. 



rroB OKOBGB rBKDKBICK RAlTDBL. Air. by LOWRLL MASON (1799-1871), 1888. 

J h. J . ., J^i ^^ ^ ^ 




I. Joy to the world.the Lord is come : Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev-'ry heart prepare Him room, 




And Heav'n and nat-ure sing. And Heav*n and nature sing, And Heav'n, And Heav'n and nature sing. 

sing, 

p. ■ 1 1 ■[; [ [: [; c r ir-^j^TTTTririf [ \ \ fV 11 

And Heav'n and nature sing, AndHeav'n aniuiat are sing, 
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AVISON. P.M. 



CHARLES ATISON 0710-1710). 




I. Shout the glad tid-ings, ex - ult - ing - ly sing, Je - ru - sa-lcm tri-umphs, Mes- 




glo - ry ex - eel • ling. He stoops to re - deem thee, He reigns up . on earth, 

J* -^ _ s _^ ^ ;^j f- i» ,^c_: Urn > 




160 ** Shout the glad Tidings r 

2 Tell how He cometh ; from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering news, let the earth echo round ; 
How free to the faithful He offers salvation, 
How His people with joy everlasting are crowned. 
Shout the glad tidings, &c. 

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 

And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise ; 
Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing ; 
One chorus resound through the earth and the skies. 
Shout the glad tidings, &c. 

Rev. William Augustus Muhlenberg (1796^x877), st0fi» 



Digitized by 



Google 



LEILA. 11.10. 



CHRIST IN THB MANGER. 

▲rr. ftwB Sir MIOHAEL 008TA (lSlft~l»4), 




161 "Brigkttst and Best.*' 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

lyow lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure : 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

Bp. Rqsinald Heber (178^— x8a6), x8». 



ORIENT. 11.10. 



JOHAVN C. W. A. MOZART (17S«^IT»1). 




Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid: 




Digitized by 



Google 



CHRIST IN THB MANOBR, 




LOWLINESS. 7.7.8.8.7.7. 



Arr. tt^m Rev. RENJaUIN RUSSELL HANRT (18B-1M7). : 

Fatster. 




I. Who is He in yon -der stall, At whose feet the shepherds fall?' Tis the Lord! O wondrous sto - ry ! 




g ^ "i ^ — ^ ' g ^ * *' p— -^— ^— ^ v' m ^ ■ g ■ 

Tis the Lord, the King of glo- ry! At His feet we h umbly fall ;Crowii Him, crown Him, Lord of all* 
-^ — g , ^ : g — <? — <■ , t 9 — f g ,. F — ^ . g ! a — (ii — m-^r^- 



W^^Mm^^^^-p^^ff^ff ^^' *\[- : \ mi 



ICO " Crntmtd with Glory r 

IQ^ Hbb. ii. 19. 

2 Who is He in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderness ? 

*Tis the I/)rd ! O wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 
Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all ! 

3 Who is He that stands and weeps 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps? 
'Tis the Lord ! O wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 

Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all ! 

4 Lo, at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane ? 

*Tis the Lord ! O wondrous story ! 
*Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 
Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all ! 



5 On the cross, lo ! who is He 
Sheds His precious blood for me? 
'Tis the Lord ! O wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 

Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all \ 

6 Who is He that from the grave 
Comes to heal and help and save ? 
'Tis the r^rd ! O wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 

Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all i 

7 Who is He that on yon throne 
Reigns as King of kings alone? 
'Tis the Lord ! O wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of glory ! 
At His feet we humbly fall ; 

Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all ! 

Rev. Benjamin Russell Hanby, 1866. Ab. & alt. 
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CHRISTS BIRTH. 



WIMBORNE. LM. 



JOHN WRITTAKRR (tn6-1M7), 1M0. 




I. ALLpmise to Thee, e - ter • nal Lord, Qothed la the garb of flesh and blood; 




Choos - ing a man - ger for Thy throne, 

# e « ^ ^ ^ 



While worlds on worlds 



are Thine a • lone. 




163 *'G*/i>M seist Du, yesu Ckrist:* 

z Once did the skies before Thee bow ; 
A virgin's arms contain Thee now : 
Angels who did in Thee rejoice 
Now listen for Thine infant voice. 

3 A little child Thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in Thee may rest ; 
Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, 

That we may rise to Heaven from earth. 

4 Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light. 
To make us, in the realms divine. 

Like Thine own angels round Thee shine. 

Rev. Martin Luther (1483-^1546), 1524. Ab. 

164 '*ThePrinc*o/Salemr 

1 When Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill ; [night 
When Bethlehem's shepherds thro' the 
Watched o*er their flocks by starry light : 

2 Hark, from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 

I On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 
High Heaven with songsof triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps, and 
sung: 



4 **0 Zion, lift thy raptured eye, 
The long-expected hour is ni^h ; 
Renewed, creation smiles again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

5 ** He comes to cheer the trembling heart. 
Bid Satan and his host depart ; 

Again the Day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 

Thomas Campbell (x777— >&44)* i8x»- Ab. 
XwO " ^^^ Himmel hock da kmmm kh her** 

1 Good news from Heaven the angels 

bring. 
Glad tidings to the earth they sing ; 
To us this day a Child is given, 
To crown us with the joy of Heaven. 

2 To us that blessedness He brings, 
Which from the Father's bounty springs : 
That in the heavenly realm we may 
With Him enjoy eternal day. 

3 Were earth a thousand times as fair. 
Beset with gold and jewels rare. 
She yet were far too poor to be 

A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee. 

4 Ah, dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 
Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled. 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber kept for Thee. 

Kev. Martin Luther, 1535, Ab. 

Tr. by Rer. Arthur Tozer RmmU ( 1:106—1874), iM- vt. 11. a. 

aocl Miss Catherine Wtnkworth (ito^— ib;!);, 1855. vs. 3. 4. 



Digitized by 



QiOo^^ 



DROSTANE. L. M. 




I. When marshalled OD the night- ly plain. The glit ■ t'ring hoat be - stud the sky; 




166 " 77b# Simr of Betkiefum." 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering 
bark. 

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all. 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, thro' the storm and danger's thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
Forever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 

Henry Kirke White (1785— x8c6), 1806. 

167 " Q»^ *t€lla *0it pukhricrr 

I What star is this, with beams so bright, 
Which shame the sun's less radiant light ? 
It shines t' announce a new-bom King, 
Glad tidings of our God to bring. 



2 'Tis now fulfilled what God decreed, 
* * From Jacob shall a star proceed ; " 
And lo, the Eastern sages stand. 

To read in Heaven the Lord's command. 

3 O Jesus, while the star of grace 
Invites us now to seek Thy face, 
May we no more that grace repel, 

Or quench that light which shines so well. 

Prof. Charles Coffin (1676— 1749), 1736. AU. 
Tr. by Rev. John Chandler (1806— 1876), lUaj. Ah. 

\ /;Q "Mackt keck die Th'ur." 

JLOO Ps. xxiv. 

1 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates, 
Behold the King of glory waits ; 
The King of kings is drawing near, 
The Saviour of the world is here. 

2 O blest the land, the city blest 
Where Christ, the Ruler, is confest: 
O happy hearts and happy homes, 

To whom this King of triumph conies. 

3 Redeemer, come, I open wide 

My heart to Thee ; here, Lord, abide : 
Let me Thy mighty presence feel. 
Thy grace and love in me reveal. 

4 So come, my Sovereign, enter in ; 
Let new and nobler life begin : 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
Until our shining goal is won. 

Rev. Geori^e Weissel (1590—1635), Bet. 1693—1695 
Tr. by Miss Catherine Winkworth (1829^1878), xSss, Ab. and alt 
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8Q THE GOOD TIDINGS. 

JiEGENT SQUARE. 8.7.4. 



HKirST 8M iRT ont-lBttU UfT. 




Come and wor - ship. Come and wor - ship, Wor - ship Christ, the new - born King. 




1 CQ "Good Tidingx o/jrreat yoy." 

40w LuKB ii. lo. 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 

Yonder shines the infant-light ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 

Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations ; 

Ye have seen His natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

4 Saints before the altar bending. 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending. 

In His temple shall appear: 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bora King. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1819, 1835. Ab. and alt. 



170 Okrisfs Comintr. 

1 Jesus came, the Heavens adoring, 

Came with peace from realms on high; 
Jesus came for man's redemption, 
Lowly came on earth to die : 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Came in deep humility. 

2 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 

Bringing news of sins forgiven ; 
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, 
Leading souls redeemed to Heaven : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
Now the gate of death is riven. 

3 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 

Shares alike our hopes and fears ; 
Jesus comes whatever befalls us. 

Glads our hearts, and dries our tears: 

Hallelujal 1 Hallelujah ! 
Cheering e'en our failing years. 
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THE GUIDING STAR. 

4 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 
When the heavens shall pass away ; 
Jesus comes again in glory : 
Let us then our homage pay, 
Hallelujah ! ever singing, 
Till the dawn of endless day. 

Rev. Godfrey Thnng (1893— 



87 



), >S66. Ab. 



DIX. 7.61. 



Ootma. Arr. hf WILLIAM HVITBT UOVK (189-. ), ISaS. 




As with joy they hailed its light, Lead - ing 



ward, beam - ing bright; 




So, most gra - cious Lord, may we 




171 



** Leading otnoard." 
Matt. ii. 10 

As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom Heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the Mercy-seat. 

As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 



Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

In the heavenly country bright. 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down: 
There forever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 

William Chatterton Dix (1837^ ), i86ik 
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CHRIST ADORED 



OARL MARIA TOH WIBRB aTM-ltS), 







172 " Those holy Voices:' 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
** Glory in the highest, glory, 
Glory be to God most high. 

3 ** Peace on earth, good-will from Heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ** Christ is born, the great Anointed; 

Heaven and earth His glory sing : 
Gliad receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 

Learn His Name and taste His joy : 
Till in Heaven you sing before Him, 
** Glory be to God most high.'* 

Rev. John Cawood (1775—1853), 1819. Ab. 
llW Desired qf all Nations. 

1 Comb, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set Thy people free : 
From our fears and sins release us. 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 



3 Bom Thy people to deliver, 

Bom a Child, and yet a King, 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 
Now Thy gracious Kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufl&cient merit, 
RaLse us to Thy glorious throne. 

Rev. Charles Wesley, (170ft— 1788), 1744. 



• Th* Brightness of Hi* Glory.* 
H KB. i. 3. 



174 

1 Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 

2 Did archangels sing Thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds learn theif lays? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 

3 From the highest throne of glory. 

To the cross of deepest woe- 
All to ransom guilty captives ; 
Flow, my praise, forever flow. 

4 Go, retum, immortal Saviour, 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne; 
Thence retum, and reign forever ; 
Be the Kingdom all Thine own. 

Rev. Robert Robinson (1735— «79o)» «774- SL »It 
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CHRIST OUR PATTERN. 



89 



ST. ANN. C. M. 



WILLIAM CBOrr (ICn— ITH), 




175 Tkt brigkUr Light. 

2 But lo, a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our God. 

3 haste to follow where it leads, 

The gracious call obey ; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path 

While light and grace are given ; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with Him in Heaven. 

Miss Harriet Auber (1773—1869), 1839. 

176 "Face to Fac*r 

1 Thou, who by a star didst g^ide 

The wise men on their way. 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay : 

2 Although by stars Thou dost not lead 

Thy servants now below, 
Thy Holy Spirit, when they need. 
Will show them how to go. 

3 As yet we know Thee but in part ; 

But still we trust Thy word, 



That blessed are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lord. 

4 O Saviour, give us then Thy grace, 
To make us pure in heart, 
That we may see Thee face to face 
Hereafter, as Thou art. 

Rev. John Mason Neale (18x8—1866), X850L 
ill ** Divine cretcebeu^utr.*' 

1 In stature grows the Heavenly Child, 

With death before His eyes ; 
A Lamb unblemished, meek, and mild. 
Prepared for sacrifice. 

2 The Son of God His glory hides 

With parents mean and poor ; 
And He who made the Heaven abides 
In dwelling-place obscure. 

3 Those mighty hands, that stay the sky, 

No earthly toil refuse ; 
And He, who set the stars on high, 
A humble trade pursues. 

4 He whom the choirs of angels praise, 

At whose command they fly. 
His earthly parents now obeys, 
And lays His glory by. 

Santolius VIctorinus (1630—1697), . Ab. 
Tr. by Rev. John Chandler (1806—1876), 1837. Alt. 
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CHRIST OUR PATTERN. 



MANOAH. CM 



FRjkXCIS JOSRPH HATDN (lT»-int). 1 
Arr. fVomGlUACCHlMO ROS8INI (ITM-UMK). 

J-, »- 




1 ffO " f*^^ ^if*^ <^^>»»^ <^^ Good," 
i/O Acts X. 38. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 

3 Lowly in heart, to all His friends 

A Friend and Servant found, 
He washed their feet, He wiped their tears. 
And healed each bleeding wound. 

4 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek He stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought His life, 
Who labored for their good. 

5 To God He left His righteous cause. 

And still His task pursued ; 
With humble prayer, and holy faith. 
His fainting strength renewed. 

6 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before His Father's throne. 
With soul resigned. He bowed, and said, 
**Thy will, not mine, be done.*' 

7 Be Christ our pattern and our guide. 

His image may we bear ; 



O may we tread His holy steps, 
His joy and glory share. 

Prof. William Enfield (1741— 1797), 1771. 



Alt 



^* Grace it poured into Tky Li^s.** 
Ps. xlv. a. 



179 

1 What g^ace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

Around Thy steps below : 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 Forever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In us, Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that springs 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 

Sir Edward Denny (1796— ). 1839 
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HAMBURG. L.M. 





1 A Christ our Patttm. 

lOU X Prr. ii. 31. 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy confli6t and Thy viftory, too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

RcT. Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748), 1709. 
181 CkridTt Work* 0/ Mercy. 

1 When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus sojourned here ; 
Where'er He went, afflidlion fled, 

And sickness reared her drooping head. 

2 The eye that rolled in irksome night 
Beheld His face, for He was light ; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue. 
His precepts heard, His praises sung. 

3 Demoniac madness, dark and wild. 
With melancholy transport smiled ; 
The storm of horror ceased to roll. 
And reason lightened through the soul. 



His touch the outcast leper healed, 
His lips the sinner's pardon sealed ; 
Warm tears o'er Lazarus He shed, 
Then spake the word that raised the dead. 

James Montgomery (1771—1854,) 1797. Ab. 



182 7}l# Meekiun iff Christ. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine. 
That in Thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod 

In wondrous love, O Son of God. » 

2 O who like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light? 

O who like Thee did ever go 

So patient, through a world of woe ? 

3 O who like Thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 

4 And death, that sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 

5 O in Thy light be mine to go. 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give me ever, on the road. 
To trace Thy footsteps, O my God. 

Bp. Arthur Cleveland Coxe (iSift-~ ), 1840. Ah. 
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CHRIST'S AA/'ORKS OF MERCY. 



VARINA. CM. D. 



JOHANH 0. R. Himc ano-iM«). 

Arr. hj OEOROK KBBDBUCK BOOT (lUO— IHi), IMfli 




-p — [? — r — " — i" 

And from blind eyes, be . night - ed long. Bright beams of mom - ing spring. 




183 " O, wJUre is Ht thmi trod the S*a /" 

a O, where is He that trod the sea, 

'Tis only He can save ; 
To thousands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous meal He gave : 
Full soon, with food celestial fed, 

Their mystic fare they take ; 
'Twas springtide when He blest the bread, 

And harvest when He brake. 

3 O, where is He that trod the sea, 

My soul» the Lord is here : 
Let all Thy fears be hushed in thee; 

To leap, to look, to hear. 
Be thine: thy needs He* 11 satisfy: 

Art thou diseased, or dumb? 
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry ? 

**I come,*' said Christ, **I come." 

Rer. Thomas Toke Lynch (x8i&— 1871), 1855. Ah. and si. ak. 

1 Q>1 Th* Demomac t»/ Gadara, 

4jOrX Mark v. i— ax. 

I The winds were howling o'er the deep, 
Bach wave a watery hill ; 
The Saviour wakened from His sleep : 



He spake, and all was still. 
The madman in a tomb had made 

His mansion of despair : 
Woe to the traveller who strayed 

With heedless footsteps there. 

The chains hung broken from his arm, 

Such strength can hell supply ; 
And fiendish hate, and fierce alarm, 

Flashed from his hollow eye. 
He met that glance so thrilling sweet, 

He heard those accents mild ; 
And, melting at Messiah's feet, 

Wept like a weandd child. 

O, madder than the raving man, 

O, deafer than the sea : 
How long the time since Christ began 

To call in vain to me. 
Yet could I hear Him once again. 

As I have heard of old, 
Methinks He should not call in vain 

His wanderer to the fold. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783—1806), 1897. Ah 
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■WORKS OF MERCY. 



ST. LUKE. C. M. D. 




JOSBFR BAKlf BY (IMS- 



), ISTt. 



I. Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old Was strong to heai and save ; 

■€ -0- 



It tri-umpbed o'er du- 




and death, O'er dark - ness and the grave; To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb. The 




!PP^^ 



pal - sied and the lame, The lep - er with his taint - ed life. The sick with fev - ered frame. 



^^N^-^ :^^^^ 



185 "^"^ He healed iJum:* 

2 And lo, Thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave speech, and strength, and sight; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 

Owned Thee, the Lord of light: 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 

Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 

As by Gennesaret's shoie. 

3 Though Love and Might no longer heal 

By touch, or word or look ; 
Though they that do Thy work must read 

Thy laws in nature's book : 
Yet come to heal the sick man's soul, 

Come, cleanse the lep'rous taint ; 
Give joy and peace where all is strife, 

And strength where all is faint. 

♦ Be Thou our g^eat Deliverer still, 
Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine almighty breath. 



To hands that work and eyes that see 
Give wisdom's heavenly lore. 

That whole and sick, and weak and strong. 
May praise Thee evermore. 

Rev. Edward Hayes Plumptre (iSsx— ), 1865. 
lOQ The Fellewshi^ 0/ Suffering. 

1 O Lord, when we the path retrace 

Which Thou on earth hast trod, 
To man Thy wondrous love and grace, 

Thy faithfulness to God : 
Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 

Proved stronger than the grave ; 
The very spear that pierced Thy side 

Drew forth the blood to save. 

2 Unmoved by Satan's subtle wiles. 

Or suffering, shame, and loss. 
Thy path, uncheered by earthly smiles, 

Led only to the cross. 
Give us Thy meek, Thy lowly mind : 

We would obedient be ; 
And all our rest and pleasure find 

In fellowship with Thee. 

James Geoise Deck (x8o9^ \ xBaS. Ab 
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CHRIST TRANSFIGURED. 



MOUNT HERMON. L. M. D. 



8!r JOHir OOS8 aMM»-iaB«), 18R. 




^ iT 

Where stand re - vealed to mor - tal gaze Those glo - rious saints of oth - er days; 



^^k^j^ 



ip^^^p 




Who once re - ceived on Ho - reb's height Th'e - ter • nal laws of truth and right; 




g — B — g^ ->- r r II r r * — * — 5 — 



f^ 



Or caught the still small whis - per, higher Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire, 

^ ♦ ♦ -!?« m . m it qf- ,. 1^ . a m * — J^ . -^ - ^ 



1 0'? "^ " good/or tuU5t Jkerg," 

10 f Matt. xvii. 4. 

2 O Master, it is good to be 

With Thee, and with Thy faithful Three : 
Here, where the apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock ; 
Here, where the son of thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, and word that 

bums; 
Here, where on eagle's wings we move 
With Him whose last best creed is love. 

3 O Master, it is good to be 
Entranced, enrapt, alone with Thee ; 
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow 



Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow, 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine : 
Till we too change from grace to grace, 
Gazing on that transfigured face. 

O Master, it is good to be 
Here on the holy mount with Thee : 
When darkling in the depths of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim, 
**This is My Son, O hear ye Him." 

Rev. Arthur Penrhyn Stanley (18x5—1881), iSts. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THB TRIUMPHAL ENTRY. 



95 



DROSTANE. L M. 



■m. mbx BAOomrs dtkh a*B-uM>, Wd 




^^■^=f 



-^^^^^m 




O Sav - iour meek, pur - sue Thy road With palms and scat - tcr'd gar - ments strow'd. 




1 QQ ^^ Triumphal Entry into yierutmitm. 

100 Matt. xxi. i— ii. 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp, ride on to die : 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
0*er captive death and conquered sin. 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see th' approaching sacrifice. 



4 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expe6ls His own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp, ride on to die : 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 

Rev. Henry Hart Milman (1791 — 1868), 1837. Alt. 



PARK STREET. L. M. 




nn>KBtCK MARO AKTonn TKinrA an*- •uvat. 



^* I ii7 / '^^ I hrl-sr^ 



I. Ride od, ride on in maj - es - tyl Hark, all the tribes Ho - san • na cry; O Sav-iour 




meekrpar- sue Thy road With palms and scattered garments atrowM.With palms and scattered garments strow'd. 
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aETHSEMANE AND CALVARY. 



OLIVE'S BROW. L. M. 



iriLLlAlf BATCHVLDKR BHADBUIT a«l*-lM8^. UBS> 




I. 'Tis mid -night; and on Ol • ive's brow The star is dimmed that late 




'Tis mid- night; in the gar - den, now, The suflfVing Sav.iour prays a - lone. 

~i r. . r » .. r^ ■ , » , .. ■ J- 




lO W Christ in Gethsemane. 

2 'Tis midnight ; and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
E*en that disciple whom He loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis' midnight; and for others* guilt 

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ; 



Yet He that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by His God. 

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

Rev. William Bingham Tappaii (1794 — 1849), iB**- 



THEODORA. 7. 



rrem OEOBGB FBKDKBICK HANDEL (1«85-1750). ITtt. 




I. When on Si - nai*s top I see 




To pro- claim His ho - ly law. 



All my spir - it sinks with awe. 




190 Tht three Mountains. 

2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Hermon's glorfous steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 



3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 
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4 Here I would forever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away : 
Thou art Heaven on earth to me, 
I/>vely, mournful Calvary. 

James Montgomery (x 771— 1854), i8ia. SI. alt.- 



GETHSEMANE. 7.61. 



Go to dark Geth - sem 



RICHARD REDHEAD (ta»-' ). USL 



Ye that feel the tempt - er's power; 

_^ m « ]ff! « 




iwi Cetksemane. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 

O the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not sunering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountaih climb ; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that Miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete: 
**It is finished," hear the cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb. 

Where they laid His breathless clay : 
All is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken Him away ? 
Christ is risen ; He meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

James MomsDmery s8aa, 1853. 



1 Zion's daughter, weep no more, 
Though thy troubled heart be sore: 
He of whom the psalmist sung, 

He who woke the prophet's tongue, 
Christ, the Mediator blest, 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 

2 In a garden man became 

Heir of sin, and death, and shame: 
Jesus in a garden wins 
Life, and pardon for our sins ; 
Through His hour of agony, 
Praying in Gethsemane. 

3 There for us He intercedes ; 
There with God the Father pleads; 
Willing there for us to drain 

To the dregs the cup of pain, 

That in everlasting day 

He may wipe our tears away. 

Roman Bi«f«H9h 
Tr. by Rev. S!r Henry WiUlama Baker (1801—1877). s86t. aL 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 



TRURO. L M. 



CHARLBS BURKKT OTM-ISU). ITN. 




Where He in flesh, our flesh who made. Our sen - tence bore, our ran - som 




Xww " Vexilla Regit prodeunt:* 

% Where deep for us the spear was dyed, 
Life's torrent rushing from His side, 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of water mingled with His blood. 

3 O tree of glory, tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's blood ! 



4 Upon its arms, so widely flung, 

The weight of this world's ransom hung : 
The price which none but He could pay, 
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 

5 To Thee, Eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done : 
As by the cross Thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore. 

Venantius Fortunatus (530—609), c. 575. 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Nealc (i8z8— 1866), 1851. Ab. and alt. 



PASSION CHORALE. 7.6.D. 



HAirS LEO nARBLFR (1564— 161^, IMl. 
Bar. bj JOE ANN 8BRASTIAN BACH (I6n&-17dO), ITtt. 




f O SA - CRED 

• \ Now scorn - ful 



now 

sur 



wound 
round 



ed, With grief and shame weighed down, 1 
ed With thorns. Thine on - ly crown; j 

I 
^ m %A , g ' 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 




194 ''Smftfe, caput crtumtatmmr 

2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners* gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain ; 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 

'Ti# r deserve Thy place ; 
look on me with Thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be spoken, 

Above all joys beside. 
When in Thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide : 
My Lord of life, desiring 

Thy glory now to see. 
Beside the cross expiring, 

I'd breathe my soul to Thee. 

4 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow. 
Thy pity without end ? 



O make me Thine forever ; 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never, 

Outlive my love to Thee. 

And when I am departing, 

O part not Thou from me ; 
When mortal pangs are darting, 

Come, Lord, and set me free ; 
And when my heart must languish 

Amidst the final throe. 
Release me from mine anguish, 

By Thine own pain and woe. 

Be near me when I'm dying, 

O show Thy cross to me ; 
And for my succor flying. 

Come, Lord, and set me free: 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies safely, through Thy love. 



Bernard of Clairvaux (xogt — 1153), 
Rev. Paul Gerhardt (1606— 1676), i6». 
Rev. James Waddell Alexander (1S04— 1859), 1830. aB. 



CRUCIFIX. 7.6.D. 



Greek Melodj. Arr. by Bp. REQUf ALD RKAER (178»~ieK). 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 



^TABAT MATER. 8.8.7.D. 



BffT. JOHK BACCHUS DTR8 (ISS— 187«>. MTIi. 




I. Near the cross was Ma - ry weep . ing. There her mourn - f ul sta - tion keep - ing. 




195 "SUUai Mattr dtUarotar 

2 But we have no need to borrow 
Motives from the mother's sorrow, 

At our Saviour's cross to mourn, 
*Twas our sins broup^ht Him from Heaven, 
These the cruel nails had driven : 

All His griefs for us were borne. 

3 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 

He His love and power displayed : 

GENOA. 8.8.7.D. 



By His stripes He wrought our healing. 
By His death, our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. 

4 Jesus, may Thy love constrain us. 
That from sin we may refrain us, 

In Thy griefs may deeply grieve : 
Thee our best affections giving^ 
To Thy glory ever living. 

May we in Thy glory live. 

Jacoponi da Todi ( ~-xy£^, 
Tr. by Rev. James Waddell Alexander (1804—1859), i&fa. Ab. 

JOSSPH BARNBT (1898— 




Like a trum - pet sil - ver - clear. 'Tis the voice an - nounc - ing par - don. 
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Cadis Lovt. 

God is love : — ^we read the writing 
Traced so deeply in the smiting 

Of the glorious surety there. 
God is light : — we see it beaming, 
Like a heavenly dayspring gleaming, 

So divinely sweet and fair. 

DONCASTER. L M. 



Cross of shame, yet tree of glory, 
Round thee winds the one great story 

Of this ever-changing earth ; 
Centre of the true and holy, 
Grave of human sin and folly. 

Womb of nature's second birth. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (x8ofr— ), 1866. Ab. 
BDWARD MILLER (1731-1807)* ITflT. 




' The wandrotu Crot*. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

FEDERAL STREET. L. M. 



4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er His body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, (1674^x748), 170^ 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 



AVON. CM. 



HUGH WILSOK, ITK 




j19Q Be/are the Cross. 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While His dear cross appears : 
Dissolve, my heart, in thankfulness, 
And melt, mine eyes, to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, I/)rd, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. Ab. 
199 Knteling at the Crost. 

1 O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed. 

While at Thy cross I kneel, 
Gaze on Thy wounded, fainting head, 
And all Thy sorrows feel. 

2 My heart dissolves to see Thee bleed. 

This heart so hard before ; 
f hear Thee for the guilty plead. 
And grief o'erflows the more. 



3 'Twas for the sinful Thou didst die. 

And I a sinner stand : 
What love speaks from Thy dying eye. 
And from each pierced hand. 

4 I know this cleansing blood of Thine 

Was shed, dear Lord, for me : 
For me, for all, O Grace divine, 
Who look by faith on Thee. 

5 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb, 

By love my soul is drawn ; 
Henceforth, for ever, Thine I am ; 
Here life and peace are bom. 

6 In patient hope, the cross I'll bear, 

Thine arm shall be my stay ; 
And Thou, enthroned, my soulshaltspare. 
On Thy great judgment-day. 

Rev. Ray Palmer (180&— 1887), 1867. 
200 '*"• ^**' 

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind 

Nailed to the shameful tree : 
How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

2 Hark,how He groans,while nature shakes^ 

And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks. 
The solid marbles rend. 
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3 'Tis done, the precious ransom's paid, 
"Receive my soul," He cries: 
See where He bows His sacred head 
He bows His head and dies. 



ST. CROSS. L. IN. 



, 108 

4 But soon He'll break death's envious 
And in full glory shine : [chain^^ 

O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like Thine ? I 

Rev. Samuel Wesley (i66a — 1735), 1709. 



Ebt. JOHN BACCHUit DTKBS (int~l«T6}, IStL 




I. O cx>ME, and mourn with roe a - while; O corae ye to the Say - iour*s side; 




O come, to - geth - er let us mourn: Je • sus, our Lord, is cru - d • fied. 




MX ** Our Lard it cruci/Ud" 

2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah, look how patiently He hangs : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 How fast His hands and feet are nailed ; 

His throat with parching thirst is dried ; 
His failing eyes are dimmed with blood : 
Jesus, our I/)rd, is crucified. 

4 Seven times He spake, seven words of love ; 

And all three hours His silence cried 



For mercy on the souls of men : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

5 Come, let us stand beneath the cross ; 

So may the blood from out His side ' 
Fall gently on us drop by drop : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

6 A broken heart, a fount of tears 

Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
Lord Jesus, may we love and weep, 
Since Thou for us art crucified. 

Rev. Frederick William Faber (18x4—1863), 1849. Ab. and alt. 
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CHRIST MOCKED AND CRUCIFIED. 



DEWin. CM. 



OZZIAR CHBISTOPRIE BUMIAP (UM^ X 1 




I. I SEE the crowd in Pi • late's hall, I mark their wrath - ful mien; 




202 In PiUtWt Hall. 

2 And of that shouting multitude 

I feel that I am one ; 
And in that din of voices rude, 
I recognize my own. 

3 I see the scourges tear His back, 

I see the piercing crown, 
And of that crowd who smite and mock 
I feel that I am one. 

4 Around yon cross the throng I see, 

Mocking the Sufferer's groan ; 
Yet still my voice it seems to be, 
As if I mocked alone. 

5 *Twas I that shed the sacred blood, 

I nailed Him to the tree, 
I crucified the Christ of God, 
I joined the mockery. 

6 Yet not the less that blood avails 

To cleanse away my sin ; 
And not the less that cross prevails 
To give me peace within. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar <i8o8— ), 2857. 



203 AitheCrM. 

1 I SAW One hanging on a tree, 

In agonies and blood ; 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me. 
As near His cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never till my latest breath, 

Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with His death. 
Though not a word He spoke. 

3 My conscience felt and owned the guilt. 

And plunged me in despair, 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

4 Alas, I knew not what I did, 

But all my tears were vain ; 
Where could my trembling soul be hid. 
For I the I/)rd had slain. 

5 A second look He gave, that said, 

** I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou mayest live." 

Rev. John Newton (1785— 1807), 1779. Ab. 



NAOMI. CM. 



HANS OBORO NABOELI (im-int), 18SI. 
AIT. bj LOWVLL MASON OTM— ISH), lOt. 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 4a» 

Arr. by LOWKLL UA80V (17n-lin), ISH. 




2 See how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See down His face, and neck, and breast, 
His sacred blood descend. 

3 Hark, with what awful cry 

His spirit ta^es its flight, 
That cry, it pierced His Mother's heart, 
And whelmed her soul in night. 

4 Earth hears, and to its base 

Rocks wildly to and fro ; 
Tombs burst; seas, rivers, mountains 
The veil is rent in two. [quake; 

5 The sun withdraws his light ; 

The midday heavens grow pale ; 
The moon, the stars, the universe 
Their Maker's death bewail. 

6 Shall man alone be mute ! 

Come, youth and hoary hairs, 
Come, rich and poor, come, all mankind, 
And bathe those feet in tears. 

7 Come, fall before His cross 

Who shed for us His blood ; 
Who died the Victim of pure love, 
To make us sons of God. 



8 Jesus, all praise to Thee, 
Our joy and endless rest; 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here, 
Our crown amid the blest. 

Roman Brrriary. 
Tr. by Rev. Edward CaswaU (18x4— 1878), 1849. 

205 " TV Heavenly Lamb." 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood, than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the cursed tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing His bleeding love. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, (1674—1748), xio^ 
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CHRIST DEAD. 



GOUDA. CM. 
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20u " ^* «''«'' Lordr 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell 

What pains He had to bear ; 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to Heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 



GERONTIUS. 



4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heaven, and let us in. 

5 O, dearly, dearly has He loved, 

And we must love Him, too. 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. 

Mn. Cecil Frances Alexander (1823 — ), 1848. 




"The Lord from Heaven:' 
X Cor. XV. 47. 



207 

2 O loving wisdom of my God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight, 
And to the rescue, came. 



3 O generous love ! that He, who smote 
In Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 
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4 And in the garden secretly, 

And on the cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 

5 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

And in the depth be praise : 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 

Rev. JohD Henry Newman (i8ox — ), 1867. Ab. 



f)f\Q ** Th€re iaid tJUy ytnu." p y 

^UO JoHM xix. 4a. **• "•' 

I Come, see the place where Jesus lies : 
The last sad rite is done ; 
With aching hearts, and weeping eyes. 
The faithful few are gone. 

GETHSEMANE. 7.61. 



101 

They washed with tears each bloody trace 
On those dear limbs that lay ; 

Then spread the napkin o*er His face, 
And turned and went their way. 

By the sealed stones with grounded spears 
The guards their vigils keep : 

They wist not other eyes than theirs 
Watch o'er the Saviour's sleep. 



'Tis done! O Death, thy Viftor-guest 
Hath smoothed thy visage grim ; 

O Grave, thou place of blessed rest 
To all who sleep in Him ! 

Rev. Thomas Edwards Hankinson (1805 — 1^3)» >B43. 



Afcw 



RIOHAHD RRDHKAD (I8S»- 




I. Rest - ing from His work to - day. In the tomb the Sav • iour lay; 




209 Ckrui in tJU Ttmti, 

2 Late at even there was seen, 
Watching long, the Magdalene; 
Early, ere the break of day. 
Sorrowful she took her way 

To the holy garden glade, 
Where her buried I/)rd was laid. 

3 So with Thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend ; 
let me hew Thee, Ivord, a shrine 



In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thee may ever dwell. 

Myrrh and spices will I bring, 

True affeftion's oflFering ; 

Close the door from sight and sound 

Of the busy world around ; 

And in patient watch remain 

Till my Lord appear again. 

Rer. Thomas Whyteikead (18x5—1843), 1843. Ab. and alt 
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CHRIST'S RESURRECnOH. 



FESTA DIES. II. 



JOHN BAPTISn CALKIN (WT^ ). 



I. MWBLCOME,hap-py morn - ing," age to age shall say; Hell to-day is vanqaishedfHeav'n is 




mm^ ^^} ^\f-tH^i=H^ 



Hell to- day is . vanquished, Heav'n is won to - day 1 



l^ol the Dead is 




Liv - ing, God for ev-er-more; Him,theirtrueCre.a - tor, all His works a-dore! 
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CHRIS-rS RESURRECTION. 
210 "Saiw/esta die*." 

2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning King : 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now. 

** Welcome, happy morning," &c. 

3 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show : 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
'Tis Thine own third morning, rise, my buried I/)rd ! 

** Welcome, happy morning," &c. 

4 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
AH that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see, 
Bring again our daylight : day returns with Thee ! 
** Welcome, happy morning," &c. 

Vennntins l*ortunatfli (530— 4S09), 
Tr. by Rev. John EUerton (1896— ), 1869. 
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Ah. 



CHIMES. CM. 



LOWBLL IIA80H (ITW^-ISTl), 




211 "kh Mgej'edtm, doss Er Mtr 

2 And what I say, let each this mom 

60 tell it to his friend, 
That soon in every place shall dawn 
His Kingdom without end. 

3 The fears of death and of the grave 

Are ^helmed beneath the sea, 



And every heart, now light and brave. 
May face the things to be. 

4 The way of darkness that He trod 
To Heaven at last shall come. 
And he who hearkens to His Word 
Shall reach His Father's home. 



Tr.by] 



Friedrich von Hardenberg (1773 — iBox), S7Q& 
I CMherine Winkwonh (1839^x878), 1838. Ad^ 
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MARCELLUS. 8.8.8.4. 



CHRISTS VICTORY. 

Arr. ft«m OIOYAKKI PIERLUIOI DA PALCSTRIITA aSMT-10M), 




I. The strife is o*er, 



done; The vie - to 



ry 



of life 




212 **FiniiaJam sunt proelw ." 

2 The three sad days are quickly sped, 
He rises glorious from the dead ; 
All glory to our risen Head ; 

Hallelujah ! 

3 He closed the yawning gates of hell ; 
The bars from Heaven's high portals fell ; 

REDCLIFF. 8.8.8.4 



pmm 



k=^sk=i^m 



Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell. 
Hallelujah I 

Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants 
That we may live and sing to Thee, [free. 
Hallelujah ! 

Unknown Author of the xath century. 
Tr. by Rev. Robert Corbet Singleton ( ), x86i. Ab. 

EDWARD JORH HOPKINS OStB- ). IMS. 
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I. Morn's rose - ate hues have decked the sky; 



BPP^ 
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The Loid has risen with vie • to 
e «: -«. ♦ J J 
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^Xw Jiisfn with victory. 

2 The Prince of life with death has striven, 
To cleanse the earth His blood has given ; 
Has rent the veil, and opened Heaven : 

Alleluia ! 

3 Our bodies mouldering to decay, 
Are sure to rise to heavenly day ; 



For He by rising burst the way : 
Alleluia ! 

4 O praise the Father and the Son, 
Who has for us the triumph won, 
And Holy Ghost, the Three in One: 
Alleluia ! 

Nicolas 1e Toumcatix (1640— x686), 
Tr. by William Cooke (i8si~ ), 1873. Ab 
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214 "MmmlirenaoaiwV 8.8.8.4. 

1 Earth blooms afresh in joyous dyes; 
In Christ's arising all things rise ; 

A solemn joy o'er nature lies ; 
Alleluia ! 

2 Nowpeacethesea, theskydothfiU, [hill; 
Heaven's breath wakes fair each vale and 



HASTINGS. CLIN. 



Ill 

Spring pours thro' barren hearts and chill ; 
Alleluia ! 

3 Life wins from death the glorious prey ; 
The Cherub's sword is turned away, 
And Eden's paths are free to-day ; 
Alleluia ! 

Adam of St. ViAor ( — xioa). 

Tr. by A, M. X.^ 2884. 



THOMAS HAimrOS (1784— 18TT), 1811. 




I. How calm and beau - ti - ful the mom, That gilds the sa - cred tomb, 
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Where Christ the cru - ci - fied was borae, And veiled in mid - night gloom I 
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O weep no more the Sav - iour slain. The Lord is risen. He lives a 
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215 He lives again. 

2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear 

For your departed Lord ; 
** Behold the place, He is not here," 

The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain, 
The Lord is risen, He lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer 

Your early footsteps bend ; 
The Saviour will Himself be there, 

Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by the law your hopes were slain, 
But now in Christ ye live again. 



How tranquil now the rising day 1 

'Tis Jesus still appears, 
A risen Lord, to chase away 

Your unbelieving fears : 
O weep no more your comforts slain. 
The Lord is risen, He lives again. 

And when the shades of evening fall, 
When life's last hour draws nigh, 

If Jesus shines upon the soul, 
How blissful then to die ! 

Since He has risen that once was slain, 

Ye die in Christ to live again. 

TbomM Hastingi ( « zBja 
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CHRIST UVES AGAIN. 
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Sons of men and an - gels say. Raise your joys and 




triumphs high; 



Sing, ye heavens; and earth, ra 



w^ 



d 



^ 



ply; Sing, ye heavens ; and earth re - ply. 
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aID Mamk xvi. 6. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won. 
IvO, our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo, He sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise : 
Christ has opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King : 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 



Once He died our souls to save : 
Where thy vidlory , O g^ave ? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head : 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 Hail, the Lord of earth and Heaven I 
Praise to Thee by both be given : 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurredlion Thou ! 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708—1768), 1739. Ah. 



EASTER HYMN. 7.4. D. 
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i."CHRisT,theLord,is risen to - day," Al 



le • lu - ia. Sons of men and an-geU say. 
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Al - le - - lu - ia, Raiseyour joys and triumphs high; Al - - le - - lu - - ia« 
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MIGDOL. L M. 



LOITELL MASON am-Wtl. IMI. 




Thepow'rsof hell are cap.tive led, Dragg'd to the port - als of the sky. 




"Omr Lord it ristmJ 
Ps. xxiv. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
**Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

3 *' Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as His right ; 
Receive the King of glory in.'' 

4 *'Who is this King of glory, who?'' 

*'The Lord that all His foes o'ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name." 

5 Lo, His triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay :— 
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Ye everlasting doors, give way." 

^ '*Who is this King of glory, who?" 

The Lord of glorious power possessed, 



The King of saints and angels, too ; 
God over all, forever blest." 

Rer. Charies Wesley, 1743. Ah. 
218 "^* ^fvet." 

1 ** I KNOW that my Redeemer lives : '• 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives, 
He lives. He lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my ever-living Head. 

2 He lives to bless me with His love. 
He lives to plead for me above. 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, my kind, my faithful Friend, 
He lives and loves me to the end, 

He lives, and while He lives I'll sing, 
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 

4 He lives, and grants me daily breath, 
He lives, and I shall conquer death, 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 

He lives to bring me safely there. 

Rev. SftAuel Medley (i738-*i799), 1789. Ab, 
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CHRIST RISEN. 



BETHABARA. 8.7.D. 




HnrBT SMABT (ini— U»), 



g|^I ^^^^^J--=fe^H ^fel^E^^ 
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I. Al- le-lu - ia! A1 - le - lu - iai Hearts to Heaven and voi - ces raise; Sing to God a hymn of 




glad - ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise: He who on the cross a vie - tim For the 




world's sal - va - tion bled, Je - sus Christ, the King of glo • ry, Now is ris - en from the dead. 
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"Ne is risen, as He said.** 
Matt, xxviii. 6. 

Now the iron bars are broken, 

Christ from death to life is bom, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, 

On this holy Easter mom : 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 

By His mighty enterprise, 
We with Him to life eternal 

By His resurredtion rise. 



Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

Of the holy har\^est-field, 
Which will all its full abundance 

At His second coming yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest 

Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine, 

From the furrows of the grave. 



Christ is risen, we are risen ! 

Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory 

From the brightness of Thy face, 
So that we, with hearts in Heaven, 

Here on earth may fruitful be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered, 

And be ever. Lord, with Thee. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Glory be to God on high. 
To the Father, and the Saviour, 

Who has gained the vidlory ; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit, 

Fount of love and sandlity : 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

To the Triune Majesty. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth (1807 — x8SS/> 1865 
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AUSTRIAN NYMN. 8.7.D. 



PRAKCIS JOSEPH HATDN OTSl-lSO*). 11*T. 
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( See, the Con - quer'r mounts in tri - umph. See the King in roy - al state, ") 
'\ Rid - ing on the clouds His char- iot To His heav'n-ly pal - ace - gate; > 




And the port • als high are lift - td. 



To re - ceive their heav*n-ly King. 




220 Mounting in Trtmmpk. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, 

With the trump of jubilee? 
Lord of battles, God of armies, 

He has gained the viftory ; 
He who on the cross did suffer, 

He who from the grave arose, 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 

He by deaf:h has spoiled His foes. 

3 Thou hast raised our human nature 

On the clouds to God's right hand, 
There we sit in heavenly places, 

There with Thee in glory stand ; 
Jesus reigns adored by angels, 

Man with God is on the throne, 
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 

We by faith behold our own. 



4 Lift us up from earth to Heaven, 

Give us wings of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspiration 

Wafting us to realms above ; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 

We with Christ our Lo^d may dwell, 
Where He sits enthroned in glory 

In the heavenly citadel. 

5 So at last, when He appeareth, 

We from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renewed like eagles', 

Flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of Heaven, 

And may meet Him in the air. 
Rise to realms where He is reigning. 

And may reign forever there. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth, i86a. Ah 
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DYING, RISINO, AND ASCENDING. 



LUTON- L M. 

-J — I 



mar. OKOBOK BTTRD PI Ont-UM), ITM. 




I. He dies, the Friend of sin- ners dies; Lo» Sa - lem's daugji. ten weep a -round; 




A sol-emn dark - ness veils the skies; A sud - den trem - bling shakes the ground. 




Christ dyintCt rhing^ and rgigniMg. 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But lo, what sudden joys I see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb, 

Up to His Father's court He flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard Him home. 
And shout Him welcome to the skies. 

GLASTONBURY. 7.61. 



4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 

Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster, Death, in chains. 

5 Say, *'Live forever, wondrous King, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! '' 
Then ask the monster, ** Where's thy 
sting?" [Grave?" 

**And Where's thy vidlory, boasting 

Rey. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 1706. Ab. 
Alt. by Rev. John Wesley (1703—1791), 

B«v. JOHK BACCHUS DTKK8 (181S-lt78), 
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222 *'T0 Tlutwtcry" 

2 Prince of life, to Thee we cry : 
By Thy glorious majesty, 
By Thy triumph o*er the grave, 
By Thy power to help and save, 
Lord, Thy presence let us see ; 
Thou our Light and Saviour be. 



IIT 



3 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky. 
With Thy love our bosoms fill ; 
Help uj now to do Thy will, 
Then Thy glory we shall see, 
Thou wilt bring us home to Thee. 

Bp. Richard Mant (1776— 1848), iSaS. Ab. and alt. 



DIADEMATA. S. M. D. 
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Sir GIORQK JOB IL7IT (in«~ % MB. 




I. Crown Him with ma-ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne : Hark,how the heav'nly an-them drowns 
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All mu • sic but its own ! With His most pre-cious blood From sin He set 
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us free: 




223 Tkt Song tf ike Seraph*. 

2 Crown Him the Lord of love : 

Behold His hands and side, 
Rich wounds, yet visible above 

In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his burning eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

3 Crown Him the Lord of peace, 

Whose power a sceptre sways, 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 



His reign shall know no end. 

And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 

Crown Him the Lord of Heaven, 

One with the Father known, 
One with the Spirit through Him given 

From yonder radiant throne ! 
To Thee be endless praise, 

For Thou for us hast died : 
Be Thou, O Lord, through endless days 

Adored and magnified. 

Matthew Bridget (i8o(^- ), Z84S. Ab. and alt 
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ASCENDINO AND GLORIFIED. 



HERALD ANGELS. 7.D. 



Arr. fi^m FELIX VRNDRL8S0HX-BASTH0LDY (ISQQ^IMT), IM. 




I. Hail the day that sees Him rise, Ravish'd from our wish -ful eyes; Christ, a -while to mor-tals giv*!!. 
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Re.a3.ce„dsHUnativeHeav.n.{S>-*;^^^f°»;^'^^^^^^ the n.^ia„tsce„e. 




Take the King of glo - ry in, Wide un - fold the ra- diant scene. Take the King of glo - ry in. 




hkm^ Christ re-ascending: 

2 Him though highest Heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves : 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 
See, He lifts His hands above ; 

See, He shows the prints of love ; 
Hark, His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His Church below. 

3 Still for us His death He pleads ; 
Prevalent, He intercedes ; 

Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 
Lord, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708 — 1788), 1739. Ab. 



A rt r **Our Brother glorifiedr 

AaO X Tim. ill. x6. 

1 Christ to Heaven is gone before 
In the body here He wore ; 

He that as our Brother died, 
Is our Brother glorified. 
Fear not, ye of little faith, 
For He hath abolished death ; 
Death, no longer now we die, 
We but follow Christ on high. 

2 And before each fainting one. 
Dreading the dark way alone. 
Now appear His footsteps bright, 
Far diffusing holiest light. 

As our Shepherd He is there, 
With the comfort of His care ; 
Fear no evil, doubt no more, 
Christ to Heaven is gone before. 

Geoiige Rawson (1807— ), 1857. 
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Sir ABTHVR BULLIYAH (1842— ), 1874. 
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He has left, On this earth of Him be - reft. We have still His work to do. 




m ' m 
We can still His path pur -sue; Seek Him both in friend and foe, In ourselves His im - age show. 

J-: .1 . . , > ^ > ■■ ^ » m J.. J fl^- g ■■ J- J, 




226 "ff" i* gontt and we remain." 

2 He is gone ! unto their goal 

World and church must onward roll ; 
Far behind we leave the past ; 
Forward all our glances cast : 
Still His words before us range 
Through the ages as they change ; 
Whereso*er the truth shall lead, 
He will give whatever we need. 

3 He is gone ! but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before, 

In the Heaven of heavens the same 
As on earth He went and came : 
In the many mansions there, 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world, unseen, unknown. 
He and we shall yet be one. 

Rer. Arthur PenxhyiL Stanley (x8i5->x88x), 1859. Ab. and si. alt. 



227 "Ganngupr 

1 Master, Lord, to Thee we cry, 
On Thy throne exalted high ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see. 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 

Grant, though parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

2 Ever may we upward move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come. 
Looking for our heavenly home : 
Then may we with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded see, 

Find our Heaven of heavens in Thee, 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1739. Ab, and alt 
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TATORSHIPPED. 



DORT. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



LOWILL MASOir om^lSTt), ] 




I. Rise, glo-rious Conquer'r,rise In . to Thy na - live skies; As-sume Thy right; And where, in 
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many a fold. The clouds are backward roll'd, Pass thro' those gates of gold. And reign in light. 
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Reigning in Light. 

2 Vidlor o'er death and hell, 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train : 
Praises all Heaven inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And claps his wings of fire, 

Thou Lamb once slain. 

3 Enter, incarnate God ! 

No feet but Thine have trod 

The serpent down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow, 
Wider yon portals throw, 
Saviour, triumphant, go. 

And take Thy crown. 

4 lyion of Judah, Hail ! 
And let Thy Name prevail 

From age to age : 
I/)rd of the rolling years. 
Claim for Thine own the spheres. 
For Thou hast bought widi tears 

Thy heritage. 

Matthew Bridges (xSoo— ), 1848. Ab. 
** Worthy tk£ Lamb r 

I G1.0RY to God on high, 
Let praises fill the sky ! 
Praise ye His Name. 



Angels His Name adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And saints cry evermore, 
•^Worthy the Lamb T' 

2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising His Name. 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Spread His dear fame abroad : 

**Worthy the Lamb!'* 

3 Join all the human race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye His Name ! 
In Him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise. 
And say with heart and voice, 

** Worthy the Lamb!*' 

4 Though we must change our place, 
Our souls shall never cease 

Praising His Name ; 
To Him we'll tribute brin^. 
Laud Him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 

'* Worthy the Lamb I" 

Rev. James Allen (X734— 1804), 1761. Ab 
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(T. LAWRENCE. 8.7,61. 



CHABLIS 8TX00ALL (Um-- ), 




An - gels round the Vic - tor hov - er» Crowd - ing to be - hold their Lord ; 




2wv 7^ yinirr crowned, 

2 Yonder throne, for Him eredled, 

Now becomes the Vi6lor*s seat; 
Lo, the Man on earth rejefted ! 

Angels worship at His feet : 
Haste, ye saints, your tribute bring, 
Crown Him, everlasting King. 

3 Day and night they cry before Him, 

**Holy, holy, holy Lord!'* 
All the powers of Heaven adore Him, 

All obey His sovereign word ; 
Haste, ye saints, your tribute bring, 
Crown Him, everlasting King. 

Rev. Thomas Kelly (1769— 1855), iSo^* 
uiL "Pamge lingua fioriosi." 

I Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's triumph. 
Tell His story far and wide.- 
Tell aloud the famous story 



Of His body crucified ; 
How upon the cross a Vi6lim, 
Languishing in death He died. 



Thrice ten years among us dwelling, 
All the time to flesh assigned ; 

Bom for this, He meets His passion, 
To His agony resigned ; 

On the cross the Lamb is lifted. 
There the sacrifice they bind. 



3 Equal praises to the Father, 

Equal praises to the Son, 
Equal praises to the Spirit, 

While unending ages run ; 
Praise for all in earth and Heaven, 

To th* Eternal Three in One. 

Oaudianus Mamertus ( — 474)1 
Tr. by Rtv. John Mason Neale (i8i8--i866)« 1851 . Ab. and much alt. 
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ENTHRONED. 



ALEXANDER. S. M. 



HKnnUCH CnBISTOPHSR ZBUITKB (17t5-186T). 18». 




• les • tial pow*rs re • joic - ing fly. 



His glad re 



turn 



to 



greet 




2w^ "Ascendens in altum Datninus** 

2 The mighty battle gained, 

The world's great prince undone, 
Before His Father He presents 
The mortal palm He won. 

3 Upborne above the clouds, 

Sweet hope He sheds on all : 
He flings the gates of Eden back, 
Shut fast by Adam's fall. 



4 To our Redeemer's Name 

All thanks and praise be given, 
That He hath borne our mortal shape. 
To tread the courts of Heaven. 

5 May we, while waiting Christ, 

To heavenly works arise, 
And ever live such saintly lives, 
That we may reach the skies. 

Ambrose of Milan (340—397), 
Tr. by Rev. Robert Corbet Singleton, 1870. Ab. 



ALMSGIVING. 8.8.8.4. 



S«T. JOHN BACCHUS DTKES (inS— ISTS), 




I Sovereign of Heav'n, who didst pre - vail 0*er death and with Thy life - blood dye 
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233 **Hear us, O Ckrist." 

2 Look down in mercy from Thy throne 

At God*s right hand, O Lord, and see 
Us who are lingering here alone, 
Orphaned of Thee. 

3 Hear us, O Christ, for we were bom 

Out of the travail of Thy soul ; 



VICTORY. 8.7.4. 



When by the spear Thy side was torn 
To make us whole. 

4 Thy toils and anguish at an end, 

Thou wearest now a glorious crown : 
The hour is come ; send, Saviour, send 
The Spirit down. 

C. Smart Calverley ( —1884), 187a. Ab. 




I. Look, ye saints, the sight is glo • nous, See "the Man of Sor - rows'* now; 



From the fight re - turned vie 



to 



nous, 



Ev • 'ry knee to Him shall bow; 




rt O A "-f^* *^^^ ^*jp* fortvtr and ever." 

mQTX Kbv. xi. 15. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him : 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 

While the vault of Heaven rings : 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 

Crown the Saviour **King of kings." 

3 Sinners in derison crowned Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 



Own His title, praise His Name : 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Vidlor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight aflfords ! 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 

**King of kings, and Lord of lords." 

Rev. Thomas Kelly (1769—1855), 1809 
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ADORED. 



BROWN. CM 



WILLIAM BATCHILDKR RBADBURT (UM^Wmi, 1 




a - dorns The might - y Vic - tor's brow. 




235 ''''"'■^'^''^Aff'^" 

2 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His Name to know : 

3 They suffer with their Lord below, 

They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

4 The cross He bore is life and health. 

Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 

Rev. Thomas Kelly (1769—1855), 1890. Ab. 



7^ unrvertal Anthem. 
Rbv. v. XI — 13. 



236 

I Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

s "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
**To be exalted thus;" 
** Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
** For He was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, forever Thine. 



4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. 



* TM4 Desire 0/ ail Natiotu.** 
Hag. il. 7. 
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1 Infinite excellence is Thine, 

Thou glorious Prince of grace I 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end. 

Come bending at Thy feet ; 
To Thee their prayers and songs ascend, 
In Thee their wishes meet. 

3 Millions of happy spirits live 

On Thy exhaustless store ; 
From Thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still Thou givest more. 

4 Thou art their triumph, and their joy ; 

They find their all in Thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

Rev. John Fawoett (i7»— >8x7), 1788. Ab 
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NATIVITY. CM. 



BIHIT ZiAnB (lasfr— ), 




Ta the J jamb thai wa; 

RbV. v. 6—12. 



slam. 



238 

2 Let elders worship at His feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints, 

And these the hymns they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. 

4 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on Thy head. 

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 

Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709. Ab. 
239 TTk* Gates opened. 

1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Now we may bow before His feet, 

And venture near the Lord : 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double flaming sword. 



3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th* almighty throne. 

4 To Thee ten thousand thanks we bring 

Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to th' eternal King, 
Who lays His anger by. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709. Ab. and si. alt 
2^0 " Our ascended Priest." 

1 Come, let us join in songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest ; 
He entered Heaven, with all our names 
Deep graven on His breast. 

2 Below He washed our guilt away, 

By His atoning blood ; 
Now He appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, He knows 

The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Which He Himself overcame. 

O may we ne'er forget His grace, 
Nor blush to wear His Name ; 

Still may our hearts hold fast His faith, 
Our mouths His praise proclaim. 

Rev. Alexander Piric ( —1804), 1786. Ab. and ■!. alt 
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AI>OHED. 



CORONATION. CM. 



OUVWR HOLOEH 0756-102), IIM. 



I . All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' Name ! Let an - gels prostrate fall. Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 




AndcrownHimLord of all, Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all. 



^3J5^ 




^^1 Acts x. 36. 

2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fixed this floating ball ; 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 



Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Rev. Edward Perronet ( — 1792)* 1780. Ab. and ah. 



MILES LANE. C. M. 



WILLIAM SnRXTBSOLB (17S8— 1806. inS. 
Hmr. hf Rer. JOHN BACCHUS DTKBS (leS-^lSW), 1661. 
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THE INCARNATE MYSTERY. |m 

ISAAO BIVBRLT WOOOBUBT (1819~ia88), IMS. 




f' J I ""Lil ■' I J JJI J ; I i \\=^^ jLU-^ ^ 



Our feet may mourn this thorn - y way. Yet here Em - man - uel trod. 




9 A 9 ^^'" <^i»f^ Khuired ip Rmmamui. 

MTiM X Cor. xv. 47, 49. 

2 This fleshly robe the I/>rd did wear ; 

This watch the I/>rd did keep ; 
These burdens sore the Lord did bear ; 
These tears the Lord did weep. 

3 vale of tears no longer sad, 

Wherein the Lord did dwell ! 
happy robe of flesh that clad 
Our own Emmanuel ! 

4 But not this fleshly robe alone 

Shall link us, Lord, to Thee ; 
Not only in the tear and groan 
Shall the dear kindred be. 

5 We shall be reckoned for Thine own, 

Because Thy Heaven we share, 
Because we sing around Thy throne, 
And Thy bright raiment wear. 

6 mighty grace, our life to live, 

To make our earth divine ! 
mighty grace, Thy Heaven to give, 
And lift our life to Thine ! 

Thomas Homblowr Gill (18x9^ ), 1850. Ab. 



ft^O •• 7^ Incarnate Mytiery." 

tHrtQ I CoR. i. 211—99. 

1 Dearest of all the names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist Thy heavenly love. 
Or trifle with Thy blood ? 

2 'Tis by the merits of Thy death 

The Father smiles again . 
*Tis by Thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuers face appear, 

My hope, my joy, begins : 
His Name forbids my slavish fear; 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 While Jews on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 

Rev. Isaac Watu, (1674—1748), i70» 
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CHRIST EXALTED. 



WARSAW. H.M. 



WMi«jaii Pnlmiat. ( ), 




I. Rbjoice, the Lord b King, Your Lord and King a - dore; Mor-tais, give thanks and sing, And 




tri-nmph ev - er- more : Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, Re-joice, a - gain I say, re-joice. 

j.,..„ji.. .S^ 




2nA "The Lord is King." 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains, 

He took His seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and Heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 



Are to our Jesus given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice. 

Rev. Charies Wesley (1708—1788), 1748. Ab. 



ST. ALBINUS. 7.8.4. 



BINRT JOHN OAUNTLBTT nMft-lSTB), 1871. 
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245 "ytsmsM/f" 

2 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia! 

3 Jesus lives for us He died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluia ! 



129 

4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 

Naught from us His love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia! 

5 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone. 
Rest and reign with Him in Heaven. 
Alleluia ! 

Chnsttan Fiirchtegott Gellert (X7X5— 1760), 1757 
Tr. by MiM Frances Elisabeth Cox ( ), 1641 



BONAR. 8.8.7.D. 



JOBH BAPTISTS OALKTlf (isn— ), Utl 




f 1. J i ,ni -^-t-l I. ^i JU-^Lj^^ 



Round the ncT - er - chang - ing pole; Up • ward, where the sky is bright- est. 




r in ike Htavens. 

. CXXIU I. 



246 '^"'^ 

2 Where the I^amb on high is seated, 
By ten thousand voices greeted: 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 
Son of man, they crown, they crowxi Him, 
Son of God, they own, they own Him : 

With His Name the palace rings. 



Blessing, honor, without measure, 
Heavenly riches, earthly treasure^ 

Lay we at His blessed feet. 
Poor the praise that now we render, 
I<oud shall be our voices yonder. 

When before His throne we meet. 

R«v. Hoiatlui Boaar (t8oS— ), x866 



Ah. 



Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



180 



MORNING HYMN. L. M. 

(A, 1 L I i^ ! 



PRIEST AND KINO. 

FBANCOIS mPPOLTTt BARTBKLnOir (1T41— ItO^). 




As- cend, and claim a - gain on high. The glo • ry left for us to die. 




247 "Optap*r*gUtitut$mr 

2 A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet ; 
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And share the triumph of their King. 

3 Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
Within the veil art entered now, 

To offer there Thy precious blood 
Once poured on earth a cleansing flood. 

4 O Christ, our Lord, of Thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ; 
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 
With Thee for evermore to reign. 

Prof. Charies Coffin (1676—17.19), 1736. 
Tr. by Rer. John Chandler (1806— 1876), 1837. Ab. and much alt. 

270 "Nobis Clympo Reddiiusr 

1 O Christ, uplifted to the sky, 
Preparing us a place on high, 
Sad exiles from the land above, 

O draw us home with words of love. 

2 Of every good the fountain, Lord, 
Thou soon shalt be our rich reward : 
What lasting joys shall then remain, 
To match Thy people's briefest pain. 

3 Our eyes unveiled, in blissful state. 
Shall view Thee, O how good ! how great ! 



On Thee our ceaseless love shall pour. 
And Thee our ceaseless song adore. 

4 Thou ne'er dost quit a favored race : 
In pledge of Thy redeeming grace, 
O send Thy Spirit from Thy throne, 
To take and seal us for Thine own. 

Santdm*! Victorinus (1630— 1697), 
Tr. by Rev. Robert Corbet Singleton, 1867. Ab. and aU. 

27W Our Priest and King. 

1 Now to the Lord, who makes us know 

The wonders of His dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of noble praise above. 

2 'Twas He who cleansed our foulest sins, 

And washed us in His precious blood ; 
'Tis He who makes us priests and kings. 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our eternal King, 
Be everlasting power confest. 
And every tongue His glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying clouds He comes, 

And every eye shall see Him move ,* 

Tho' with our sins we pierced Him once, 

He now displays His pard'ning love. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (167^—1748), 1707. Ab. and b1. »> 



Digitized by 



QiOo^^ 



GROSTETE. L M. 



KING AND PRIEST. J^l 

anrBT vblukotom obbatobbx (im—uu), urn. 




I. O Christ, our King, Cre - a - tor. Lord, Sar - ioar of all who trust Thy word, 





To them who seek Thee er - er near. Now to our prais • es bend Thine ear. 




aOU '*J?rjr Ckruttt /meter omnium** 

2 In Thy dear cross a grace is found, 

It flows from every streaming wound, 
Whose power our inbred sin controls, 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night, 
Yet Thou hast veiled in flesh Thy light ; 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, 

A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When Thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth acknowledged Thee ; 
When Thou didst there yield up Thy 

breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high, 
Great Conqueror, never more to die, 
Us by Thy mighty power defend, 
And reign through ages without end. 

Grwory the Great (540—604), 
Tr. by Rev. Ray Palmer (1808—1887), 1858. 

251 TJU ewtkromed High Priest. 

I Whbre high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 



A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He who for men their surety stood. 
And poured on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in Heaven His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the weakness of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-sufiFerer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang, that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part; 
Touched with the feeling of our grief, 
He to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 

Michael Bruce (1746^1767), 1781. Alt 
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MNTHRONB13. 



AUTUMN. 8.7.D. 




I. Hail, Thou once de - wpia • ed Je - sus, Hail, Thou Gal - i . le • an King I 




Tho« didst suf - fer to re - lease us. Thou didst free sal - va - tion bring: 

D,S. By Thy mer - its we find fa - Tor; Life b giv - en through Thy Name. 




252 "EMfkranrdiM Glory r 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
All Thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of Heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

3 Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory, 

There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side. 
There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 

There Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding 

Till in glory we appear. 

Rev. John Bakewell (i73x~x8i9), 1760. Ah. 
Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady (1740—1778), 1776. 
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** Thau art worthy.** 
(Second part of preceding Hynui.) 



Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 



Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 

Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 
Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 

2 Soon we shall, with those in glory, 

His transcendent grace relate ; 
Gladly sing th' amazing story 

Of His dying love so great : 
In that blessed contemplation 

We for evermore shall dwell. 
Crowned with bliss and consolation, 

Such as none below can tell. 

Rev. John Bakewell, 1760. Alt. 
Rev. Augustus Montague Tc^Iady, 1776 

9 rA •' On tht H^ Hand 0/ God." 

I Christ, above all glory seated. 

King eternal, strong to save, 
Dying, Thou hast death defeated, 

Buried, Thou hast spoiled the grave 
Thou art gone, where now is given, 

What no mortal might could gain: 
On th' eternal throne of Heaven, 

In Thy Father's power to reign. 
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ENTHRONED. 



2 We, O IrOrd, with hearts adoring, 
Follow Thee above the sky : 
Hear our prayers Thy grace imploring, 
Lift our souls to Thee on high. 



GUIDANCE. 8.7.D. 
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So when Thou again in glory 

On the clouds of Heaven shalt shine, 

We Thy flock shall stand before Thee, 
Owned forevermore as Thine. 

Bp. Jamet Russell Woodford (i8ao— ), 1863. Ab. 
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"A Prusi forever.* 
Ps. cat. 4. 
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2 Alleluia, not as orphans, 

We are left in sorrow now ; 
Alleluia, He is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions how : 
The* the cloud from sight received Him, 

When the forty days were o'er, 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, 

* * I am with you evermore ? ' ' 

3 Alleluia, Bread of angels, 

Thou on earth our Food, our Stay, 
Alleluia, here the sinful 

Flee to Thee from day to day ; 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners. 

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 

Sweep across the crystal sea. 

William Chatterton Dix (2837^ \ 2867. Ab. 
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**Iam with you almay.* 
Matt, xxviii. 90. 



Always with us, always with us, 

Words of cheer, and words of love : 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 

From His dwelling-place above. 
With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear, 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 

Stilling every anxious fear. 

With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Lighting up the steps to glory 

Like the ancient prophet's dream. 
Always with us, always with us, 

Pilot on the surging main, 
Guiding to the distant haven, 

Where we shall be home again. 

Rev. Edwin Henry Nevin (18x4— ), 1858. Ab 
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OONB BACK TO HEAVEN. 



HARWELL. 8.7.61. 



LOWELL MASON <1V9»>187D, IMH 




I. Comb, ye faithful, raise the anthem.Cleave the skies with shouts of praise : Sing to Him who found the ransom. 

Sing to Him whofound the ransom. 




Ancient of e • ter - nal days : God e - ter - nal,Word Incamate,Whom the Heav*n ofbeav'ns obeys. 
Ancient of e - ter - nal days; 

N b 1 ^ ^ !^ 




l57 "XalMiJU Anthem,'* 

Ere He raised the lofty mountains, 
Formed the sea, or built the sky, 

Love eternal, free, and boundless, 
Forced the Lord of Life to die ; 

Lifted up the Prince of princes 
On the throne of Calvary. 

Now on those eternal mountains 
Stands the sapphire throne, all bright, 

Where unceasing hallelujahs 
They upraise, the sons of light : 

Zion's people tell His praises, 
ViAor after hard-won fight. 

Bring your harp^s and bring your incense. 
Sweep the string and pour the lay ; 

Let the earth proclaim His wonders, 
King of that celestial day : 

He, the Lamb once slain, is worthy, 
Who was dead and lives for aye. 

Rev. Job Hupton (1762 — 1849), 1808. Ab. 
Alt. by Rev. John Mason Neale (181^x866), 1851. 

NEANDER. 8.7.61. 



258 Ii|«roS« h ZmMnii. 

1 Jesus, Lord of Life eternal, 

Taking those He loved the best, 
Stood upon the Mount of Olives, 

And His own the last time blest: 
Then, though He had never left it, 

Sought again His Father's breast 

2 Knit is now our flesh to Godhead, 

Knit in everlasting bands : 
Call the world to highest festal : 

Floods and oceans, clap your hands : 
Angels, raise the song of triumph : 

Make response, ye distant lands. 

3 Loosing death with all its terrors 

Thou ascendedst up on high ; 
And to mortals, now immortal, 

Gavest immortality. 
As Thine own disciples saw Thee 

Mounting Victor to the sky. 



Tr. by Rev. John 



of the Studium ( 
[ason Neale, x86a. 



-883). . 
Ab. and ale 



ncAnucn. o. r.oi. o«raaa. joachim ircAirDBB aao-i«0). wn. 




Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



SAMSON. L.M. 



WORTHY THE LAMB. j^m 

Arr. fraa OIOROB FBIDBUOK HAJTDIL <X«5-1T89), 174& 
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songs, The saints in • Heav'n be • gan the strain. 




259 " TJU Song </ Ssngtr 

2 Slain to redeem us by His blood, 

To cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to God : 
* * Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! ' ' 

3 To Him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in Heaven and earth proclaim, 

HEBER. CM. 



Honor, and majesty, and might: 

* * Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! * ' 

4* Long as we live, and when we die, [reign, 
And while in Heaven with Him we 
This song our song of songs shall be : 
* ' Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! * * 

James Montgomery {x^^^—x^S^ xSS3* Ab. and alt. 
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aCA •* 7»* Way, ttu Truth, tkt Life," 

^DU John xiv. 6. 

2 Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm, 



And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

Bp. George Washington Doane (179^x859), 1894. 
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186 "^HE COMFORTER. 

ST. CUTHBERT. 8.6.8.4. b««. jqhx bicchi» dtkeb a»-inf>. un- 




AC1 7^ Cffm/orier comut. 

^WX John xvi. 7. 

2 He came in semblance of a dove 

With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing guest, 
While He can £nd ^one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 



That checks each thought, that calms each 
fear, 
And speaks of Heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 

And every vidlory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee. 

Miss Harriet Auber (x772~i86a), 1839. Ab. 



ST. AGNES. C. M. 



B«T. JOHN BAOOHUB DTKIB, 1»8. 
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PENTECOST. 
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Penitcott. 
Acts ii. x — ^4. 
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2 That Upper Room is Heaven on earth : 

Within its precindbs lie 
All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Or Heaven-bom charity. 

3 He comes ! He comes ! that mighty Breath 

From Heaven's eternal shores ; 
His uncreated freshness fills 
His Bride, as she adores. 

4 Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 

Heaven echoes back the sound, 
And mightily the tempest wheels 
That Upper Room around. 

5 One moment— and the Spirit hung 

0*er all with dread desire ; 
Then broke upon the heads of all 
In cloven tQQgues of fire. 

6 The Spirit came into the Church 

With His unfailing power ; 
He is the living Heart that beats 
Within her at this hour. 

7 Most tender Spirit, mighty God, 

Sweet must Thy presence be. 
If loss of Jesus can be gain, 
So long as we have Thee ! 

Rer. Frederick WlUsam Faber (1814— 1863), 1&19. Ab. and si. alt. 
263 . "PtnUcasi. 

I When God of old came down from 
In power and wrath He came ; [Heaven, 



OAKSVltLL-CJi. 



Before His feet the clouds were riven. 
Half darkness, and half flame. 

2 But when He came the second time, 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His holy Dove. 

3 The fires, that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread. 
Now gently light, a glorious crown. 
On every sainted head. 

4 And, as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled firom the deep dark cloud ; 

5 So, when the Spirit of our God 

Came down His flock to find, 
A voice from Heaven was h^aM abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

6 It fills the Church of God, it fills 

The sinful world around ; ., 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

7 Come, Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and 

Power, 
Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss th' accepted honr ; - 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 

Rev. John KeWe (179a— 1866), 1827. Ab. 



BXIHRICH CHBIflTOrmtB SKfnriJB an»-l«7), 1839. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 



ERNAN. L. M. 



LOiriLL MASOir OTM-UTt), IflSQ. 




264 " f^fni. Creator ^^trihu.** 

2 Great Comforter, to Thee we cry : 
O highest gift of God most high, 
O Fount of life, O Fire of love, 
And sweet anointing from above ! 

3 Kindle our senses from above, 

And make our hearts overflow with love ; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread. 
And g^nt us Thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with Thee for Guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 

Rabanus Maunis (776—856), 
Tr. by Rer. Edward Caswall (1814— 1878), 1849. Ab. and alt. 

2WW Prayer for Light and Guidance. 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With peace and healing from above ; 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Guide, 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to me display. 
That I may know and choose my way ; 
Plant holy fear within my heart, 
That I from God may ne*er depart. 

3 Conduft me safe, conduct me far, 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 



Lead me to God, my final Rest, 
In His enjoyment to be blest. 

4 Lead me to holiness, the road 
That I must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead me to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let me from His pastures stray. 

Rev. Simon Browne (1680—1733), xtso. Ab. and alt 
266 7X# Operaii4mt ^ the Spirit, 

1 Eternal Spirit, we confess 

And sing the wonders of Thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by Thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge, too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows Thy voice ; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 

R«v. Isaac Watts (1674— 174S), lyo^ 
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267 "^ofy Gkasi, tkt Infimur 

2 We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord ; 
We are faint, Thy strength afford ; 
Lost, until by Thee restored, 

Comforter Divine ! 

3 Like the dew, Thy peace distil : 
GtHde, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter Divine ! 

4 In us, for us, intercede. 

And with voiceless groaning plead 
Our unutterable need. 
Comforter Divine ! 

5 In us ** Abba, Father,'' cry. 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine ! 

6 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Bear us up the starry road, 

To the height of Thine abode. 
Comforter Divine ! 

George Rawson (1807—1885). X853. Ab. 



CONSOLATOR. 7.7.7.5. 



268 "H*«veMfy Lao*r 

1 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most, 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 

Holy, heavenly Love. 

2 Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong. 
Love than death itself more strong 

Give us heavenly Love. 

3 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Lotto will ever with us stay : 

Give us heavenly Love. 

4 Faith will vanish into sight, 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 

Love in Heaven will shine more bright: 
Give us heavenly Love. 

5 Faith and Hope and Love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is Love. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth (7807— 1885^ »869. Ab. and alt 
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HOLV SPIRIT INVOKED 



WESLEY. 8.7.D. 



JOBV jevKbEL (uu-iao), un. 




I. Love Di > vine, all love ex - eel- ling, Joy of Heav'n, to eaiih comedown; 




Thy sal - 



tion. En - ter ev - 'ry trem - bling heart. 




269 "LmftDMM." 

2 Breathe, O biieathe, Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest ; 
Take away our power of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 



Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
' Glory in Thy perfect love. 

Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure, and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in Thee : 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in Heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Rev. Charles Wesley ( 1 70&— 1 788), 1 74 7. Sk. alt 
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270 Fraytr/cr Ughi. 8. 7. D. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and by Thy love's revealing 

Dissipate the clouds beneath ; 
The new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring eye-sight on our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 

Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart : 



EIN' FESTE BURG. L. M. 61. 



Come, and manifest the favor 
God hath for our ransomed race ; 

Come, Thou glorious God and Saviour, 
Come, and bring the gospel-grace. 

Save us in Thy great compassion, 

O thou mild, pacific Prince, 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By Thine all-restoring merit, 

Every burdened soul release, 
Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into Thy perfect peace. 

Rev. Charies Weslejr, 1745- 
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Thou the an - oint - ing Spir . it art, Who dost Thy iev*n- 
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271 



Tlu Anainiing Spirit, 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of ou^r blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 



Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but One ; 
That through the ages all along, 
This still may be our endless song: 
All praise, with all the heavenly host, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Rabanus Maurus (776—856), 
Tr. by Bp. John Cotln (1594-1673), 1697. Alt. 
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PRA.YER FOR UOHT. 



MERCY. 7. 




272 Fraytr/or Peac* mmd Rttt, 

2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free, 
I^ad me to the I^mb of God, 
Wash me in His precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart, 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way. 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, forever Thine. 

John Stocker, 1776. Ab. 

273 Ugkt.PcwiT.Toy. 

1 Hqly Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night*away, 
Turn the darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long has sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 



Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine, 
Cast down every idol-throne ; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 

Rev. Andrew Reed (1787—1862), 1843. Ab 
2 1 4 " GruMttd u the Satrour^t Prayer." 

1 Granted is the Saviour's prayer. 
Sent the gracious Comforter, 
Promise of our parting Lord, 
Jesus, to His Heaven restored. 

2 God, the everlasting God, 
Makes with mortals His abode , 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
He stoops down to dwell in man. 

3 Never will He thence depart. 
Inmate of a humble heart; 
Carrying on His work within, 
Striving till He cast out sin. 

4 Come, divine and j^aceful Guest, 
Enter our devoted breast : 

Life divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift and Giver, too ! 

Rev. Charict Wesley (1706-1788), 1739. Ab.andall 
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PRAYER FOR LIGHT. 



HAYDN. S. H. 




Dis - pel the dark - ness from our minds, And o • pen all oar eyes. 




275 Pr^*r/0r Ugki Md Lave. 

2 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin, 

Then lead to Jesus' blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sandlify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts. 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Rev. Joseph Hart (17x9^1768), 1759. Ab. and si. alt. 



276 TktDeKiniiifth*S^irii. 

1 I/>RD God, the Holy Ghost, 

In this accepted hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 

Upon the waves beneath. 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

3. The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

4 Spirit of light, explore. 

And chase our gloom away, 
With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1819, 1825. Ab. 



OLMUTZ. S.II. 



Orecvriaa. Arr. ^ LOWELL M ISOir (ini-1872), 183«. 
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144 FORGIVENESS AND OFIACE PRAYED FOR. 

ELVETt C. H« B»r. JOHir B100BU8 DTKB8 (las-inf). 




Great Com- fort - er, de - scend and bring Some to - kens of Thy . grace. 




fy ffff Tkt wiinessing and sealiw" Spirit. 

^ i i Rom. viii. 14, z6 Eph. t. 13, 14. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of Heaven ? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. 
2 To Prayer to tht Spirit. 

1 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers, 

And make this house Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come, Great Spirit, come ! 

2 Come as the light ; to us reveal 

Our sinfulness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts, 

I^ike sacrificial flame : 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's Name. 



4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 

With Pentecostal grace ; 
And make the great salvation known, 
Wide as the human race. 

5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers, 

Make a lost world Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come. Great Spirit, come ! 

Rev. Andrew Reed (1787— 1S62), 184a. Ab. and tl. alt. 

^ ^Q The Spirit t htfluencts desired. 

4kiiJ Acts x. 44- 

1 Great Father of each perfedl gifk, 

Behold Thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands^ 
We flock around Thy gate. 

2 O shed abroad that royal gift, 

Thy Spirit from above. 
To bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 

3 Blest Earnest of eternal joy. 

Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear, with energy divine. 
Our raptured thoughts to Heaven. 

4 Pour down, O God, those copious showers, 

That earth its fruit may yield, 
And change the barren wilderness 
To CarmeVs flowery field. 

RcT. Philip Doddridge (i7<»-*x750« i755< Ab and si. alt 
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COMPORT AND LIGHT. 



14» 



PKTVBEUX. Arr. bj OIOBOB KIKOSLXT QMI ^IWIV U6S. 




I. My soul doth mag • ni • fy 



My spir 



it doth le • jotce 




la God my Sar - iour, and my God; 



I hear His joy - ful Toice. 

J. 




•* 731* Camfofitr u com*:* 

2 Down from above the blessed Dove 
Is come into my breast, 
To vsritness God's eternal love : 
This is my heavenly feast. 

NEW HAVEN. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



3 My God, my reconciled God, 
Creator of my peace : 
Thee will I love, and praise, and sing, 
Till life and breath shall cease. 

Rev. John BiaMD ( ->i694), 1683. Ab. 



I. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, in love Shed on us from 
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good Thon ait; Thy sa-cred gifts im-part 



glad- den each sad heart: O come to -day I 




281 - y*nt\ SaneU S^rihur 

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Onr most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs overflow, 

Cheer us, this hour 1 

3 Come, I/ight serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast ; 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 



Send forth Thy beams divine. 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest i 

4 Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all who Christ confess, 

His praise employ : 
Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Viftorious death accord. 
And, with our glorious I/)rd, 

Eternal joy ! 

Hermanntu Contradhnf (ioi>-.io54)i 

Tr. by Kcv. Ray Palmer (t8oiU.i887l, i8sA 
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THE IND^A^ELl-INO OF THE SPIRIT. 



KELSO. 7.61. 



I. Gra - cious Spir - it, dwell widi me; 



BDWARD JOHN HOPKIKB (181S- ' ), IflX. 

-^ — u 



my - self would gra - ciotts be, 




282 "DwenwHhmer 

2 Truthful spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would truthful be, 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life in mine appear. 
And with a6lions brotherly 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would tender be, 
Shut my heart up like a flower 
At temptation's darksome hour, 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And Jlis love by fragrance own. 

4 Silent Spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would quiet be, 
Quiet as the growing blade 



EMMANUEL CM. 



Which through earth its way has made ; 
Silently, like morning light, 
Putting mists and chills to flight. 

Mighty Spirit, dwell with me ; 
I myself would mighty be, 
Mighty so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must fail, 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on, and bearing up. 

Holy Spirit, dwell with me ; 

I myself would holy be ; 

Separate from sin, I would 

Choose and cherish all things good. 

And what ever I can be 

Give to Him, who gave me Thee ! 

RcT. Thomas Tokc Lp^h (s8xS->i87x), iSsv 



Irr. tnm LU1>WI« tob BKBTBOTBIC (ITT*— Ufl). 
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283 " TXr ^'rit in our Heart." 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we move desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love. 

Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, bom from above. 
In Christ that we may live. 

INVOCATION.. 8.7|7.7.8.8. 



To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of His grace. 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 

The brightness of His face. 
His love within us shed abroad, 

Life's ever-springing well: 
Till God in us, and we in God, 

In love eternal dwell. 

Rev. Thomas Hawets (1733—1890), X79S. 



UZZIAH CRBISTOPHBR BURKAP (18S4- 




r Ho - LY Ghost, dis 
\ Come, Thou Source of 



pel our sad - ness. Pierce the clouds of sin - ful night; ) 
sweet- est glad - ness. Breathe Thy life and spread Thy light;/ 




Rest up - on this con - gre - ga - tion; Hear, O hear, our sup - pli - ca - tion. 




2yA **0 du alUrsuss'te Freudt." 

2 Fromthatheightwhichknowsnomeasure, 

As a gracious shower, descend. 
Bringing down the richest treasure 

Man can wish, or God can send. 
O Thou Glory shining down 
From the Fattier and the Son, 

Grant us Thy illumination ; 

Rest on all this congregation. 



3 Come, Thou best of all donations 

God can give, or we implore : 
Having Thy sweet consolations, 

We need wish for nothing more : 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Now, descending from above, 

Rest on all this congregation ; 

Make our hearts Thy habitation. 

Rev, Paul G«rhardt (1606—1676), 1653. Ab, 
'r. toy Johano Christian Jacobi < ). »7»5. Ab. & Alt- 
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LIGHT, COMPORT AND MERCY. 



PRIERE. 


7.31. 
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285 " ^^*» Sonne ^rUu*r 

2 Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come, with treasures which endure, 

Come, Thou I^ight of all that live. 

3 Thou, of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast, 

Dost refreshing peace bestow. 

4 Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

5 If Thou take Thy grace away. 
Nothing pure in man will stay ; 

All his good is turned to ill. 

6 Heal our wounds, our strength renew 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away. 

7 Bend the stubborn heart and will, 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

8 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend. 



9 Give them comfort when they die. 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 
Give them joys that never end. 

Hennannus Contnuf^us ? (10x3—1054), 
Tr. by Rev. Edward Caswall (1814,— 1878), 1849. Ab. 

286 PltiuUngfffr Mercy. 

1 Lord, in this Thy mercy's day, 
Ere from us it pass away. 

On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that day of doom appears. 

3 I/)rd, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Ere it close for evermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 

5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 Judge and Saviour of our race, 
Grant us, when we see Thy face, 
With Thy ransomed ones a place. 

R«v. IiMC WUlUuns, (tSoft^xWs), 1844. Ab 
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BARNBY. CM. 



J08IFB BABHBT (U»- ), 1 




It gives, but bor - rows none. 




AQfV " TXtf JL^Mt and GUry of tk* Word." 
M I Ps. cxix. 130. a Cor. iv. 4. 

2 The hand, that gave it, still supplies 

The ^acious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 

William Cowper (1731—1800), X779. Ab. 



288 



A Lamp.amdaUgki. 
Ps. cxix. 105. a Tim. iii. 16. 



I How precious is the Book divine, 
By inspiration given : 



Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to Heaven, 

2 Its light, descending from above, 

Our gloomy world to cheer. 
Displays a Saviour's boundless love, 
And brings His glories near. 

3 It shows to man his wandering ways, 

And where his feet have trod ; 
And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 

4 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

5 This lamp, thro' all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

Rev, John Fawcctt (1739— X817), 178a. Ab 
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TIU Scri/tures our only Help and Guide. 

2 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unki^own : 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

3 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail ; 

DALLAS. 7. 



My guide to everla3ting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

4 O may Thy counsels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road, 
That leads to Thy right hand. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1709. Abt 
Proa MARIA LUIOl CHBBUBIRI aT»-lHIK 




ine to tell me whence I came, 

"-^g.i?^... J. 



Mine to teach me what I 




"Holy BMe, Book Diviner 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove, 
Mine to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet, 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 



Mine to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
Light and life beyond the tomb; 
Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 

John Burton (1773— tSaa), 1805 Alt. 
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291 " n^Altt, nmite mak umd ftmr 7. 

1 Sprbad, O spread, thou mighty Word, 
Spread the kingdom of the Lord, 
Wheresoe'er His breath has given 

Life to beings meant for Heaven. 

2 Tell them how the Father's will 
Made the world, and keeps it still ; 
How He sent His Son to save 

All who help and comfort crave. 



K0NIGSBER6. 7.6.D. 



Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo, for Thee the nations long : 
Spread, till from its dreary night 
All the world awakes to light. 

Lord of harvest, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for Thee : 
Let the nations, far and near, 
See Thy light, and learn Thy fear. 

Rev. Jonathan Frederic Bahnmaier (1774 — 1841^, i^aj. 
Tr. by Miss Catherine Winkworth (1899— 1878), 1858. Ab. 



Bar. bj PKUX MKKDBIASOHV-BARTHOLDT (1«»-1S4T), 




- chang - ing, 



O Light of . our dark sky; 



We praise Thee for 



diance That 



L. f y . fip [ |J^r i f'ii^ i ^ r f fif fiir' 




from the hal - lowed page, A Ian - tern 



to our foot - tteps. Shines on from age to ajge. 
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2 The Church from Thee, her Master, 

Received the gift divine ; 
And still that light she lifteth 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored ; 
It is the Heaven-drawn picture 

Of Thee, the living Word. 

3 It floateth like a banner 

Before God's host unfurled ; 
It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world ; 



It is the chart and compass, 

That o'er life's surging sea. 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee. 

O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of burnished gold, 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light, as of old. 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 

They see Thee face to face. 

Bp. WiUiam Walsham How (1823-- ), 1867. 
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GOD'S >WORD. 



UXBRIDGE. L. M. 



LowxLL MiBOV (im>ifen). laao. 




m 
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1 



Ps. xiz. 
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2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights and days.Thypower confess, 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ, 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey Thy praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So when Thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till thro' the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, and feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly 
light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure,Thy j udg^entsright. 

Rev. Isaac Watu (1674— 1748), 1719. Ab. 
Zw* **GoeCs Ward our Guided 

I God, in the gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known : 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

3 Here sinners, of a humble frame, 
May taste His grace, and learn His Name ; 
May read, in charadlers of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 



3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light which guides our 

way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 O grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark Thy holy Word ; 
Its truth with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

Rev. Benjamin Be<ldome (1717 — X795)» 1787. Ab. and ale. 
Rev. Thomas Cocterill (1779— 1833), 1819. Ab. 

295 TkanJu/cr ih* Gm^L 

1 I/ET everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord : 
Thy hands have brought salvation down. 
And writ the blessings in Thy Word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well Thy blessed truths agree. 

How wise and holy Thy commands ; 
Thy promises, how firm they be, 

How firm our hope and comfort stands I 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the Gospel to my heart. 

Rev. Isaac Wans, 1709. AU 
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FREE GRACE. 



SCOTLAND. 12. 
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JOHir CLABKIE (ITTD-iai), IMO. 




I. The Toice of free grace cries, Es-cape to the mountain; For A- dam's lost racc»Christbas o-pen'd a 




fount ain*-/ ^^^ "**' *"*^ '*'* " cleanness, and ev - 'ry trans-gres-sion, His blood flows most 
' ( Hal-le - lu - jah to the Lamb, who hath pur-chased our par- don. We'll praise Him a- 




free-ly, in streams of sal - va- tion. His blood flows most free-ly, in streams of sal- va-tion. ) 
-gain« when we pass o - ver Jor -dan,We'll praise Him a - gain, when we pass o-ver Jor-dan. / 



I'" 17 ui|' I I'll r i ii ^f^^g i r' \fv' \\ \ 



296 " ^*' ^'^^* ^ ^^'* Grace.'* 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, O flee to the Saviour; 
He calls you in mercy, 'tis infinite favor; 

Your sins are increased as high as a mountain, 
His blood can remove them, it flows from the jfountain. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

3 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore ; 
With harps in our hands, we will praise Him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of the river, 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever. 

Hallelujah, &c. 

Rev. Richard Burdsall (173S— 1834), 1796. Ab. and alt 

297 " ^^ merciful Savumr." 

1 O COME to the merciful Saviour that calls you, 

O come to the Lord who forgives and forgets ; 
Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls you, 
There's a bright home above, where the sun never sets. — Rkf. 

2 O come then to Jesus, whose arms are extended 

To fold His dear children in closest embrace, 
O come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful face.— Ref. 

3 Then come to the Saviour, whose mercy grows brighter 

The longer you look at the depths of His love ; 
And fear not, 'tis Jesus, and life's cares grow lighter 
As you think of the home and the glory above. — Ref. 

RcY. Frederick William Fabcr (1814— 1863), 



,1640- Abw 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 



LENOX. H.M. 




I. Blow ye the trumpet, blow The glad-ly solemnsound;Let all the nations know. To earth's remoteit bound. 




-^ p^-^iP ^1 :* I^J— m m t ^ ^ ^ ^ ' 

be year of ju - bi-lee iscome,Theyearof ju - bi*leeiscoine;Retum,yeransom'd8in]iers,hoine. 

f ,0 




The year of j u - bi - lee is come,The year of j u - bi-lee is come ; Return, 



ye ran - som'd sinners, home. 



298 " 7X# year of yubiU* is com*." 

2 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 

Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest, 

Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in His blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



4 Ye, who have sold for naught 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. > 

5 The Gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708— 1788), T790. Ah. 



ROSEFIELD. 7.61. 



B«T. CJBSAB HICKRI ABRABAM MALAK (im~18M), 1 




f From the cross up - lift - cd high, \Vhere the Sav - iour deigns to die, ^ 
* \ What me - lo . dious sounds I hear, Burst - ing on my rav - ish'd ear: t 
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SINNERS INVITED. 



16S 



299 



"JLfi Mnu com* utUa M*'* 
JOHW **L 37. 

2 "Sprinkled now with blood the throne ; 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On My pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid : 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 "Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom prest 



Yet again a child confest, 
Never from His house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 



''Soon the days of life shall end; 

Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend, 

Safe 3''Our spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to My eternal home : 

Come and welcome, sinner, come.'* 

Rev. Thomas Haweis (173a — iSao), 



i79«. 



ANGEL TOWER. 7.6.D. 



WILUAM HUfBT LONOHVSaT OSU^ 



I. O Je - sus, Thou art stand -ing Oat - side the fast - clos'd door, In low • Ijf pa-tience 




300 Standing at th* Door. 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking : 
And lo, that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 
And tears Thy face have marred. 
• O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate ! 



O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
**I died for you, My children, 

And will ye treat Me so2** 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door ; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leave us never more. 

Bp. WUliam Wakham How (1893— 



).«»S4. 
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GOD*S OREAT MERCY. 



ERIE. 8.7.D. 



CHABLI8 CROZAET COITTIBSI CUM- |, 




jus - dee. Which is more than lib - er - ty. 



There is welcome for the sin 



ner. 




And moregn-ces for the good; There b 



mer-cy with the Sav-iour; There u healing in His blood. 




301 



There is plentiful redemption 

In the blood that has been shed ; 
There is joy for all the members 

In the sorrows of the Head. 
If our love were but more simple, 

We should take Him at His word ; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. 

Rev. Frederick WUliam Faber (z8i4~s863), 1849. Ab. 



302 ""^"^if^^t"^" 

I What a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear ! 

What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer ! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 



All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer ! 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anjrwhere? 
We should never be discouraged — 

Take it to the Lord in jjrayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness : 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, stiil our refuge ! 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake the^ 

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He* 11 take and shield thee ; 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 

Joseph Scrivcn (x8ay~i886), iS^.f. 
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THE SORROWFUL INVITED. 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11.10. 

Qhdr. 
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SAMUEL mcBBi (nt^msi, mn. 




I. Come, ye dis-con - so- late, whcr-c*cr ye lan-guish. Come to the mer - cy-seat, fer-vcnt-ly kneel; 




Here bring your wounded hearts,here tell your an - guish, Earth has no sorrows that Heav*n cannot heal. 




303 " ^^^*' ^ discoMsalai*:* 

2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth has no sorrows that Heaven cannot cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life, see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above ; 
Come to the feast prepared, come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrows but Heaven can remove. 

Thomas Moore (1779—1852), 1816. Vi. i, a. Alt. 
Thomas Hastings (1784—1875), . V. 3. 



HENLEY. 11.10 



LOWBLL MA80H n7tS-18T>), 18(4. 




I. Comb un-to me, when shadows darkly gath - er, When the sad heart is wea - ry and db - trest. 




Seek - ing ftn com - fort from your heav'nly Fa - ther. Come un - to me, and I will give you rest 




ifjTX CkrUt ghring RtH. 

2 Large are the mansions in thy Father's 

dwelling, [dim, 

Glad are the homes that sorrows never 

Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling. 

Soft are the tones which raise the 

heavenly hymn. 



3 There, like an Eden blossoming in 

gladness, [rudely pressed ; 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too 

Come unto me all ye who droop in 

sadness, 

Come unto me, and I will give you rest, 

Mn. Wm. CalheriM E. E»Ung ( \ i8». Ab. 
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SALVATION FREE. 



OLIPHANT. 8.7.4. 



PUBtE-XABIE-FBANCOIS d« BALHi BAItLOT (1771— IMS). 1890. 
Art. tj LOWBLL MASON (11M— 1879), U03. 




I. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and wretch-ed, Weak and wounded, sick and sore: Je - susread-y 
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305 " ^^<»o^ «'*^ welcamtr 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you ; 
*Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and maiigled by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better, 



STEPHANOS. 8.5.8.3. 



You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 

4 Lo, th' incarnate God, ascended, ' 
Pleads the merit of His blood : 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

Rev. Joseph Hart (1718^x768), 1759. ^b. 



aer. Mr ITICintT WILLI A II BAKKR (ICn-WT). 
AIT. by WILLIAM HKNRT MONK (ItOS— ), ItSI. 




n 



I. ARTthouweary, artthoalanguid, Artthousoredis-trc9t?<*Cometome,"saithOne,*(andcomingBe at rest!'* 




OvO fi&ttwf re icai ic^^MTor. 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide? 
* * In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side.'' 



3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns? 
* Yea, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns," 
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MEALING AND REST. 



15B 



4 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
'* Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past.'' 



GORTON. S. M. 



I. Thk Spir 



our Learts, 



5 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ? 
** Not till earth, and not till Heaven 
Pass away.*' 

Stephen of St. Sabu (735—794), 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (z8i&— 1866), 18!^. Ab. 

LUDWIO TWi BKXTBOTBir (1T70~I8S7), 



whift- p'ling, "Sin - ncr, come;" The 




Bride, the Church of Christ, pro - claims 



His chil - dren, "Come." 




f^rj *^And tk€ S^rit andtJU BrieU tay^ Com*. " 
gU I Rkv. zvii. I^-3o. 

2 Let him that heareth, say 

To all about him, ** Come ; " 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the Fountain, come. 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life : 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, ** I quickly come ; " 
Lord, even so ; I wait Thine hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come. 

Bp. Henr>' Ustick Onderdonk (1789—1858), 1836. 
gVJy The Gospel Trumpet. 

1 Ye trembling captives, hear ; 

The gospel-trumpet sounds ; 
No music more can charm the ear, 
Or heal yovx heart-felt wounds. 

2 'Tis not the trump of war, 

Nor Sinai's awful roar ; 
Salvation's news is spread afar, 
And vengeance is no more. 



3 Forgiveness, love, and peace, 

Glad Heaven aloud proclaims ; 
And earth the jubilee's release 
With eager rapture claims. 

4 Far, far to distant lands 

The saving news shall spread ; 
And Jesus all His willing bands 
In glorious triumph lead. 

Samuel Boyce ( ), 1769. Sl. alt 

309 • ** Behold the Ark of Godr 

1 O CEASE, my wandering soul. 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All the wide world, to either pole. 
Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the Ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide, 

There, sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied. 
With full salvation blest. 

ReT. William Auguitus Muhlenberg (1796—1877), x8a6. Ab. 
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JOHN KDOAE OOULD (iaB>lfl»), ! 
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OIA "Return!** 

OJLv Jkk- xxxi. I&— 90. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thine inward smart. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return. 

He heard thy deep repentant sigh. 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 



4 Return, O wanderer, return. 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

5 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 

'Tis God who says, ** No longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 

Rev. WilHaun Bengo CoUyer (1769—1854), i8ia. Ab. 



ZEPHYR. L. M. 



WTLLIAU BATCHRLDRR BRADmTBT a81<-ia88). ISM. 





Has wait-ed long, is wait - ing still t You treat 
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THE GRACIOUS CALL. 



Okrut kn^ckiitF at tfu Do&r. 
Cant. V. a. Rev. iii. ao. 



3U 

2 lovely attitude ! He stands 

With melting heart, and laden hands : 

matchless kindness ! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine ; 
Turn out His enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster, Sin ; 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest : 
Admit Him, ere His anger bum ; 
His feet, departed, ne'er return ! 

Rev. Joseph Grtgg ( —17^), t-jt^. Ab. and alt. 
J12 " yesm amctar cUmeHtim." Li Mi 

I Of Him who did salvation bring, 

1 could forever think and sing ; 
Arise, ye needy, He'll relieve; 
Arise, ye guilty. He'll forgive. 



NORTON. 7. 



161 

2 Ask but His grace, and lo, 'tis given ; 
Ask, and He turns your hell to Heaven :• 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, Thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins. He blushed in blood ; 
He closed His eyes to show us God : 
Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but God such love can show. 

4 'Tis Thee I love, for Thee alone 

I shed my tears, and make my moan , 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate, to this spring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry : 

Ah, who against Thy charms is proof? 
Ah, who that loves can love enough? 

Bernard of Clairvaux (1091 — 1x53), 1x40. 
Tr. by Rev. Anthony Wilhelm Boehm (1673 — 1722), Z7xa. Alt. 



XATin 8CHVTDSB Ton WARTIKSBB (UM-lSiQ, 18iS. 




•* The gractams OUi" 
Matt. xi. 28—30. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 



Ye, by fiercer an^ish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Mrt. Anna Laetltia Barbauld (1743—1895), 1990. Ab. and alt 
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PENITENCE. 



GREENWOOD. S. M. 



I. O WHERE shall rert 



JOSEPH XXKB80N fiWXKTSKR (lUS-lSTS). IMf. 



be found, Rest for the wea 



rf soul? 




3I7 The Asuet of Life and Dtaih. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis \^o\ the whole of life to Uve, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 I/>rd God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun, 
I Lest we be banished from Thy face, 

And evermore undone. 

James Montgomery (X77X—X854), 18x9, 1853. Ab. 

315 "°^t'^^""" 

I Out of the deep I call 

To Thee, O Lord, to Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall, 
Be merciful to me. 

• 2 Ottt of the deep I cry. 

The woful deep of sin, 



Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 

3 Out of the deep of fear, 

And dread of coming shame, 
From morning watch till night is near 
I plead the precious Name. 

Rer. Sir Henry Williams Baker (X821— X877), i8«. Ak 
OlD Tears 0/ Penitence. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

Angels with wonder see : 
Be thou astonished, O my soul. 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In Heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there's no weeping there. 

4 Then tender be our hearts, 

Our eyes in sorrow dim, 
Till every tear from every eye 
Is wiped away by Him. 

RcT. Henry Francis Lyte (1799—1847), 1833. V. 4- 
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WARNER. .L.M. 




l ^j l r"'' ^ I J J l ^ *^ ^ " ^ l ^^ '' l ^- JIJ JlJ 



by paid . *niiig grace is rich and free; O God, be mer - ci - ful to me. 

■ J-J ^ Jr-J. rJ- ^ V* 



h'f i r nr F i ; m inrTirf fir nf m 



01 7 Tke Prayer of the Pubikan, 
WX I LuKB xvtii. X3. 

2 I smite upon my troubled breas^, 
With deep and conscious guilt opprest, 
Christ and His cross my only plea ; 

O God, be merciful to me. 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But Thou dost all my anguish see ; 
God, be merciful to me. 

Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 
To Calvary alone I flee ; 
O God, be merciful to me. 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 
God has been merciful to me. 

Rev. Cornelius Elven (1797 — ), 1853. 
01 p PUadingfor^ Pardon, 

1 Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 



3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grade ; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

Word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1719. Ab. 
319 " Gott rtifet nockr 

1 God calling yet ! shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie? 

2 God calling yet ! and shall He knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 

He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? 

3 God calling yet ! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but He does not forsake ; 
He calls me still ; my heart, awake 

4 God calling yet ! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart 

Gerhard Tersteegen ^1697— 1769), x73«i 
Tr. by Miss Jane Borthwick (1895— ), 1854. Ab. and alt 
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CRYING FOR MERCY. 



ST. JOHN. C. M. 

l/ft4 1 l~i — 1 J J 1 J 


I.J t ■■ 


:fi=l=^ 




i- J .J 1 d:;=. 


1 I. Ap-froach, my soul, the mer - cy . teat Where Jc 

L^^,- - * ♦ ^ ^ ^ ^'' 


' - sus an . swers pray'r; 




M:::! — p — 1 r r h r— H— 


r \T ^ 


■ 


p ■ pi=a 


1-- T- : 1 : — LJ C 1 U — 1 




1 


C — l_2JJZB 




320 Coming to OkrUt. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely prest. 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near Thy side, 
. I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, Thou hast died, 

5 O wondrous love, to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious Name. 

Rev. John Newton (xyas— 1807), 1779. Ab. 



J2X Crymgfor Mercj. 

1 O Lord, turn not Thy face from me 

Who lie in woful state, 
Lamenting all my sinful life, 
Before Thy mercy-gate : 

2 A gate that opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against me, Lord, 
But let me enter in. 

3 And call me not to stri6l account 

How I have sojourned here ; 
For then my guilty conscience knows 
How vile I shall appear. 

4 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask ; 

This is my humble prayer ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 
O let Thy mercy spare. 

John Mardley ( ), 1562. Ab. and alC 



AVON. CM. 




nv' i f i f f ip u' l r Pipif tF r'r' p i f-^F i F f I F f I! ' i | I, jJpi ^p 



Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



CRYING EOR MERCY. 



ST. BERNARD. CM. 



~ RICHARDSON ( 



166 




322 ^f Ckritft Fttt. 

2 O let not justice frown me hence ; 

Stay, stay the vengeful storm : 
Forbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 

3 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears but those which Thou hast shed, 
No blood but Thou hast spilt. 

5 Think of Thy sorrows, dearest Lord, 

And all my sins forgive ; 
Justice will well approve the word, 
That bids the sinner live. 

Rev. Samuel Stennett (xTST-'XTps), 1767. 



323 "Onrcmfy." 

1 When wounded sore the stricken soul 

Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierc6d hand. 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast. 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood. 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord • 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. 

Mrs. Cecil Frances Alexander (1823— ), 1858. Ab. and si. alt 
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BXm OBOEO HAIOXLI 0771-1836). lOt. 
Ait. bj LOWBLL MASON (IW»-187«), MM. 
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DORRNANCE. 8.7. 



niAC BKTKRLY WOODBUBT (181 




324 "Takemtr 

2 I/)ng from Thee my footsteps straying, 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; 

Weary come I now, and praying, 

Take me to Thy love, my God. 

3 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling. 
To Thy household take me in. 

4 Freely now to Thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine : 



Freely, life and soul I offer. 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. 

5 Once the world's Redeemer dying, 

Bore our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying, 

Now I look in hope to Thee ; 

6 Father, take me ; all forgiving. 

Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 
In Thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest. 

Rev. Ray Palmer (i8o8— 1887), 1865. 



ALEHA. 7. 



WILLlAlf BATCHILDKB BBADBURT (int-MB). WB. 
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After a Retapte into 5mi. 
Hbb. X. 39. 



325 

2 I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His calls ; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

3 Kindled His relentings are ; 
Me He now delights to spare ; 
Cries, *'How shall I give thee up?" 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
God is Love : I know, I feel ; [hands ; 
Jesus weeps, but loves me still. 

Rev. Charies Wesley (1708—1788), 1740. Ab. 



326 R^'i '*« Ckrut, 

I Jesus, full of truth and love, 
We Thy kindest word obey : 



7. 



Faithful let Thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away. 

2 Weary of this war within, 

Weary of this endless strife, 
Weary of ourselves and sin, 
V/eary of a wretched life ; 

3 Burdened with a world of grief, 

Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 
Burdened with the wrath of God : 

4 Lo, we come to Thee for ease. 

True and gracious as Thou art; 
Now our groaning soul release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1747. Ab. and alt. 
Rev. John Wesley (1703— 1791), 1779. 



EVEN ME. 8.7.3.3.7. 



Afr. tr WILLUX BATOHKLDKB BBADBUBT. ISO. 
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"Biets me, even me altc** 
Gbk. xxvil. 34. 



Pass me not, O tender Saviour, 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 

I am longing for Thy favor; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 
Even me. 

3 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 

Thott canst make the blind to see ; 



Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 
Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me. 

4 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of God, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me, 
Even me. 

Mrs. EUzabeth Codner, x86z. AtK 
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1^ JESUS BEST AND DEAREST. 

C ASTELLO. 7. 6| &• 8* ?• 7. UZZUH CHUSTOPHKB BUBHAP (18M.. ). itn. 




^Mfi 'Ii^trov yAvicvraTt. 

2 Jesus, open me the gate 

Which the sinner entered, 
Who, in his last dying state, 

Wholly on Thee ventured ; 
Thou, whose wounds are ever pleading, 
And Thy passion interceding, 

From my misery let me rise 

To a home in Paradise. 

3 Jesus, crowned with thorns for me, 

Scourged for my transgression, 
Witnessing, through agony, 
That Thy good confession; 



Jesus, clad in purple raiment. 
For my evil making payment ; 
Let not all Thy woe and pain. 
Let not Calvary, be in vain. 

4 When I cross death's bitter sea. 
And its waves roll higher. 
Help the more forsaking me 

As the storm draws nigher; 
Jesus, leave me not to languish, 
Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish : 
Tell me, ** Verily, I say, 
"Thou shalt be with Me to-day." 

Theoaisttts of the Studium ( —800), 
Tr. by Rcy. John Mason Neale (18x8— z8i66), x8te. Ab. 
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PENITENTIA. 10. 



X. DKABLl ( 




I. Wea - RY of earth and la- den with my sin, I look to Heav-n and long to en-ter in, 




But there no e - vil thing may find a home; And yet I hear a roice that bids me «< come." 




w2w StM Forgiven, 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near; 

3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near. 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 

4 'Twas He who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of Heaven, the Father's child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live. 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 

5 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown ; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 

Rev. Samuel John Stone (1839— ), 1865. Ah. 



BARTHOLOMEW. 10. 



L0ni8 B0UROK0I8 ( ). 1S6I. 

CLAUDE QOVDimL (1610-1&T1), lUft. 
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COMIMO TO JESUS. 



ST. CRISPIN. L. M. 



BIr OKOBOI JOB SLTRT (Itlf— ). 




*yustaslam: 
JoHK vi. 37. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflift, many a doubt, 
With fears within, and foes without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come 

5 Just as I am. Thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve : 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, 

6 Just as I am. Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down : 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

Miss Chariotte Elliot (1789— 1871), 1836. 

WOODWORTH. L M. 



331 *' Ckristi Blni und GtrecktigkeH. 

1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress : 
Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Fully through these absolved I am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame : 
Thy blood washed out the crimson stains. 
And white as snow my soul remains. 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
E*en then, this shall be all my plea, 
"Jesus hath lived, hath died for me." 

4 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruined nature sinks in years : 
No aee can change its constant hue ; 
Thy blood preserves it ever new. 

5 O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice : 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 

Nicolaus Ludwig Zintendorf (1700— 1760), 1730. 
Tr. by Rev. John Wesley (1703—1791), 1740. Ab. and si. au. 

▼ILLIAM BATCHILDXR BRADBURY (lat-UM). IM. 
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I. Rock of •- ges,cleft for me. Let me hidemy-self in Thee; Let the w*-ter and the blood. 




From Thy riv - en side which flowed, Be 




romits guilt and pow'r. 



332 "Rocko/A^s." 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eye-lids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment- throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Rer. Ansustos Montague Toplady (1740— 1778)* 1776. Sl. alt. 



A1949 **Ht hoik home omr Gruft.** 

QQQ Is. lUi. 4* 5. ». 

1 Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
View Him bleeding on the tree : 
Pouring out His life for thee : 
There Shy every sin He bore ; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 

2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On th* atoning sacrifice : 
There th* incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see ; 
There His Father's absence mourns, 
Nailed and bruised, and crowned ¥rith 

thorns. 

3 Cast Thy guilty soul on Him, 
Find Him mighty to redeem ; 
At His feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead His promise, trust His grace. 

Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady, 1759, 1770. 
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FOUNTAIN OPENED. 



COWPER. CM 

-1^ 



LOWSLL MABOH (ITM-inf), 




I. THERE is a fount- ain filled with blood Drawn from Em- man - uel's veins; 




sinners, plung'd be- neath that flood. Lose all their guilt - y stains, Lose 



their guilt -y stains. 




^Qr% Zbch. xiii. I. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

ST. MAURA. H. M. 



I. I BRING my sins to Thee, The 



4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 And when this feeble, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing Thy power to save. 

William Cowper (1731 — x8oo), 1779. Ab. and aJt. 
Sir ARTHUR 8ULLITAN aMS— ). MTZ. 




fcmj^j-^ 


^N¥ 


-|:-|1 1 \W^ S 1 1 






ihrtn 


■ ■■■1 ■-4-i-^f^:— 


r-'- * 


=r-fr P l ^-S-«— i 


-=d=i 


i-# -^^^^ 


— 1 


1 In Thy once o-pen*d fount I bring them, Sav-iour, all to Thee; The burden b too great for me. 




-fE*E 


:.nnr- -~ 


^^T 


-^^^ 


^5-^1 


1 




U 


\ 1 


' 













335 



"L^rd, to vuhont sktitlwt gof " 
John vi. 68. 



2 My heart to Thee I bring, 
The heart I cannot read — 
A faithless, wandering thing, 

An evil heart indeed. 
I bring it. Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 



3 My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 
O Saviour, let me be 

Thine ever, Thine alone. 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my King! 

Miss Frances Ridley Havergal (1836— 1879), 
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PROPHET, PRIEST, AND KINO. |ira 

WILLIAU CROPT '(1<n— 1717), ITOt. 




I. Join all the 



no - nous names 



Of wis - dom, love, and pow'r 




336 Prophet y Priett, and King. 

2 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless Thy Name ; 
By Thee the jo3^ul news 

Of our salvation came : 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with Heaven. 

3 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offered His blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 My dear Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I sing : 
Thine is the power ; behold, I sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet. 

Rev. Isaac Watu (1674—1748), 1709. Ab. 

OOff •' Wcrnndid/ar our Transgreuions." 

M7 Is.im,5. 

I Thy works, not jnine, O Christ, 
Speak gladness to this heart ; 



They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my fear depart : 
To whom save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee ? 

2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 

Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine,, contain 

The balm that makes me whole : 
To whom save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 

3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 

Has borne the awful load 
Of sins that none in Heaven 

Or earth could bear but God : 

To whom save Thee, who canst alone 

For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee? 

4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 

Has paid the ransom due ; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few : 
To whom save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 

Rev. HoniUus Bonar (x8oa— ), ^^%^. Ab 
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OUR REFUGE AND REST. 



MERIBAH. C.P.M. 



LOWKLL MASON Om-mS). 1»- 




I. Thou that hear'st the pray'r of faith, ^ilt Thou not uv« a loul fromd€ath. That casts it - lelf on Thee? 




I have no ref - uge of my own. But fly to what my Lord hath done, And sufTer'd once for me. 




338 The Prayer 0/ Faith. 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner* s stead, 
His spotless righteousness I plead, 

And His availing blood : 
Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be. 
Thy merit shall atone for me, 

And bring me near to God. 



3 Then snatch me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolations send ; 
By Him some word of life impart. 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 
**Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

Rer. Augustus Montague Toplady (i74»— 1778), 1759. AI> 



ATHENS. C. M.'D. 



FRLIOI QUBDim (ITK-IIM), tm. 
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Lay down, thou wea • ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My 
/>. 5.— I found in Him a rest - ing . place. And He has made me glad. 




came to Je • sus as I was, Wea - ry, and worn, and sad; 
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7k4 VaktffWH Guiatt. 
John i. i6. 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

** Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

LENOX. H. M. 



3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

**I am this dark world's Light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to Jesus, and I lound 

In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of Life I'll walk 

Till all my journey's done. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (1808— ), 1830. Sl. alt. 
LEWIS IDSOK (ITM-int), im. 
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I. A - RISK, my soul, a - rise, Shake off thy guilt - y fears; The bleed -ins Sac - ri - fice 




In my be- half ap - pears; Be- fore the throne my Sure - ty stands. Be- 




fore the throne my Sure - ty stands, Be- 
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fore the throne my Sure - ty stands. My name is writ • ten on His ban 
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His bands. 




Sore - ty stands. My name 



340 "Behold tJu Mmn." 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 Five bleeding wounds He bears, 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effeflual prayers. 

They strongly plead for me : — 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry. 
Nor let that ransom' d sinner die. 



writ 



ten on 



His hands. 



The Father hears Him pray. 

His dear anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of His Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear, 

He owns me for His child ; 
I can no longer fear, 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 

And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

Rev. Charies Wesley {tfcA-^'fii), 174a. 
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OUR LORD AND 1.IOHT. 



SUBJECTION. S.M. 



oxoTANin PAisneLLO m ti^intr . 




1^7 1 Sweei Sufy'ecium, 

2 I would not walk alone, 

But still with Thee, my God ; 
At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of Thee the road. 

3 The weakness I enjoy 

That ca3ts me on Thy breast ; 

HALLE. 7.6L 



The conflidls that Thy strength employ 
Make me divinely blest. 

4 Dear Lord and Master mine, 
Still keep Thy servant true ; 
My Guardian and my Guide divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through. 

Thorau Homblower GUI (1819— ). 2859. Ab. 




J f Je - sus, Sun of right - eoui - ness, Bright - e«t beam of love di - vine, '^^ 
* \ With the ear - ly mora - ing rays, -^ "- ' • , . . 



JOll 



Do Thou on 



our dark - ness shine, j 




gj^2 "MargtngiaMM der EiuightU. " 

2 Like the sun's reviving ray, 

May Thy love, with tender glow, 
All our coldness melt away, 

Warm and cheer us, forth to go ; 
Gladly serve Thee and obey, 
All our life's short earthly day. 



3 Thou, our only Hope and Guide, 
Never leave us nor forsake ; 
Keep us ever at Thy side, 

Till th* eternal morning break; 
Moving on to Zion's hill, 
Onward, upward, homeward still. 

Knorr von Roaenroth (1636—1688), 1664. 
Tr. by MiM jMie Boithwick («8as— ), X854. Ab. wl alt. 
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ALL IN ALL. 



ORTONVILLE. CM. 



m 

TB0XA8 BA8TIK0S (1784~187«). IStt. 




Ma - jxs - TIC sweetness sits enthron*d Up - od the Say- iour's brow ; His head wi& ra - < 




glo - ries crown*d, His lips with grace o*er . flow. His lips with grace o*er - flow. 




irZO "Ma/estic Sweetness" 

2 No mortal can with Him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To Heaven, the place of His abode, 

He brings my weary feet, 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from His bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be Thine. 

Rev. Samuel Stennett (1737— i795)f 178a, 



BRISTOL. CM. 



3t4 Singimgfcr ^ey. 

1 I'VE found the pearl of greatest price, 

My heart doth sing for joy ; 
And sing I must ; for Christ is mine, 
Christ shall my song employ. 

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

A Prophet full of light. 
My great High-Priest before the throne, 
My King of heavenly might. 

3 . For He indeed is Lord of lords, 
And He the King of kings ; 
He is the Sun of righteousness, 
With healing in His wings. 

4 Christ is my Peace ; He died for me. 

For me He gave His blood ; 
And as my wondrous Sacrifice, 
Ofiered Himself to God. 

5 Christ Jesus is my All in all. 

My Comfort and my Love, 

My Life below, and He shall be 

My Joy and Crown above. 

Rev. John Mason ( —1694), 1683. A^. and alt. 
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MERCY IMPLORED. 



BARTIMEUS 8.7. 



BTKPHEH JBRKS ( -18W), UOL 




W7W Mark X. 47,48. 

2 Many for his crying chid him, 

But he called the louder still ; 
Till the gracious Saviour bid him 
"Come, and ask Me what you will." 

3 Money was not what he wanted, 

Though by begging used to live ; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted, 
Alms which none but He could give. 

4 "Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 

Let mine eyes behold the day I *' 
Straight he saw and, won by kindness, 
.Followed Jesus in the way. 

5 O methinks I hear him praising, 

Publishing to all around, 
"Friends, is not my case amazing? 
What a Saviour I have tound ! 

6 "O that all the blind but knew Him, 

And would be advised by me, 
. Surely they would hasten to Him, 
He would cause them all to see." 

Rev. John Newton (ijas — 1807), 1779. 

^^ACt **^* recewed kit sight." 

^rXQ Mark x. 51, 59. 

^1 Lord, I know Thy grace is nigh me, 
Though Thyself I cannot see ; 
Jesus, Master, pass not by me ; 
Son of David, pity me. 



2 While I sit in weary blindess, 

Longing for the blessed light, 
Many taste Thy loving-kindness ; 
" Lord, I would receive my sight" 

3 I would see Thee and adore Thee, 

And Thy word the power can give ; 
Hear the sightless soul implore Thee : 
Let me see Thy face and live. 

4 Ah, what touch is this that thrills me ? 

What this burst of strange delight? 
Lo, the rapturous vision &ns me I 
This is Jesus ! this is sight ! 

5 Room, ye saitits that throng behind Him ! 

Let me follow in the way ; 
I will teach the blind to find Him 
Who can turn their night to day. 

R«v. Henrey Doddridge Ganse (x83»-> ). 1I69 
347 " O/en, Lord, and tet nu in," 

1 At the door of mercy sighing 

With the burden of my sin. 
Day and night my soul is crying, 
"Open, Lord, and let me in." 

2 Waiting 'mid the darkness dreary, 

Stretching out my hands to Thee, 
In the refuge for the weary 
Is there not a place for me? 
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SIN FORGIVEN. 
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3 Hark, what sounds my ear receiveth, 
Sweet as songs of seraphim ! 
He that in the Lord believeth 
Life eternal hath in Him. 

BRADEN. S. M. 



4 At the outer door why staying? 
Nothing, soul, hast thou to pay : 
Christ in love to thee is saying, 
** Weary child, come in to-day." 

Thomaa MacKelUr (i8xa— ), 1871. AK 
WILLIAM BATGHKLDVR BEADBUET aSM-lMS), 1844. 



I. I BLBSS the Christ of God; I rest on love di • vine; And 

'"in[- I { ^1 1 II I'lf r ^ r 




348 -/Wf«» lA^ Ckriii 0/ Godr 

2 His cross dispels each doubt ; 

I bury in His tomb 
Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Bach lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of grace ; 

I trust His truth and might ; 
He calls me His, I call Him mine, 
My God, my Joy, my Light. 

4 'Tis He who saveth me. 

And freely pardon gives ; 
I love because He loveth me, 
I live because He lives. 

5 My life with Him is hid, 

My death has passed away, 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 

Rer. Horadus Bonar (1808— ), 1863. Ab. 

349 

I How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 



Ckriti €mr RiglUemuiutt. 
I Cor. i. 30. 



Till Christ, with His reviving light, 
Over our souls arise I 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But, in His righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy a^d impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infefted nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curs6d chain. 

5 Lord, we adore Thy ways 

To bring us near to God , 
Thy sovereign power, Thy healing grace. 
And Thine atoning blood. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), >7a^ 
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GRACE MAGNIFIED. 



NETTLETON. 8.7.D. 



BtT. ASAHVL nTTLKTOH (IIM-UM). ] 




I. / ^***» ^®° Fount of er - 'ry bless • ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 1 
* \ Streams of mer - cy nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise : j 




wOO Grateful RecoUedUm. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me, when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood. 

NEANDER. 8.7,7.7. • 



3 O to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be ; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it. 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 

Rev. Robert Robinson (1735 — 1790), 1757. 



JOACHXM RIAlfDn anO-lSW), 1919, 




{I WILL lore 
I will love Thee with - out meas - ure,' And 



will love Thee right at length: 
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2 I will praise Thee, Sun of glory, 

For Thy beams have gladness brought ; 

I will praise Thee, will adore Thee, 
For the light I vainly sought ; 

Praise Thee that Thy words so blest 
Spake my sin-sick soul to rest. 



181 

I will love in joy or sorrow, 

Crowning joy ! will love Thee well ; 
I will love to-day, to-morrow, 

While I in this body dwell : 
I will love Thee, Light divine, 

Till I die, and find Thee mine. 

Johann Angelus Siiesiiu (1694 — 1677), 1657. 
Tr. by Mau Jane Borthwick (i8as— ), 1854. Ab. 



SILVER STREET. S. M. 



I. Grace, 'tis a charm . ing Bound, Har - mo . nious to 



ISAAC SMITH ( -ISQO), im. 



mine ear; Heav*!! 



J^^J^J 




oca •♦5«r«v Grmc*." 

JOa Epm. ii. 5. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man, 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in Heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1709—1751), 1755. 



' 71U Sang 0/ Mottt and the Lamb:' 
Rbv. xv. 3. 



353 

I AwAKB, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's Name. 



2 Sin^ of His dying love ; 

Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues ; 

Sing till the love of sin departs, 

And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ th* eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 

* * Ye blessed children, come ; " 

Soon will He call you hence away, 

And take His wanderers home. 

6 There shall our raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

Rev. William Hammond ( —17*3)* i745- Ab. and ah. 
Rer. Maitin Madan (1726—1790), 1760. Fini 5 va 
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GRACE MAGNIFIED. 



LOVING-KINDNESS. L M. 




He just - ly claims a song from me. His lov - ing - kind - 



so free, 




Lot . ing - kind-ness, lov - ing 



• kind - ness, His Iot - ing - kind - ness, is 



so 



free. 



354 



' Tk4 L^vimg-Kitutrtess of tk* Lard*' 
Is. Ixiii. 7. 



He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all, 
And saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness is so great. 

Through mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along, 
His loving-kindness is so strong. 

TRANSPORT. L. M. 



4 So when I pass death's gloomy vale. 
And life and mortal powers shall fail, 
O may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 

5 Then shall I mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
There shall I sing, with sweet surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

Rev. Samuel Medley (1738—1799), 1787. Ab. 



Ait. from FKLTX JACOB LUDWIO MmnXLaSOBlT-BASTHOLDT (I«»-IMD, 



I. Trembling be - fore Thine aw • ful throne, O Lord, in dust my sins I own ; 



ful throne. 
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355 TUn^y*,. 

2 The Saviour smiles ; upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown to Heaven, 
The new-bom peace of sins forgiven ; 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

The beauteous pillars of the skies; 
Ye know where mom exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 



CUM NUBIBUS. 8.7.4. 



5 Bright heralds of the Etemal Will, 
Abroad His errands ye fulfil ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious in His presence play. 

6 Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 
Is shaken with the choral strain ; 
And dying echoes, floating far. 
Draw music from each chiming star. 

7 But I amid your choirs shall shine. 
And all your knowledge shall be mine ; 
Ye on your harps must learn to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 

Abraham Lucas HillhouM (t79»— 1859), i8aa. 



HBXBT SM ABT (ttl»-Um, 1 




U ' r I 'I J J J .ij J J j i 1 j]j I 



Raa - soiB'd, heal'd, re • ftor'd, for - gir - en, Et - er • more His pnus - es sing: 
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•BUta tkt Lord, O my Sami: 
Ps. cfii. 



Praise Him for His grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress ; 

Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 



Father-like, He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; 

In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes : 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

Rer. Henry Francis Lyte (1793— '^7) » '834. Ab. and alt. 
Rev. Sir Henry Willlanu Bafcer (1821—1877), 1861 
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST. 



MESSIAH. 7.D. 



LOUIS JOSEPH PntDnf AND HKBOLD (Iffl->un), M 
Ait. by OBOBOI KIN08LBT (1811— UM). Ifl 




Still for Thee my pow'rs em -ploy. Fount 



of o*er - flow • ing grace. Free - ly fi om Thy 




" , — p0 * m ' m • e^-— m — sr- 

fttl - ness give; Till I close my earth- ly race, May I prove it^ "Christ to live." 
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' To liv€ is Christ, and to die it Gain" 
Phil. i. az. 



2 When I touch the blessed shore, 

Back the closing waves shall roll : 
Death's dark stream shall never more 

Part from Thee my ravished soul. 
Thus, O thus, an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it, ** Christ to live,'* 

I^et me know it, '*Gain to die." 



SPANISH HYMN. 7.61. 



3 Gain, to part from all my grief; 

Gain, to bid my sins farewell ; 
Gain, of all my gains the chief, 

Ever with the Lord to dwell : 
This Thy people's portion. Lord, 

Peace on earth, and bliss on high ; 
This their ever-sure reward, 

"Christ to live, and gain to die." 

Rev. Ralph WardUw (1779— 1853), iSi;- 




I. Bless- ed Sav - iour, Thee I love. All my oth - er joys a • hove; 

/?. C— Ev - cr let my glo - ry be, On - ly, on - ly, on - ly Thcc. 
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358 "Only Tk*€r 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Earthly pleasures fade away ; 
Clouds they are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows, let me see 
Jesus, crucified for me. 

3 From beneath that thorny crown 
Trickle drops of cleansing down ; 
Pardon from Thy pierced hand 
Now I take, while here I stand ; 
Only then I live to Thee, 
When Thy wounded side I see. 

4 Blessed Saviour, Thine am I, 
Thine to live, and Thine to die ; 
Height or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be. 

Only, only, only Thee. 

Rer. George Duffield (t8i8— ), 1859. 



PENUEL. L M.6I, 
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7.61. 



359 ««5«r Trust. 

1 Saviour, happy would I be, 
If I could but trust in Thee ; 
Trust Thy wisdom me to guide ; 
Trust .Thy goodness to provide ; 
Trust Thy saving love and power ; 
Trust Thee every day and hour : 

2 Trust Thee as the only light 
In the darkest hour of night ; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health ; 
Trust in poverty and wealth ; 
Trust in joy, and trust in grief; 
Trust Thy promise for relief: 

3 Trust Thy blood to cleanse my soul ; 
Trust Thy grace to make me whole ; 
Trust Thee living, dying, too ; 
Trust Thee all my journey through ; 
Trust Thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 

Rev. Edwin Henry Nevin (1814 — ), 1857, 



▲MriMa Mcladj. 




un - known, Whom still I 
is gone, And I am 



f Comb, O Thou Trav - el - ler 
' \ My com - pa - ny be • fore 



hold, but can - not see; 1 
a - lone with Thee; ] 




mean to stay. 




m 



360 'SSL'^X.?^- 

2 I need not tell Thee who I am? 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name ; 

Look on Thy hands, and read it there : 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ? 
Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now. 

3 My prayer hath power with God ; the grace 

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see Thee face to face. 



I see Thee face to face and live ; 
In vain I have not wept and strove, 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Love. 

I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ; 

Nor wilt Thou with the night depart. 
But stay and love me to the end : 

Thy mercies never shall remove. 

Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Love. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708—1788). tl^ 
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1X>VE TO CHRIST. 



ST. AGNES. C. M. 



■•r. JOHX BACCHUS DTKlft (IISI— UM), UU. 




gOl R«v. xxiL 4. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 Jesus, our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prixe wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our Glory now. 
And through eternity. 



Beniard of ClaJrvaux 



Xt8i4^i8 



1091- 



^\^^- 



362 "O Deus, ego amo Tr." 

I My God, I love Thee : not because 
I hope for Heaven thereby, 
Nor yet because who love Thee not 
Must die eternally. 



2 Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails, and 
And manifold disgrace ; 

3 And griefs, and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony ; 
Yea, death itself; and all for me 
Who was Thine enemy. 

4 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love Thee well ? 
Not for the hope of winning Heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell. 

5 Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Nor seekine a reward ; 
But as Th]^^ hast lov^ me, 
O ever-loving LonL 

6 So would I love Thee, dearest I/)rd, 

And in Thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 

Francis Xavier (1506— 155«), iw. 
Tr. by Rev. Edward Caswall, 1849. SI. aJL 



DEDHAM. CM. 



WILLIAM OASDIKKR (1T7D-185B), 1 

4—1- 
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LOVB TO CHRIST. 



HOLY TRINITY. CM. 




QOa " Tk0u kmawtst ikat Itovt TTUe." 

WQw John xxi. 15. 

2 Do not I love Thee from my soul? 

Then let me nothing love ; 

Dead be my heart to every joy, 

When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Is not Thy Name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not ^ach pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour's voice to heat? 

4 Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead ? 

5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of Thy Name, 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 

6 Thou know' St I love Thee, dearest I/)rd, 

But O, I long to soar 



Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1700 — 1751), 1755. 



Christ precious. 
I Prr. ii. 7. 



364 

1 Jesus, I love Thy charming Name, 

'Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and Heaven should hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 rU speak the honors of Thy Name 

With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms, 
The Conqueror of death. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge, 175$. ^b. 



BOARDMAN. CM. 



Dmrau. Arr. by OBOBOE KIN08LBT aSll-iaM), IH 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. 



FABEN. 8.7.0. 



JOHN HIMKY WILLCOZ (]«n->UTS). ISM. 




Hail, my er - cr blcas-ed Je- susi On- ly Thee I wish to sing; To my soul Thy Name ii 




365 "^M « MtracU ^ Grocer 

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin, 

Unconcerned in sin I lay, 
Swift destru6lion still pursuing. 

Till my Saviour passed that way. 
Witness, all ye host of Heaven, 

My Redeemer's tenderness. 
Ivove I much, I've much forgiven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace ! 

3 Shout, ye bright, angelic choir. 

Praise the Lamb enthroned above, 
While, astonished, I admire 

God's free grace and boundless love. 
That blest moment I received Him 
• Filled my soul with joy and peace. 
I/)ve I much, I've much forgiven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

John Wingrove (x790->i793), 1785. 
WWO Prau* for pardoning Grace. 

I Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee 
For the bliss Thy love bestows, 



For the pardoning grace that saves me. 
And the peace that from it flows. 

Help, O God, my weak endeavor, 
This dull soul to rapture raise ; 

Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

From the paths of death away. 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 

Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express ; 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless. 
Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure. 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 
And since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth Thy praise. 

Francis Scott Key (1799—1843), 1857. 
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DAWN. S.III. 



).i8n. 




Ri>M. xiv. 8. 

2 Jesus, I die to Thee, 

Whenever death shall come ; 
To die in Thee is life to me, 
In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best ; 



To live in Thee is bliss to me. 
To die is endless rest. 

4 I/ivine or d3ning, Lord, 
I ask but to be Thine ; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 
Makes Heaven forever mine. 

Rev. Henry Harbaugh (i8i&— 1867), 18901. 



CRUSADER'S HYMN. P.M. 




VakMVB. 
_ 1 • . 1 . /t\ 


W^A i J':hiJ-i^J''J .■''^■J^ 


=B — 


- — n-h= — J^J J — J J - H 


=B = 


■ J 1 rs <■ <l a aid — H 


1 I. Fair-bst Lord Je • sits, Ral - er of all nat - ore. 


Thou of God and man the Son! 


r^Af f rikpf r^si- Mifriir u Mr w r i ^-i 



Thee will I cber • iih, Thee will I hoQ - or. Thou, my soul's glo - rj, joy, and crown. 

f r f r '' ' , 1 'I |i| I'liri f f I fip ;rV i 

368 "&^/rr ffrrr y^su." 3 p^ir is the sunshinc, 

2 Pair are the meadows, Fairer still the moonlight, 

Fairer still the woodlands, And the twinkling, starry host : 

Robed in the blooming garb of spring : Jesus shines brighter, 

Jesus is fairer, Jesus shines purer, 

Jesus is purer. Than all the angels Heaven can coast. 

Who makes the Woful heart to sing. Unknown Author oi the xatb ceotnrr 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. 



BEATITUDE. CM. 



B«T. JOHH BAOCRUS DTEK8 (Utt-1878). 




I. Jx- sus, these eyes hare ner - or leen That ra - diant form of Thine; 




kw !■ r 



sense hangs dark be - tween Thy bless - ed face and mine. 

^ i f' "T r " " I' ' I' IT 



#^ 



369 "■mi'i.T'- 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 

Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with Thee. 

3 lyike some bright dream that comes un- 

When slumbers o'er me roll, [-sought 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone, 
I love Thee, dearest Lord, — and will. 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal. 

And still this throbbing heart, 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal. 
All-glorious as Thou art. 

Rev. Ray Palmer (i8o8— 18S7), 1858. 



W i U " ^*» deem* MtgtUemm.** 

1 O JKSUS, Thou the beauty art 

Of angel-world« above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 

2 O Jesus, Saviour, hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee I send ; 
To Thee my inmost spirit cries, 
My being's hope and end. 

3 Stay with us. Lord, and with Thy light 

Illume the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 

4 O Jesus, King of earth and Heaven, 

Our Life and Joy ! to Thee 
Be honor, thanks, and blessing given 
Through all eternity ! 

Bernard of Clairvaux (1091—1153), 1140 
Tr. by Rer. Edward Caswall (1814— 1876), 1849* Ab. and alt. 



6EER. CM. 



BSKBT mCLLlIiaTOir OaXATOBSI (I811-18M), W». 
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MANCHESTER. CM 



ROBXftT WAllfWRIOHT aUl^lTO)! «• VTIi. 




W / X TV sweet Name. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 

Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
1*11 praise Thee as 1 ought. 

Rev. John Newton (1725 — 1807), 1779. 
W I M "O yesus CkrtsfuSf wackt in mir," 

I O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me, 
And all things else recede ; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
From sin be daily freed. 



2 Each day, let Thy supporting might 

My weakness still embrace ; 
My darkness vanish in Thy light, 
Thy life my death efface. 

3 In Thy bright beams, which on me fall, 

Fade every evil thought ; 
That I am nothing. Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 

4 Make this poor self grow less and less, 

Be Thou my life and aim, 
O, make me daily, through Thy grace, 
More worthy of Thy Name. 

5 Let faith in Thee and in Thy might 

My every motive move ; 
Be Thou alone my soul's delight, 
My passion and my love. 

Rev. Tohann Caspar Lavater (1741 — 1801), 1780. 
Tr. by Mra Eflzabeth Lee Smith (1817— ), 1869. Ab. 
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LAUDES DOMINI. 6.61. 




373 Christ praised. 

2 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 

FERGUSON. S.M. 



The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they hear, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4 In Heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Let air, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply, 

May Jeisus Christ be praised. 

Rev. Edward Caswall (18x4— 1876), 1849. Ab. 
OKOROI KIHOSLBT (ini-^UM). ISIS. 




That God, the high - est and the best. My Friend and Fa - ther is. 
_- :ffi * V^^ -0- * *■ -^ V^^ ^ fi 
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374 "/*# C^ /»r mkk 90 treitr 

2 Prom dangerous snares He saves : 

AVbere*er He bids me go 
He checks the storms and calms the waves, 
That naught can work me woe. 

3 He whispers in my breast 

Sweet words of holy cheer, 
How he who seeks in God his rest 
Shall ever find Him near ; 

4 How God hath built above 

A city flair and new. 



JESU PASTOR. 8.7.61. 



108 

Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

5 My heart for gladness springs, 

It cannot more be sad, 
For very joy it laughs and sings. 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

6 The Sun that glads mine eyes 

Is Christ the Lord I love : 
I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for us above. 

Rev. Paul Gerliardt (1606—1676), 1650. 
Tr. I>y If ias CatberiiM Winkworth (1899—1876), 1855* Ab. 



JOHN BtNET WILLOOX am-llTI). 




j>J d J Jij ^-j I I , 1 




Name of tweet - ne», pass - ing meas • ure. 



Sat 



ing us from tin 
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Ckrisfs Namg^tciMU. 

2 Tis the Name for adoration, 

Name for songs of viAory, 
Name for holy meditation 

In this vale of misery, 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

3 Jesus is the Name exalted 

Over every other name ; 
In this Name, whene'er assaulted, 



We can put our foes to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

4 Therefore we in love adoring, 

This most blessed Name revere; 
Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 

So to write it in us here, 
That hereafter heavenward soaring, 
We may sing with angels there. 

Unknown Author of the 14th and xsth O 
Tr. hyR«T. John Mason Nm1«(i8sS—s8«5)*z85x. Ab. and 
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VALENTIA. CM. 



TBAUOOTT VAxmiLiAH ntKRWiDr ons—un). 

An. hj OKOUOI UMOSLKT (Ull— U84), 




I. O GIFT of gifts! O grace of faith t My God» how 



can it be 




2 How many hearts Thou mightst have had 

More innocent than mine, 
How many ^aeuls more worthy fsx 
Of that sweet touch of Thine t 

3 Ah, grace, into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come, 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light ; 
Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright 

5 O happy, happy that I am I 

K Thou canst be, O faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death? 

Rev. Frederick WnUamFaber(x8i4—iS^i84B. Ab. 
37l "yinm, Rtx mdmirmbaur 

1 O Jesus, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found : 

2 When once Thou vkitest>,(he heart. 

Then truth begins to shine, 



Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 

3 O Jesus, Light of all below, 

Thou Fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing all the ioys we know, 
And all we can desire : 

4 May every heart confess Thy Name, 

And ever Thee adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues forever bless; 

Thee may we love alone ; 

And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own. 

Bernard of Clairvaux (1091 — 1153). ''f°^ 
Tr. by Rer Edward CaswaU (18x4— 1878), 1849. Sl. au- 

Q I %) Cmtotrthtg Grmc* commemornittU 

1 O POR a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread, through all the earth abroad. 
The honors of Thy Name. 



Digitized by 



Goo^^ 
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3 Jesus, the Name that channs our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner*s ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
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He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 

He sets the prisoners free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 

His blood availed for me. 

Rev. Charici Wesley (170&-1788). 1740. Ab. 



SONG. 8.8.8.5. 



•erawa M«Mj. Adams' Cbvnh TmaMnln, vau. 




379 "'^^'J^.fr'" 

2 With His blood the Lord has bought 

them; 
When they knew Him not, He sought 

them. 
And from all their wanderings brought 

them; 
His the praise alone. 

3 Through the desert Jesus leads them, 
With the bread of Heaven He feeds 

them, 
And through all the way He speeds 
them 
To their home above. 

4 There they see the Lord who bought 

them. 
Him who came from Heaven, and sought 

them, 
Him who by His Spirit taught them, 

Him they serve and tove. 

Rev. Thomas KeUy (i7«9-«85S), X846. Ak 



3o0 Ome Stm^ m Earth and m Httwen, 

1 Saints in glory, we together 
Know the song that ceases never ; 
Song of songs. Thou art, O Saviour, 

All that endless day. 

2 Theme of Adam, when forgiven, 
Theme of Abr'am, David, Stephen; 
Souls, ye chant it entering Heaven, 

Now, henceforth, alway. 

3 Come, ye angels, round us gather, 
While to Jesus we draw nearer ; 
In His throne He'll seat forever 

Those for whom He died. 

4 Underneath His throne a river, 
Clear as crystal, flows forever, 
Like His fulness, failing never: 

Hail, enthroned Lamb ! 

5 O the unsearchable Redeemer ! 
Shoreless ocean, sounded never I 
Yesterday, to-day, forever, 

Jesus Christ, the same. 

Rev. Ndiemiah Adams (1806—1878). 1864. Ah 
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FAITH IN CHRIST. 



OLIVET. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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I . My fahh looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of ■ C«l - ra - ty, Sar - iour di - vine i Now bear me 
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while I pray, Take all my gnilt a- way. 



O let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine. 




381 "^ ^«'^^ ^"M^ »/ Z'' 77k/r/' 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to ray fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my Guide; 



Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 

Rev. Ray Palmer (180S— 1M7), tBy^. 



LYTE. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 




I. Jk . 9US,ThyNameI loTe, All oth-er names a-bore, Je - sus, my Lord I O Thou art 
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•• J^rms, my Lordl " 

When unto Thee I flee. 
Thou wilt my Refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since Thou art ever near, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 



167 



Soon Thou wilt come again : 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then Thine own face 1*11 see, 
Then I shall like Thee be. 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

James George Deck (1809— ), 1837. 



Ab. 



VOX JESU. C. M. D 



Arr. bj JOSRPH BaBNBY (18S8— ). 




I. O Lord, how hap - py is the time When in Thy love I rest ; When in my wea . ri- 

ajj ^ ^ , % 1» „ g , f IP « — b» I J « B < ■ — r-^ = m T^ 




Goeth to Jesus, wounded, slain, 

And maketh Him her home. 
Whence she will not go out again, 

And where death cannot come. 

Thou art my Rest : on Thee I lean ; 

Thou mak'st my heart to sing, 
And to Thy heavenly pastures green 

All Thy dear flock dost bring. 
That is not losing much of life 

Which is not losing Thee, 
Who art as present in the strife 

As in the victory. 

Wolfgang Christopher Desrier (x66o— lyaa), i69«. 
Tr. by George Mac Donald (1824— ), Z874. Ab. and si. ah. 



Safety and Rett in Ckritt. 

2 Let this world call itself my foe. 

Or let the world allure : 
I care not for the world ; I go 

To this dear Friend and sure ; 
And when life's fiercest storms are sent 

Upon life's wildest sea. 
My little bark is confident. 

Because it holds by Thee. 

3 When Thy law threatens endless death 

Upon the awful hill, 
Straightway from its consuming breath 
My soul goes higher still ; 
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HENDON. 7.51. 




LOVB TO CHRIST. 

■it. cjhas nma abbaiaw hauit (mr-MH). urn. 



^ a^fa^ jj 



I. Ask ye what great thing I know That de • lights and itirs me so? What the high le- 




384 " Tke Crucifiedr 

2 What is faith's foundation strong? 
What awakes my lips to song? 
He who bore my sinful load, 
Purchased for me peace with God, 

Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 

3 Who defeats my fiercest foes? 
Who consoles my saddest woes? 
Who revives my fainting heart, 
Healing all its hidden smart? 

Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 
BREMEN. C. P. M. 



Who is Life in life to me? 
Who the Death of death will be? 
Who will place me on His right 
With the countless hosts of light? 

Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 
This is that great thing I know; 
This delights and stirs me so : 
Faith in Him who died to save, 
Him who triumphed o'er the grave, 

Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 



Rev. Benjamin Hall Kennedy (ift 



),«W3- 



THOMA8 HA8TIN08 (1T84-Un). UML 




I . O Lo VB di - vine, how sweet Thou art ! W hen shall I 

thj ^--rfg — # — (g „ ^ .fg — m- 




385 "^>vr Dtvitu." 

2 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor, stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine : 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part. 



O that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet! 

Be this my happy choice, 
My only care; delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

Rev. Charles We»lcy (1708— 1788), 1749- ^^ 
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COLEBROOK. C. P. M. 



BMAWr (ins-IST?), 1873. 




«« 71U Matchless IVortk, 
Ps. Ixvi. a. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine ; 
rd sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfe6l, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the charadlers He bears, 
And all the forms of love He wears, 

Es^alted on His throne ; 

ARIEL. C. P.M. 



In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all His glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I shall see His face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in His grace. 

Rev. Samuel Medley (1738 — 1799), 1769. Ab. 
Arr. ttom MOZART by LOW1ty« MA80X OTn-lSTf), 18M. 
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BLUMENTHAL 7.D. 



JACQUU BLUVBHTBAL (189 




30 f The Pilgrim welcomed. 

2 Hark, it is the Bridegroom's voice : 

** Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest !'* 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and sealed, and bought and blest : 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Sealed, by signs the chosen know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 

3 Holy pilgrim, what for thee 

In a world like this remain? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Pear, and shame, and doubt, and pain ; 
Fear, the hope of Heaven shall fly ; 

Shame, from glory's view retire; 
Doubt, in certain rapture die ; 

Pain, in endless bliss expire. 

Rev. GeoiiBe Crabbe (1754—1832), 1807. Ab. 
388 NMmieredwUh Goets Son*. 

I Blessed are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave, 



Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 God did love them in His Son, 
Long before the world begun ; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day; 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth. 
One with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

Rev. Joseph Humphreys (j7«>— ), »743' '^^• 
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NUREMBURG. 7. 



jomxmi EUDOLPB able (m 




389 '•TravtUmgHawur 

2 We are travelling borne to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest, 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward, 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 

Rev. John Cennick (1717— >755), 174a. Ab. 
390 "Omwardfo." 

1 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

2 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fear your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 



3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall vidlory wake your song. 

4 Onward then to glory move ; 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 

Henry Kirke White (1785—1806), 1806. Very much alt. 
Wwl ** Faint not, Ckrutiau." 

1 Faint not, Christian, though the road, 
Leading to thy blest abode. 
Darksome be, and dangerous, too ; 
Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not. Christian, though the world 
Has its hostile flag unfurled ; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 

3 Faint not. Christian, though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ, the Lord, is over all, 

He'll not suffer thee to fall. 

4 Faint not. Christian, look on high; 
See the harpers in the sky : 
Patient, wait, and thou wilt join 
Chant with them of love divine. 

Rev. James Hamngton Evans (1785— 1840), 1833. Alk 
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MANNHEIM. 8.7.61. 



FUBDBICH nUTS ( 




I . Lead us, heav'nly Fa - ther, lead us O'er the world's tempestuous sem ; Guard us, guide us, keep na, feed us. 




For we have no help but Thee; Yet pos-sess-iog ev - 'ry bless-ing. If our God our Fa-ther be. 




Prayer for Guidance, 

NUMBBl 



WW^ NUMBBKS X. 33. 

2 Saviour, breathe forriveness o*er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us ; 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 



3 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 

Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

James Edmeston (1791 — 1867), i8m. 



SHEPHERD. 8.7.4. 



WILLIAM BATOHELDKB BBADBUBT rlSIS-lSH). 
i* J^ 




(Sav- iour, like a shep • hard lead us, Much we need Thy ten - der care; ) 

' \ In Thy pleas - ant past - ures feed us. For our use Thy folds pre - pare. / 




Bless - ed Je - sus, Bless - ed Te 

g: :^ ^ ^ g g: :g g: 



sus. 



hou hast bought us. Thine we are. 
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2 We are Thine, do Thou befriend tis, 
Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray ; 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hear the children when they pray. 



SALEM. 6.5. D. 



3 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us do Thy will ; 
Holy Lord, our only Saviour, 
With Thy grace our bosoms fill ; 

Blessi^d Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

MJM Dorothy Ann Thrupp (1779— 1847), >M* Ab. 



BIHBT SHART (1819— ia79). 




But the chaia b bro - ken. And the per • il past On • ward, then, right on - ward. 




This our watch • word still : Till we reach the 



iEE 



^^Fr =s =f- f ^-r*-^ i ''' F-H^ 
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WWT TV Desert March. 

2 On through waste and blackness, 

0*er our desert road : 
On till Sinai greets us, 

Mountain of our God ! 
On past Edom's valley, 

Moab's mountain wall, 



Jordan's sea-board rushings, 

The pillar-cloud o*er all. 
Past the palmy city, 

Rock and hill our road : 
On till Salem greets us. 

City of our God. 

Rev. Honcius Bonar (180&— ), i96i. Ab. and si alt 
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GUIDE. 5.8.5 




Je . sus, still lead on, 



won; 



And al - though the 

^ 




395 **7esu, gtk voran." 

2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 

Let not faithless fears overtake us, 
Let not fiaith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go. 

3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, 

When temptations come alluring, 

ST. HUBERT. 5.8.5. 



I i U I ^ 

Make us patient and enduring ; 
Show us that bright shore, 
Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still dire6l us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland. 

Nicolaus Ludwig Zinzendorf (1700— X760), 1721. 
Tr. by Miu Jane Boithwick (i8as~ ), 1854 ^- *^^ 

RCT. LKICK8TEB DARWALL (lOS-. ). 




Life and light, and fall sal - Ta - tion; Son of God, with Thee None compared can be! 
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396 "fyrrisiwdk/wifDrnf* 

2 Thou hast died for me, 
From all misery 

And distress me to deliver, 
And from death to save forever ; 

I am by Thy blood 

Reconciled to God. 

3 Grant me steadiness, 
Lord, to run my race, 

Following Thee with love most tender. 



So that Satan may not hinder 
Me by craft or force ; 
Further Thou my course. 



4 When I hence depart. 
Strengthen Thou my heart ; 
Where Thou art, O Lord, convey me, 
In Thy righteousness array me, 
That at Thy right hand 
Joyful I may stand. 

Rev. Johann Anastasius Freyliaghausen {>67o— 1739), 17x3. 
Tr. by Rev. John Gambold (1711—1771), 1754. Ab. and «& 



MIRIAM. 




O HAP . PY bond of pil - grinM, If on- ward ye will tread, With Je - sui as your Fel - low, 

/>. S, — O hap - py, if ye hun - ger 




To Je - sus as your Head. O hap - py, if ye la - bor As Je • sus did for men : 
As Je - sus hun ger'd then. 




397 The Pt^rtm* 0/ yknu. 

2 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown that Jesus weareth 

He weareth it for you. 
The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all trouble 

To Him alone will turn : 

3 What are they but forerunners 

To lead you to His sight? 
What are they save th* effluence 
Of uncreated Light? 



The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure : 

4 What are they, but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder, 

Set up to Heaven on earth? 
O happy band of pilgrims, 

I/)ok upward to the skies ; 
Where such a light affliftion 

Shall win you such a prize. 

Joecph of the Studium { •— 683), 
Rev. John Muod Neale (181&-1866), 1869. SI. all. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 



AUTUMN. 8.7.D. 




I. Gen - TLY, Lord, O gen - tly lead us. 




Through the tri - als yet de - creed us, 
D,S, — Let Thy good - ness nev - er fail us, 



Till our last great change ap - pean. 
Lead us in Thy per - feet way. 




When temp - ta • tion's darts as - sail us, When in de - vious paths we stray. 




'Gently, Urdr 



398 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear ; 



SE6UR. 8.7.4. 



And, when mortal life is ended. 
Bid us in Thine arms to rest, 

Till, by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 

Thomas HastinffB (1784—1872), 1830, i8sc, 1859- 



JOSEPH PKRBT HOLBSOOK 0813- ). 18tt. 




1. Guide me, O Thou great Jc - ho - vah. 



Pil - grim through this bar - ren land ; 
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yWW Prayer for Gnidamt. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing stream doth flow ; 
l>t the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

PILGRIMAGE. 6.6.8.6.8.7. 



• XT 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's destrudlion. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

Rev. Peter Williams (17x9—1796), 1771. v. 1. 
Rev. Williain Williams (17x7 — 179>), i773- Ab. 

Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN (184*- 




ro Ca - naan's sa - cred. hound We haste with songs of joy, Where peace and lib • er 



are found. 




our way to God. 



400 

2 Our toils and confli6ls cease 

On Canaan's happy shore ; 
We there shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
We are on our way to God. 

3 There, in celestial strains. 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
We are on our way to God. 

Rev. Thomas Kelly (17^9— X855), 1804. Ab. 
ntUX Prewng onuMtrd, 

I This is the day of toil 

Beneath earth's sSltry noon ; 



'^OntmrWaytaGodr 
Hkb. XI. 14. 



This is the day of service true. 
But the rest cometh soon. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah I 
There remains a rest for us. 

Onward we press in haste. 

Upward our journey still ; 
Ours is the path the Master trod. 

Through good report and ill. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

There remains a rest for us. 

The way may rougher grow, 

The weariness increase ; 
We gird our loins, and hasten on ; 

The end, the end is peace. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

There remains a rest for us. 

Rev. HotaUtts Booar (1808— ), x866. Ah 
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Plf^ORIMAOE. 



STRACATHRO. CM. 



Bar. CHABLtt HTTOimOV, «. 1 




2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 



Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And, at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1709 — 1751), >737. 
Michael Bruce (1746—1767), 1781. Ate. 



ST. HUGH. 




403 Tk^ March Uf Qtiuum. 

2 K'en now we faintly trace the hills, 

And catch their distant blue ; 
And the bright city's gleaming spires 
Rise dimly on our view. 

3 Soon, when the desert shall be crossed. 

The flood of death past o'er, 



Our pilgrim hosts shall safely land 
On Canaan's peaceful shore. 

There love shall have its perfeA work. 
And prayer be lost in praise ; 

And all the servants of our God 
Their endless anthems raise. 

Ret. Heuy AUbrd (x8xo— 187XV 'Sjoi 
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TV* Is. XXXV. 8— xo. U* Ml 

1 Smo, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing : 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound, 
Bt joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

CLINTON. CM. 



209 



3 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, crying, and distress, 
Like shadows all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength- 

Pursue His footsteps still ; 
And let the prospedl cheer your eye, 
While laboring up the hill. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge, lyss* 
JOSKFR PEBBT HOLBKOOK aS»-> K 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish aarts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan*s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All; 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

Rev. Isaac Warn (1674—1748), 1709. 

I Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
Star of the coming day, 



Arise, and, with Thy morning beams, 
Chase all our griefs away. 

2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal Name, 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groant. 

The air, the earth, the sea. 
In unison with all our hearts. 
And calls aloud for Thee. 

4 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Of grace and peace divine : 
Be Thme the crown of glory now, 
The palm of viftory Thine. 

sir Edward Denny (1795- )* tSjp. Afc. 
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LUX BENIGNA. 10.4,10.10. 

L >- 5»- ^ k k fc. 



PILX^RIMAOB. 




I. Lead, kind - ly Light, a • mid th'en - cir - cling gloom. Lead Thou me on; Ine night is 




40 7 **Uad TJum mtcnr 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and sec my path; but now 

Lead Thou me on ! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
years! 

OLMUTZ, S. M. 



So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O ' er moor and fen , o* er crag and torrent , ti 11 

The night is gone, 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile I 

Rev. John Henry Newman (i8oz— ), 1833. 



Ongorian. Arr. \j LOWKLL MA80K (ITM— 1871). IBSt. 




^^Q IVeak Beiievtrt tneouragtd. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 



3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 
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4 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 



AMSTERDAM. 7.6.D. 



5 Blest is the man, O God, 

That stays himself on Thee ; 
Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 

Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady (1740— 1778), 1779. Abi 



▲ttrlboMd to JAMI8 HARR8 (1T15-I7m). ITTB. 
a«rniM Ch«rsl. Anlfeor CokBOwn. 




t Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - tcr 
• ( Rise from tran - si - to - ry ♦»»;««» X/^«,««i. tt^ov* 



por - tion trace; 1 
things Towards Heav'n, thy na - tive place: / 




"Rite, my SpuI." 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul, that's bom of God, 

Pants to view His glorious face, 
Upward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for Heaven. 

RcT. Robert Seagnive (169^— ), 174a. Ab. 



" Time is wimgii^n* away.** 

1 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's annoy, 

Secure in Jesus'* love. 

John Burton (1773—1838), iti^ 
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NEW JERUSALEM. 7.6.7.7.7. 



Old Knf lisk lfeM7. 




e.Wl 



I. WE are on our jour- ney home, Where Christ our Lord is gone; We shall meet a- round His throne, 




ns*A **New yerusalem** 

2 We can see that distant home, 

Though clouds rise dark between ; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 
II : From the new :|| Jerusalem. 

3 O glory shining far 

From the never-setting Sun, 
O trembling morning-star, 
Our journey's almost done 
||: To the new :|| Jerusalem. 



SCHELL. 10.10.11.12. 



In the new Jc - ni - sa - lem. 



4 O holy, heavenly home; 

O rest eternal there : 
When shall the exiles come, 
Where they cease from earthly care 
||: In the new :|| Jerusalem. 

5 Our hearts are breaking now 

Those mansions fair to see 
O Lord, Thy heavens bow. 
And raise us up with Thee 
||: To the new :|| Jerusalem. 

Rev. Charies Beechcr (xSi^— ), i8ss. 



UZZIAH CHBISTOPHBB BtlBHAP (1884— ). 




I. Breast the 



V Chris - tian, when it is stron . gest; Watch for day, Chris . tian, 




jf '' ii ni ij i. r i .jh.; ; i \ iji j ij j n 

deav - or: The rest that re - main - eth, en - dur - cth for - er - er. 




Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



412 



PILGRIMAGE. 

'*Lay Hold nn tttrmU Liftr 
I Tim. vi. 12. 



918 



2 Fight the fight, Christian, Jesus is o'er thee; 
Run the race, Christian, Heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promised faltereth never ; 

O trust in the love that endureth forever. 

3 Lift the eye. Christian, just as it closeth ; 
Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth ; 
Nothing thy soul from the Saviour shall sever ; 
Soon shalt thou mount upward to praise Him forever. 

Joseph Stammen (z8oz — ), 1830. Ah. 



LANGRAN 




JAMES LAKOBAN (18S»-. ). IMS. 






O'er the rough road and up the steep hill-side; 



^^gj^ 





413 " y^om and l^tary." 

2 My garments, travel-worn and stained with dust, 

Oft rent by briers and thorns that crowd my waj^ 
Would fain be made, O Lord, my Righteousness, 
Spotless and white in Heaven's unclouded ray. 

3 My heart is weary of its own deep sin : 

Sinning, repenting, sinning still again ; 
When shall my soul Thy glorious presence feel, 
And find, dear Saviour, it is free from stain ? 

4 Patience, poor soul ! the Saviour's feet were worn, 

The Saviour's heart and hands were weary, too; 
His garments stained and travel-worn, and old, 
His vision blinded with a pitying dew. 

5 Love thou the path of sorrow that He trod ; 

Toil on, and wait in patience for thy rest ; 
O City of our God, we soon shall see 
Thy jasper walls, home of the loved and blest. 

Mn. Sarah Roberta Boyle (iSia 



-1869), 1853. 
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PILX>RIMAOB. 



WINN. S.M. 



wiLUAM wmr (ittt. 




An A " Thy Mercy Sweet." 

*Xl A Ps. cix. 31. 

2 My need, and Thy desires, 

Are all in Christ complete ; 
Thou hast the justice truth requires, 
And I Thy mercy sweet. 

3 Where'er Thy Name is blest, 

Where'er Thy people meet, 

There I delight in Thee to rest, 

And find Thy mercy sweet. 



ASAPH. L M. 



4 Light Thou my weary way, 

Place Thou my weary feet, 
That while I stray on earth I may 
Still find Thy mercy sweet. 

5 Thus shall the heavenly host 

Hear all my songs repeat 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
My joy. Thy mercy sweet. 

Rev. John Samuel Bewley Monsell (x8x 1—1875), 18b. 



rXLIX MKIYDKLSSORN-BABTHOLDT (UM-WOU 




j: ^ # — -m # ' ^ ^ # r ^^ 

Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee ; 



.•-N ^ 



O burst these bonds, and 



•w- 

it free. 




nsXw **Seelenbrautigamt o Du Gottee-Lamm ** 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my afFeftions to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 



3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 
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4 When rising floods my soul o*erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 



BANNER. 6.5. D. 



5 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee : 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

Gerhard Tersteesen (1697— Z769), 
Tr. by Rer. John Wesley (1703— 1791), 1738. Ab. 




1. Br:ghtly gleams our ban-ner. Point -ing to the &ky, Wav - ing wand'ren on • ward 




To their home on high; 



Joum*ying o'er a des • ert, 



Glad - ly thus we pray, 



I im r r ti H" ii M Jii i' "^ ^' i ^ -^ ^ 




Point - ing to the sky, Wav • ing wan - d'rers on 



their home 



high. 



lu F P F =g4 Jfc^ ^ 
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416 ^^ Gmidine^ Bamner. 

2 All our days diredl us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on viftonous 

Over every foe ; 
Bid Thine angels shield us, 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon Thou and save us 
In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, &c. 



3 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy throne of love ; 
When the toil is over 

Then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, &c. 

R«v. Thomaft JoKph Potter (iSaS— 1873)* x86a. Ab 
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MARCHING ON. 



ALB AN. 6.5.D. 



nUHOIB J08BPH HATDV (ITIS-lMt), 




I. Forward! be our watch - word, Steps and voic - es join'd; Seek the things be- fore us. 




-* — 3^ — • — — ^ — ■^- — ■ " " ' T^r r — *"^' — ' — ■■ — *■ — ""^"^ 

Not a look be - hind : Bums the fie . ry pil - lar At our ar - my's head ; 




Who shall dream of shrink- ing, By our Cap - tain led? Forward through the des - ert. 




417 



"Forward into £4ght t " 
Ex. xiv. 15. 

Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth ; 
Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to glorious birth : 
Sick, they ask for healing, 

Blind, they grope for day ; 
Pour upon the nations 

Wisdom's loving ray. 
Forward, out of error. 

Leave behind the night; 
Forward through the darkness, 

Forward into light ! 



Far o*er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours : 
Flash the walls with jasper. 

Shine the streets with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river 

Shedding joys untold ; 
Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirit's might: 
Pilgrims to your country, 

Forward into light I 

Rev. Henry Alfoid (iSio— 1871), 1865. Ab. aad a 
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GERTRUDE. 6.5. D. , 

■A 1 — - I I ■ l'-"^ 



217 

nr ABTHUR SVLLIYAir 0M%-^ U ISn. 




Go - ing on 



be - fore. Christ, the Roy - al Mas - ter. Leads a - gainst the foe; 




418 " Onward, Christian Soldier* r 

2 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God : 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
One in hope and do6bine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, &c. 

3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain: 



Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 
Onward, &c. 

4 Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song : 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ our King ; 
This through countless ages. 
Men and angels sing. 
Onward, &c. 

iUv. Sabioe Baring-Gould (i83+— )• «B6$. Ab.«adiL«lt 
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•WARFARE. 



ST. ANDREW. 6.5. D. 



B»r. JOHX BACCBUt DTKU (iat>-MM|. UK 




I. Christian, dost thou see them On the ho - ly ground. How 



e troops of 




Count - ing gain but loss ; Smite them by the mer 



Of the ho - ly cross. 



^1^^ 



^ 



i=M=- ^^^^^^ 



^Xw ^ y^P ^Acircif roue roparrorraf . 

2 Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair? 
** Always fast and vigil? 

Always watch and prayer?" 
Christian, say but boldly, 

**While I breathe I pray." 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day. 

PARK STREET. L M. 



3 ** Well I know thy trouble, 

My servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary, too ; 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My throne." 

St. Andrew of Crete (660—738). 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (1818— 1866), i86a. Ab. 

PBRDKRICK MARC ANTOINK VBNtIA (1188- ),1U0l 
4-r— I —J . U . »i>^ n .— l- 




I. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; Lay hold on 




life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e • ter - nal - ly. Thy joy and crown e - tcr - nal-ly. 
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*Tlu good Fight: 
I Tim. vi. la. 



420 

2 Run the straight race through God*s 

good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face ; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 

3 Cast care aside, upon thy guide 
Lean, and His mercy will provide ; 



Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

Paint not nor fear, His arms are near, 
He changeth not, and thou art dear: 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 

Rev. John Samuel Bewley MonseU (x8ii — 1875), iMx 



MENDON. L. M 



Air. bj LOWELL MASON (IIM-ISTS). tWK. 




I. Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears. And gird the gos - pel arm - or on; 




March to the gates of end • less joy, Where Je • sus, thy great Cap - tain's gone. 




421 ** March MHly on." 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

Rev. Isaac Watu (1674—1748), 1709. Ab. and alt. 

422 W^Uking by Faith. 

I 'Tis by the faith of joys to come, 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 



Till we arrive at Heaven, our home, 
Faith is our g^ide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abr'am, by divine command, 

Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709. 
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-WATCHFUUIBSS AND COURAOB. 



FRANCONIA. S. M. 



m Mclodj. elim 11*. 




in ' the strength which God sup - plies Through His 



ter - nal Son. 




Ajn O " 7*' tuMe Armor: 

^mO £ph. vi. IX— x8. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus tnists, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might, 

With all His strength endued, 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God, 

VICTORIA. LM.D. 



4 Leave no unguarded place, 

No weakness of the soul ; 
Take every virtue, every grace. 
And fortify the whole. 

5 To keep your armor bright. 

Attend with constant care. 
Still walking in your Captain's sight. 
And watching unto prayer, 

Rev. Charies Wesley (x 708—1788), 1749. Ab. 



I. Arm these Thy sol-diers, mighty Lord, With shield of faith and Spir.it*sswoid; Forth to the bat - tie 




may they go, And bold- ly Hght a-gainstthe foe, Wthban-ner of tke cross un-furl'd. And by it 

J^ . K ! i I I ^ H* :^ i ! 1 




o-vercomethe world; And so at last re- ceive from Thee The palm and crown of vie - to - ry. 
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t2A *'Arm then Thy SeldUr$r 

2 Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come, 
And make Thy servants' hearts Thy home; 
May each a living temple be, 
Hallowed for ever, Lord, to Thee ; 



lABAN. S. M. 



Enrich that temple's holy shrine 
With sevenfold gifts of grace divine ; 
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless, 
Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth (1807— 1885), 1863. Ah. 



LOWILL MABON (11W-UT>), IIMl. 




t25 '*Bt m tk/ Cmardr 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray, 

The battle ne*er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the vi6tory won, 

Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou receive thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath. 
To His divine abode. 

George Heath, 1761. 



426 



"A>4/ tkt Ckarg* of tkt Lord." 
Lbt. riii. 35. 



A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky ; 
To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil : 
may it allmy powers engage 

To do my Master*s will. 
; Arm me with jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live. 



4 And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare 

A stri6l account to give. 
Help me to watch and pray, 

And on Thyself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall for ever die. 

Rer. Charles Wesley, i76e. 
427 " ^"/* net thy U/*.*' 

1 My soul, weigh not thy life 
Against thy heavenly crown, 

Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. 

2 With prayer and crying strong, 
Maintain the fearful fight, 

And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 

3 The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfil ; 

For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 

4 Thine armor is divine. 
Thy feet with vidlory shod ; 

And on thy head shall quickly shine 
The diadem of God. 

Ror. Leonard Swain (189x^-1869), 1838. SI- ak. 
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CONFLICT AND CROWN. 



VI6ILATE. 7.7.7.3. 



WILUAM BINKT UOHK (19B^ ). U71 
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' Hootch anJ /ray." 

Col. iv .3. 



Mark xiv. 38 ; 

2 Gird thy heavenly armor on, 

Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one : 

Watch and pray. 

3 Hear the vidlors who overcame ; 

Still they mark each warrior's way; 



All with warning voice exclaim : 

Watch and pray. 

4 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray that help may be sent down : 
Watch and pray. 

MIm Charfocte Elliott (1789—1871), 1859. Ab. and alL 
Miss Cbariottc Elliott (1789— 1871), 1859. 



INNOCENTS. 7. 



to THieOBALD, Vtaf of HaTvr* (im— ISI), 




"//t that overcomttk. 
Rbv. iii. 91. 



2 'Tis no palm of fading leaves 
That the conqueror's hand receives ; 
Joys are his, serene and pure, 
lyight, that ever shall endure. 



3 For the souls that overcome, 
Waits the beauteous heavenly home, 
Where the Blessed evermore 
Tread, on high, the starry floor. 
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4 Passing soon, and little worth, 
Are the things that tempt on earth ; 
Heavenward lift thy soul's regard ; 
God Himself is thy Reward. 



CHRISTMAS. CM 



Father, Who the crown dost give, 
Saviour, by Whose death we live, 
Spirit, Who our hearts dost raise, 
Three in One, Thy Name we praise. 

Paris Breviary, 1736 
Tr.byRer.J. H.OarkC - ), . 



OBOBOB PBKDKRICK HANDKL (16tt-17Se), 




* Quit you h'kg Mem * 
I Cor. ] 



TwO ' I Cor. xvi. 13. 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reig^ ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all Thine armies shine 
In robes of vidlory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. 

Rer. Isaac Watts (Z674— 1748), xTao. 



A_f^^ Pressing on. 

*7QX Phil. iii. 12—14. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
*Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye : — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When vigors' wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust. [gems 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my race be^un ; 
And, crowned with vi6lory, at Thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

Rer. Philip Doddridge (i7t»— 1751), 1755. 
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2 Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Fear not the secret foe ; 
Far more are o*er thee watching 

Than human eyes can know. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices, 

That lure thy soul astray. 

3 Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

Till Satan's host is vanquished, 

And Heaven is all possest; 



FERGUSON. S. M. 



Till Christ Himself shall call thee 

To lay thine armor by, 
And wear, in endless glory, 

The crown of victory. 

4 Go forward. Christian soldier, 

Fear not the gathering night ; 
The I^rd has been thy shelter. 

The Lord will be thy light ; 
When mom His face revealeth, 

Thy dangers all are past ; 
O pray that faith and virtue 

May keep thee to the last. 

RcT. Lawrence Tuctiett (i8as— ), tMl 
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2 Your clear hosannas raise, 

And alleluias loud ; 
While answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense-cloud. 

3 Still lift your standard high; 

Still march in firm array, 
As warriors through the darkness toil. 
Till dawns the golden day. 

UNSELD. 7.6.D. 



4 At last the march shall end. 

The wearied ones shall rest, 
The pilgrims find the Father's hotuie, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

5 Then on, ye pure in heart ; 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing; 

Your festal banner wave on high, 

The cross of Christ your King. 

R«v. Edward Hajres Plumptre (iSaz— ), 
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t34 "Stand u/, stand »> /or ykm*/'* 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflift. 

In this His glorious day : 
** Ye that are men, now serve Him*' 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
lAt courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trust your own : 



Put on the gospel armor, 
Each piece put on with prayer ; 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the viftor's song: 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

lUr. Geoise Daffidd (x8tS- ), itffe. 
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OUR FORTRESS. 



EIN FESTE BURG. P. M. 



An. from B«?. MAftmr LUTBCS a4«-lMI), IM. 




"A Mi^Uy Fortrtur 

Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing ; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is He ; 

Lord Sabaoth is His Name, 

From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 

And though this world, with devils filled. 
Should threaten to undo us ; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of darkness grim, 



We tremble not for him ; 
His rage we can endure. 
For lo ! his doom is sure : 
One little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to them, abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill ; 

God's truth abideth still, 
His Kingdom is for ever. 

Rey. Martin Luther (z48>^tS40), ^W- 
Tr. by Rcy. Frederick Hcary Htdge (x8o5-> ). tSsa. 
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•'Prmhe Htm, nilyt Ptp^Ur 
Ps. cxTli. 1. Rom. xv. ix. 



P.M. 



1 Rbjoice to-day with one accord, 

Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name ; 
For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 

Let all His saints adore Him ! 

2 When in distress to Him we cried, 

He heard our sad complaining; 
Oh, trust iir Him, whate'er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining; 



Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
** O praise our God alway ; *' 
Let all His saints adore Him I 

Rejoice to-day with one accord, 

Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
' Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name ; 
For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 

Let all His saints adore Him I 

Rev. Sir Hennr Williams Baker (xSax— 1877), 18^- 
Johann Rosenmuller (161 5— 1686), x6sa. 

H&r. by JOHAHH 8BBA8TUH BAOB a«i— IIWO. 
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2 Hark, hark, loud the trumpet sounds I 

Wake, ye children of the light ; 
Time is past for sloth and sleep ; 

Wake, and arm you for the fight I 
Spear and sword each warrior needs ; 

Foes are round you, friends are few ; 
Faint not, though the way be long ; 

Painting, still your way pursue 1 



\ See, see, yonder shines your home, 

Gates of pearl, and streets of gold, 
Joy, that heart hath never known, 

Bliss, that tongue hath never told. 
Vi<Slors then through Christ your Lord, 

Gathered round His glorious throne, 
Be it yours to sing His praise. 

Praise that He, your King, shall own. 

His Royal Highness, Prince Albczt (X819— x86i), . AU umI 
L oU. 
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MARCHING TO VICTORY. 



6REATHEART. P.M. 



JOSETB BARNBT (LBM^ ), 1 




Wk march, we march to Tic - to - ry, With the crois of the Lord be - fore us, 
/>. S. — march, we march, &c. 




With His lov - ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. 




His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. o'er na. I. We come in the might of the Lord of light. 




438 Marching to Victory. 

2 And the choir of angels with song awaits 
Our march to the golden Zion ; 
For our Captain has broken the brazen 
gates, 
And burst the bars of iron. 
We march, we march, &c. 



3 Then onward we march , our arms to prove, 
With the banner of Christ before us, 
With His eye of love looking down from 
above, 
And His holy arm spread o'er us 
We march, we march, &c. 

Rev. Gerard Moultrie (x839— )' i^- ^h. 
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OIORO JOSEPHI, laST. 




A - sham*d of Thee, whom an • gels praise, Whose glo - ries shine through end - less days ? 




TWW Rom. 1. i6. Hkb. ii. ix. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star : 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of Heaven depend! 
No, when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His Name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fear to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

RcY. JoM«h GrigK ( —1768), «765. Ab. and alt. 
Rev. Benjamiii Francis (1734 — 1799), 1787. 



"I*iy Matt. xvi. 24. 

1 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 

If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me. 

2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine 
arm. 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame. 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel: 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the starry crown. 

Rev. Charles WUliam Everest (1814—1877), 1833 Ab and alt. 



FEDERAL STREET. L M. 



BIVBT KKMBLB OLIYER (1800-lMB). 1B8S. 
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AAA "^» '** Cross of Christ 1 glory. 

TXl Gal. vi. 14, 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
Prom the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sandlified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

Sir John Bowring (1793 — 187a), 1835. 
Jt X'm Heuting on. 

1 Take, my soul, thy full salvation, 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or beai:. 

2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee : 

Child of Heaven, shouldst thou repine? 



3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer : 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (1793 — 1847), '^ ^ 
443 '*Foll(rwMe." 

1 Jesus calls us: o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea. 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth. 
Softly, clearly—" Fellow Me." 

2 Jesus calls us, from the evil 

In a world we cannot flee, 
From each idol that would keep us. 
Softly, clearly— ** Follow Me." 

3 Still in joy and still in sadness 

We discern our own decree ; 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Softly, clearly— ** Follow Me." 

4 Thou dost call us ! may we ever 

To Thy call attentive be ; 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Rise, leave all, and follow Thee. 

Mn. Cecil Frances Alejunder (1833— ), 1858. Ab. aod ak. 
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BETHABARA. 8.7.D. 



BnntT SMART an*-uTt), 
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i 17 Mark x. aa 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me. 

Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ; 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain I 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure ; 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. 



BAYLEY. 8.7.D. 



I have called Thee, Abba, Father; 

I have stayed my heart on Thee : 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me. 

Man may trouble and distress me, 

*Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While Thy love is left to me ; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte, 1834. Sl. alt. 



Ait. bj J08BPH PBBBY HOLBBOOK (IS 
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GLORYING IN THE CROSS. 

1 1 iT' i^c 



AAMOK CBAmr, e. UMi 




2 How happy are the saints above, 

Who once went sorrowing here ! 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 

Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me. 

4 O precious cross ! O glorious crown ! 

O resurreftion day ! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away. 

Thomas Shepherd (1665—1739), 1699. Vs. i. Alt. 

Prof. Gcoige Nelson Allen (x8ia— 1877), 1849. Vs. 9, 3. 

Plymouth Collection, 1855. Vs. 4. 

A A^ Christ our ExampU, 

*trj/Q John ziii. 15. 

1 Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 

And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for Heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
lyike Thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 

And grief's dark day come on, 
We in our turn would meekly cry 
Father, Thy will be done. 



Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 

Or brethren faithless prove. 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 

To conquer them by love. 

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 

And follow Thee to Heaven. 

Rcr. John Hampden Gumey (x8o9— i86a), 1838. AU 



"/ow not athamed.* 
a Tim. i. xa. 



447 

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend His cause. 
Maintain the honor of His word. 
The glory of His cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! I know His Name, 

His Name is all my trust ; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as His throne His promise stands. 

And He can well secure 
What I've committed to His hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will He own my worthless name 

Before His Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 

Appoint my soul a place. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 170^ 
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ROSSINI. 6.4. D. 




'' j i j I : I a J J I J i J I J J i \m 



Foam glim - mei'd white, Trem - bled the mar - i • ners. Per - 



il was high ; 
■ i I g: 




448 



449 



Xo^pat rputv/ucus. 

2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, 

Lower thy crest ! 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest ! 
Sorrow can never be, 

Darkness must fly, 
Where saith the Light of light, 

•* Peace! it is I!" 

3 Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come Thou to me : 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea; 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Roars, sweeping by. 
Whisper, Thou Truth of truth, 

**Peace! it is I!" 

Anatolius of Constantinople ( — ^458). 
Tr. by Rev John Mason Neale (1818— 1866), z86a. Alt. 

Clinging to Christ. 

I Cling to the mighty One, 
Cling in thy grief; 



Cling to the holy One, 

He gives relief; 
Cling to the gracious One, 

Cling in thy pain ; 
Cling to the faithful One, 

He will sustain. 

2 Cling to the living One, 

Cling in thy woe ; 
Cling to the loving One, 

Through all below ; 
Cling to the pardoning One, 

He speaketh peace ; 
Cling to the healing One, 

Anguish shall cease. 

3 Cling to the pierced One, 

Cling to His side ; 
Cling to the risen One, 

In Him abide ; 
Cling to the coming One, 

Hope shall arise; 
Cling to the reigning One, 

Joy lights thine eyes. 

Henry Bennett (18x3 — x868), iSs* 
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TRUSTINO IN CHRIST. 



HOLLINGSIDE. 7.D. 



B«T. JOmr B400BUB DTKI8 { 




450 " >«". -^^-wr o/ my Soul," 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Wilt Thou not regard my call? 

Wilt Thou not accept my prayer? 
Lo, I sink, I faint, I fall ! 

Lo, on Thee I cast my care. 
Reach me out Thy gracious hand ! 

While I of Thy strength receive, 
Hoping against hope I stand, 

Dying, and behold I live I 



Thou, O Christ, art all I want- 

More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy Name ; 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin : 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

Rer. Charles Wesley (tTofr— 1788), 1740. SL ■ 
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I. When this pass- ing world is done. When has sunk yon glar- ing sun; When we stand wkh Christ in lightt 
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All our fin. bh'd life in sight: Then,Lord,shall we fal - ly know. Not till then, how much we owe. 




A CI Tke/orgwen Debt. 

TOI MATTICViii. 33. 

2 When we stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not our own ; 
When we see Thee as Thou art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart : 
Then, Lord, shall we fully know, 
Not till then, how much we owe. 

REFUGE. 7.D. 



3 When the praise of Heaven we hear» 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice: 
Then, Lord, shall we fully know, 
Not till then, how much we owe. 

Rev. Robert Murray McCheyne (1B13— 1843), i837> Ah. 
JOSEPH PKBBT HOLBBOOK (U 



I. Je . sus. Lot - er of my soul. Let me to Thy bo - som fly. While the bil - lows near-er 
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I. Je - sus. Lor - 




roll. While the tem - pest still is high; Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the 
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storm of life is past; Safe in- to the ha-ven guide; O re- ceive my soul at lasL 
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TRUST IN CHRIST 



SPANISH HYMN. 7.D, 




'• { Thou 
Z).C— Up 



wilt send 
to Thee 



my 
me 
my 



Rock 
help 
self 



of streDgth, And my home 
at length, And I feel 

I yield. And my sor - 



in Thine arms;. 




Sin nor death can pierce the shield Thy de - fence has o*er me thrown; 



^Oh " i^'U von atusen und von tnntn." 

2 When my trials tarry long, 

Unto Thee I look and wait, 
Knowing none, though keen and strong, 

Can my trust in Thee abate. 
And this faith I long have nursed, 

Comes alone, O God, from Thee ; 
Thou my heart didst open first, 

Thou didst set this hope in me. 



BENTLEY. 7.6.D. 



3 Mercy's wings o'er me outspread, 

Ever keep me close to Thee ; 
In the peace Thy love doth shed, 

Let me dwell eternally. 
Be my All ; in all I do, 

Let me only seek Thy will. 
Where the heart to Thee is true. 

All is peaceful, calm, and still. 

Rev. August Hermann Franke (1663 — 1737), 1711. 
Tr. by Miss Catherine Wiidcworth (1839— 1878), xSss. Ab. and si. alt. 



JOHK HVLLAH (18It-186i). IMS. 
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"SlUwf^rik His SiOvaH^." 

Ps. xcvi. a. 



Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast, 
My voice in supplication, 

Well pleased. Thou shalt hear: 
grant me Thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 

By Thee through life supported, 

I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There cast my crown before Thee, 

Now all my conflifts o'er, 
And day and night adore Thee : 

What can an angel more? 

Rev. Thomas HawcU (i73»— xSao), 1799. 



454 



Riff'^icing in God our Saviour. 
LuKB i. 47. 



7.6.b 

1 To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour, 

My spirit turns for rest, 
My peace is in Thy favor, 

My pillow on Thy breast. 
Though all the world deceive me, 

I know that I am Thine ; 
And Thou wilt never leave me, 

O blessed Saviour mine. 

2 O Thou, whose mercy found me, 

From bondage set me free ; 
And then for ever bound me 

With threefold cords to Thee: 
O for a heart to love Thee 

More truly as I ought, 
And nothing place above Thee 

In deed, or word, or thought. 

Rev. Joha Samuel Bewley Monsell (18x1— 1875), i86«. Ab. 



STEPHENS. CM. 



Bar. wn^LlAM JONSB aT»-inO), ITM. 

1 1-^ — J- 




m 



I. Through all 



the chang - ing scenes 



life. 



In troub < 



joy. 



'1 ^ 1 ' I r . If I I 11 III I I I II II 
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1 



The piais • es 



God shall still 



My heart and tongiie em • ploy. 




455 '^,^Jr'- 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed. 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 



Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succor trust. 

4 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 

Tate and Brady, 1696. Al 
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CONFIDENCE IN aOD. 



BREMEN. C. P. M. 



THOMAS BASTIVOS nT84-18n). MSI 




not his rage and pow'r ; / What tho' your courage sometimes faints, \ 

' '" rssaints/] 



\ His seeming triumph o*erGod's saints j Lasts but a lit- tie hoar: 




456 '* Krr»iVr nkht, du HauJUin kiein:' 

2 Be of good cheer ; your cause belongs 
To Him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave it to Him, our Lord. 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
Salvation shall for you arise : 

He girdeth on His sword I 

3 As true as God*s own Word is*true, 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail. 
A jest and bjrword are they grown : 
God is with us ; we are His own ; 

Our victory cannot fail. 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ! 
Great Captain, now Thine arm make bare ; 

Fight for us once again ! 
So shaU Thy saints and martyrs raise 
A mighty chorus to Thy praise, 

World without end. Amen. 

~ I prase. 

xr»e. 

Alt. 



Rev 
Tr. by Miss 
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Qutit^ amr Cart ou Gpd. 
I Prr. V. f. 



O Lord, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee, 

If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above, 



In perfeft wisdom, perfeA love, 
Is working for the best. 

How far from this our daily life, 
How oft disturbed by anxious strife, 

By sudden wild alarms ; 
O could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On Thine almighty arms I 

Could we but kneel and cast our load, 
E*en while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer; 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven's cry, 

Will hear in that we fear. 

We cannot trust Him as we should ; 
So chafes weak nature's, restless mood 

To cast its peace away ; 
But birds and flowerets round us preach. 
All, all the present evil teach 

SuflScient for the day. 

Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them from self to cease, 
Leave all things to a Father's will. 
And taste, before Him lying still, 

E*en in affliftion, peace. 

Prof. JoMph AMdee (t8o8»t8j6), iM 
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HOLUNGSIDE. 7.D. 



B«T. JOBN BACCBin DTKS8 (laSS-lBTt). IStl. 



II I 

I. Sav - loURy when in dust to Thee, Low we bow th' a - dor - ing knee ; 
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O by all Thy pains and woe Suf - fer*d once for man be - low, 




458 "Jf^ar tmr tclemn IMnny.** 

2 By Thy helpless infant years ; 
By Thy hfe of want and tears ; 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 

By the dread, mysterious hour 
Of th' insulting tempter* s power; 
Turn, O turn a pitying eve, 
Hear our solemn Litany I 

3 By Thine hour of dire despair ; 
By Thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 



By the gloom that veiled the skies 
0*er the dreadful sacrifice; 
Listen to our humble cry, 
Hear our solemn Litany I 

4 By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the .vault, whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God ; 
O, from earth to Heaven restored, 
Mighty, reascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn Litany I 

Sir Robert Ofant (178^-^1838), z8t5. Ab. and si. all 
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SAFETY AND BLESSEDNESS OP BELIEVERS. 



LOUVAN. L. M. 



TIBOIL CORTDON TATLOB OSIT— ). IMT. 

w-4=-i U 




DEEM not they are blest a 
/- J j>: g ^ ^J 



lone, Whose lives a 



peace - ful ten - or keep; 




A C A "BUtstd art tkiy tJutt moum:* 

^tOy Matt. v. 4. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 

And grief may bide an evening guest, 

But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou, who o*er thy friend's low bier 

Sheddest the bitter drops like rain, 



Hope that a brighter, happier sphere 
Will give him to thy arms again. 

5 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 

Though life its common gifts deny ; 

Though, with a pierced and broken heart. 

And spumed of men, he goes to die. 

6 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 

And numbered every secret tear, 
And Heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all His children suffer here. 

WUliam CuUen Bryant (X794— 1878), i8aa 



WARD. L M. 



OM Booteh Melody. Arr. \ij LOWBLL 1CA80K am-Un). im. 



^ -j' Jij-j i (j ji j j iy ^ zj-Yr^ J i J ^^ 



I. God is 



the Ref- tige of His saints. When storms of ^baip dis - tress in - vade; 




Ere we can of • fer our complaints, Be • hold Him pret • ent with His aid. 
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OOD'S KINGDOM AND CARE. 



341 



Ps. xlvT. 



460 

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 



That sacred stream, Thy holy Word^ 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 

Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on His truth , and armed with power. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 17x9. Alt. 



GILEAO. L. M. 
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'The Lord rt^thr 
evil. 



Twl Ps. xcvif. 

2 The Lord is King : who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 

3 The Lord is King : child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just; 
Holy and true are all His ways : 

Let every creature speak His praise. 

4 O, when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

Joftiah Conder (1789^1855), 1834. Ab. 

ACL'h Dhntu ProttOum, 

7D^ Ps. cxxi. 

I He lives, the everlasting God, 
That built the world, thatspread the flood ; 



The Heavens with all their hosts He 

made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

2 He guides our feet. He guards our way ;; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

3 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber, nor surprise. 

4 On thee foul spirits have no power ; 
And, in thy last departing hour. 
Angels, that trace the airy road. 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 17x9. AW> 
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CAL.MNES& 



NAOMI. CM. 



HAKS OBOBO VAVOKLI OTW-IM). 
Arr. b7 LOWELL MASON (IIM-ISTS). 




4:63 "-^ ^<*^Mt o tkanJ^ Heart. " 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my joumey*s end. 

Miss Anne Steele (171 7^—1778), 1760. Ab. 
464 "Sweet Will nf Gcdr 

1 I WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of God, 

And all Thy ways adore ; 
And every day I live, I seem 
To love Thee more and more. 

2 I love to kiss each print where Thou 

Hast set Thine unseen feet : 

FAITH. CM. 



I cannot fear Thee, blessed Will, 
Thine empire is so sweet. 

3 I have no cares, O blessed Will, 

For all my cares are Thine ; 
I live in triumph. Lord, for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

4 He always wins who sides with God, 

To him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

5 111 that He blesses is our good, 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is ri^ht that seems most wrong, 
If it be His sweet will. 

Rer. Frederick William Faber (18x4-^1863), 1849. Ab. 



K«T. JOHH BACCHUS DTKKS (18X9-1878). 
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CONFIDENCE IN GOD. 



348 



TvU TJU timer Qt/m. 

2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 

Let Thine outstretched wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 

3 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet ; 
Calm in the closet's solitude. 
Calm in the bustling street ; 



BYEFIELD. 



Calm in the hour of buoyant health. 

Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 

Calm in my loss or gain ; 

Calm in the suflFerance of wrong, 
Like Him who bore my shame. 

Calm 'mid the threat' ning, taunting 
Who hate Thy holy Name. [throng 

Rev. Horatiiis Bonar (i8o8— ), 1857. Ab. 




7UW Tkr MysterUt of Prffvidenct. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 



6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain : 
God is His own intrepreter. 
And He will make it plain. 

William Cowpcr (1731— 1800), 1774. 

Adff Haziness (mfy m God. 

*XW I Ps. Ixxiii. 85. 

1 My God, my Portion, and my Love, 

My everlasting All, 
I've none but Thee in Heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 Were I possessor of the earth, 

And called the stars my own, 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

3 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant me the visits of Thy face. 
And I desire no more. 

Rev. Isaac Watte (1674—1748}. iro9- Ab 
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CONFIDENCE IN GOD. 



DOMINUS REGIT ME. 8.7. 



Rer. JOHV BACCHUS 0YKB8 <im— U7t). MM. 




4t^Q Never-feuling Coodsui*^ 

2 Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 



ST. BEDE. CM. 61. 



4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
Thy rod and stafi* my comfort still. 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

5 And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 

Rev. Sir Henry WiUiams Baker (xSax^-iSyj), t868. Ab. 



Ear. JOBir BACCHUS DTKB8 a(»-in<). IttL 
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'*Jlfy Tmus are in Thy Hand.* 
Ps. zxxi. 15. 



469 

2 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

3 I ask Thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 



BRATTLE STREET. C. M. D. 



While keeping at Thy side ; 
Content to fill a little space, I 

If Thou be glorified. i 

In service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me ; 

My inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free : 

A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 

Miss Anna Laetitia Waring (i8ao — ), 1850. Ab. and alt. 

lOKACR PLKTBL (1757— 18B1}. ITW. 
Ait. by NAUUM MITCHELL (1770-1368), UIZ 




And may this con - so - crat 



ter hopes be 




Thy lore the pow'rs of thought be - stow'd. To Thee my thoughts would soar; 




470 Habitual Dtwftkm. 

2 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see : 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by Thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 



3 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet Thy will. 
My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The lowering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear. 

That heart will rest on Thee. 

Miss Helen Maria Williams (1763—1897), 178& 
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REJOICINO IH GOD AND CHRIST. 



HOLY CHURCH. 7.6.D. 



▲BTHUB HBVBT BROWK a»>- 
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I. In heavUy love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear; And safe is such con- 
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ing. For noth • ing chang - es here. The storm may roar with - out me, 




My heart may low be laid, But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis- may'd ? 
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"I will /ear ho EvUr 
Pb. xxiii. 4. 

Wherever He may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh. 

His sight is never dim, 
He knows the way He taketh, 

And I will walk with Him. 

Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me. 

Where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 

My path to life is free, 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 

Miss Anna Laetitia Waring (xSao^ )« 1850. SI. alt. 
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**0 y*su, mnne^ Sonne/' 

I KNOW no life divided, 

O Lord of life, from Thee; 
In Thee is life provided 

For all mankind and me : 
I know no death, O Jesus, 

Because I live in Thee ; 
Thy death it is which frees us 

From death eternally. 

I fear no tribulation. 

Since, whatsoe'er it be. 
It makes no separation 

Between my Lord and me. 
If Thou, my God and Teacher, 

Vouchsafe to be my own, 
Though poor, I shall be richer 

Than monarch on his throne. 
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FEARING NO EVIL. 



3 Lord, with this truth impress me, 

And write it on my heart, 
To comfort, cheer and bless me, 

That Thou my Saviour art ; 
Without Thy love to guide me 

I should be wholly lost ; 
The floods would quickly hide me, 

On life's wide ocean tossed. 



347 



If, while on earth I wander, 

My heart is light and blest, 
Ah, what shall I be yonder 

In perfeft peace and rest ? 
O blessed thought in dying, 

We go to meet the Lord, 
Where there shall be no sighing, 

A kingdom our reward. 

Rev. Carl Johann Philipp Spitu (1801^1859), 18 
Tr. hy Richard MaiuU (x8oo- ), if^ ' 
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APPLETON. L. M. 

JU i f» Ik- 



WILUAH BOTCI an>-IT}(), 




He did my ris - ing fears con - trol, And strength dif- fus*d through all my souL 

m m ^ ^?_! m m m J m m « m m -^ ^ 




A^O Restoring and preterjnng Grace, 

7/0 Ps.cxxxviii. 

2 The God of Heaven maintains His state, 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great ; 
But from His throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 

3 Amid a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows and from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 17x9. Ab. 
^ 1 4 Siorm and Rescue, 

I The billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 



Out of the depths to Thee I call, 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guard and guide me through the 

storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 
Control the waves, say, * * Peace, be still ! ' • 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love, Thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tost and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek : 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again. 

WiUiam Cowpcr (1731— 1800), 1779. Ah 
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"IwiUffar no EvUr 
Ps. xxiii. 4. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 

Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliftion my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil Thou anointest my head ; 
O what shall I ask of Thy providence more? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 

Still follow my steps till I meet Thee above ; 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod, 
Through the land of their sojotun, Thy kingdom of love. 

James Montgomery (1771— 1854), i 
4 1 W "Fabd, yet ^rsuing." 

1 Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way ; 
The Lord is our Leader, His Word is our stay ; 
Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
The Lord is our Refuge, and whom can we fear? 

2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint ; 

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter? our help is in God. 
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3 Though clonds may surround us, our God is our Light ; 
Though storms ragje around us, our God is our Might ; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come ; 
The Lord is our Leader, and Heaven is our home. 

Rev. John Ndson Daxby (z8oo— t88a), 1858. Ab. 
NEWLANDi S. Ml hvnrt johh oauhtlstt (Ui»-.i876). mr. 




Am TJU Lard <mr Skt^ktrtL 

^ii Ps. xxiii. 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows; 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation lows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me, in His own right way, 
For His most holy Name. 

4 While He affords His aid, 

I cannot yield to fear; [dark shade, 
Though I should walk through death's 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

RcT. Iiaac Watts (1674—1748), 2719. Ab. 
A^O CoMiimgCart (m God. 

I Where wilt thou put thy trust? 
In a frail form of clay, 



DENNIS. S. M. 



That to its element of dust 
Must soon resolve away ? 

2 Where^wilt thou cast thy care? 

Upon an erring heart, 
Which hath its own sore ills to bear, 
And shrinks from sorrow's dart? 

3 No, place thy trust above 

This shadowy realm of night, 
In Him, whose boundless power and love 
Thy confidence invite. 

4 His mercies still endure 

When skies and stars grow dim, 
His changeless promise standeth sure ; 
Go, cast thy care on Him. 

Mrs. Lydia Howard Huntley Sigourney (1791—1865), 1845. Ab. 

BANS OEORO NABOBLl (1779-1898), 18R. 
▲it. yty iriLLUM BATCHBLDBB BRADBURY (1H16-186B), 1849. 
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NEARER TO GOD. 



BRADFORD. CM. 



oioRoi rRBOKRXOK HAiTDia. a«s-ra*). ira. 




479 ^4e^^ M Darktun, 

2 In darkest shades, if He appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul's sweet Morning Star, 
And He my rising Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows His hearts is mine, 
And whispers, I am His. 



4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

Rev. Isaac Watu (1674— 1748), 1709. 



BETHANY. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 



Arr. b7 LOWBLL MASON (17n~lB7l), IMl 



I. Near- ER, my God, to Thee, Near, er to Thee: E'en though it be across That rais-eth me; 
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1 Still all my song shall be. Near- er, my God, to Thee, Near- er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee. 
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^'Nearer, my God, ta TJut.** 
Gbn. xxYiii. xo— xa. 

2 Though like the wanderer. 
The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 



My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. 



) There let the way appear 

Steps unto Heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

5 Or if on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Mn. Sarah Flower Adams (1805—1848), 1840. 
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"More Leme to Tfuel" 
John xxi. 17. 

More love to Thee, O Christ, 

More love to Thee ! 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 



On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee ! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best : 
This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee ! 

3 Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are Thy messengers, 

Sweet their refrain. 
When they can sing with me. 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee ! 

4 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper Thy praise ; 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise, 
This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee ! 

Mn. Elizabeth Payson Prentiss (18x9—1878), 1869. 



DOANE. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 



WILLIAM HOWARD DOANR (18SS- ). 

-^ 1- 



I. More love to Thee, OChrist, More love to Thee! HearThouthepray'rl make On bend-ed knee; 




This is my earn-est plea. More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee ! More love to Thee ! 
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OOD OUR STRENGTH 



MANOAH. CM. 



OABL MABrA v<m WBBKB (ITCl— lAM), 
Irr trom OTACOHIIIU BOSSIVI (ITiri— iwsS). 




Tk* refining Fire ^ the Hcly SpirU. 

2 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow ; 
Bum up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 

3 O that it now from Heaven might fall, 

And all my sins consume : 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come. 

4 Refining Fire, go through my heart ; 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter Thy life through every part, 
And sandlify the whole. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (i7oa-X788), 1740. Ab. and alt. 

^00 Preservation by Day and Night. 

^feOO Ps. cxxi. 

I To Heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies, 
Is my perpetual aid. 

d Their feet shall never slide nor fall, 
Whom He designs to keep ; 
His ear attends the softest call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, rejoice and rest secure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lord : 
His wakeful eyes employ His power 
For thine eternal guard. 



4 Nor scorching sun. nor sickly moon, 

Shall have His leave to smite ; 
He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blasting damps at night. 

5 He guards thy soul, He keeps thy breath. 

Where thickest dangers come ; 
Go and return, secure from death. 
Till God commands thee home. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 171^ Ak 



God our Portion here and herettfter, 
Ps. Ixxiii. 83 — 28. 



464 

1 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand condudt me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 

2 Were I in Heaven without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 

3 What if the springs of life were broke, 

And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my souPs eternal Rock, 
The Strength of every saint. 

4 But to draw near to Thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
My tongue shall sound Thy works abroad 
And tell the world my joy. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719. Ab 



Digitized by 



QiOo^^ 



SUBMISSION AND SAFETY. 



BEATITUDE. CM. 



a80-i8i«), 




"Make me a clean Heart J 
Ps. li. so. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

DIJON. 7. 



I. To 



Thy past -ares fair and large, 



4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divme ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

5 Thy nature, dearest Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best Name of Love. 

Rev. Charies Wesley, 1742. Ab. and d. alt. 



Heav'n - ly Shep - herd, lead Thy charge, 

^ — «^ 
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And my couch, with ten - d'rest care, 
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Mid the spring - ing grass pre - pare. 
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Tke Heavenly Shepherd. 
Ps. xxiii. 



2 When I faint with summer's heat 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread. 

By the shades of death overspread, 



With Thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

Rev. James Merrick (ztso— s;^), 1765. Ab. aad 1 
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RETURNING TO GOO. 



MEAR. CM 




I. O FOR a das - er walk with God, 



A calm and heaVn - ly frame, 




AQfJ **A closer Walk.** 

*X0 I Gbn. v. 84. z John ii. 6. 

2 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

3 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be; 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

4 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

William Cowper (z73I'-z8joV Z774. Ab. 

^00 "•^' •»* reium.** 

'XOO Hos. vi. x-4. 

t Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 
The dawn shall bring us light : 

HEATH. CM. 



God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 

2 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 

Shall know Him and rejoice ; 
His coming like the mom shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 

3 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

4 So shall His presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

Rev. John Morrison (>749— 1798), 1781. Ab. 
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TRUST IN OOD. 



Panting for Cod. 
Ps xlii. 



489 

2 For Thee, the Lord, the living Lord, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty Divine? 

3 I sigh to think of happier days, 

When Thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 



AZMON. CM. 



255 

When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none so blest as I. 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Trust God, and thou shalt sing 
His praise again, and find Him still 

Thy health's eternal Spring. 

Tate and Brady, 1696. Ah 
Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (1793—1847), 1834. 



OARL OOTTHTLP OLABIB 0184-100). 189 
irr. T17 LOWKLL VASOir. 181 




790 Qmstani Tnut M GmI. 

2 We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us untrod ; 
But we can trust our all to Thee, 
Our Father, and our God. 

3 If called, like Abr*am's child, to climb 

The hill of sacrifice. 
Some angel may be there in time ; 
Deliverance shall arise : 

4 Or, if some darker lot be good, 

teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 
That makes the spirit pure. 

5 Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 

And we. His followers here, 
Must do Thy will and praise Thy Name, 
In hope, and love, and fear. 

6 And, till in Heaven we sinless bow, 

And faultless anthems raise, 



O Father, Son, and Spirit, now 
Accept our feeble praise. 

Rev. WUIiam Jmiah Irons (x8z»->i883), 1853. 
491 7%e gentlf Shepherd. 

1 There is a little lonely fold, 

Whose Cock one Shepherd keeps, 
Through summer's heat and winter' scold, 
With eye that never sleeps. 

2 By evil beast, or burning sky, 

Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall die 
Beneath that Shepherd's care. 

3 For if, unheeding or beguiled. 

In danger's path they roam, 
His pity follows through the wild, 
And guards them safely home. 

4 O gentle Shepherd, still behold 

Thy helpless charge in me ; 
And take a wanderer to Thy fold, 
That, trembling, turns to Thee. 

Mra. Mina Grace Saffcry (x773^i85S). 184a 
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WAITING ON GOD. 



MONSELL. S.M. 



JOSKPH BARNBT (IBU-^ ). MH 




1. Out of tbe depth* of woe, To Thee, O Loid, I cry; Dark- 




"Otfi 



' ;. cxxx. 



492 

2 Humbly I wait on Thee, 

Confessing all my sin ; 
Lord, I am knocking at Thy gate ; 
Open, and take me in. 

3 Glory to God above I 

The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo, the swift-returning Dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 

4 Though storms His face obscure, 

And dangers threaten loud, 
Jehovah's covenant is sure, 
His bow is in the cloud. 

Jamet Montgomery (x77»— 1834), «8«. Ah. 

'J^KBi not, poor, weary one; 

But struggle bravely yet ; 
Toil on until thy task is done. 

Until thy sun is set 

2 Though many are thy cares, 

And many are thy fears. 
The loving Christ thy burden shares, 
And wipes away thy tears. 

3 No distant Christ is He, 

And one that doth not know; 



But watches close and constantly 
The path which thou dost go. 

4 'Tis when thy heart is tried, 
*Tis in thine hour of grief. 
He standeth ever at thy side 
And ever brings relief. 

IUy. Thomas Cogiwea Upham (1799-187^, 1871 
794 Attfor God, 

Tbach me, my God and King, 
In all things Thee to see, 

And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for Thee ; 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 

While still to Thee I tend; 
In all I do be Thou the Way, 
In all be Thou the End. 

3 All may of Thee partake; 

Nothing so small can be 
But draws, when a6led for Thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from Thee. 

4 If done t' obey Thy laws. 

E'en servile labors shine. 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work, divine. 

R«r. Geofge Herben (1591— 1699), i^. Ab. 
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JESUS SALVATOR 




a - dence 



look up, 



know Thou hear'st my pray'r. 



M M i^ii '"^ ^^ I IN I" a r r i [■' n 



AQC Watckinfr and Praying. 

AWW LuKB. xTiit. I. Phil. iv. 13. 

2 Give me on Thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do ; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ; 

4 A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous Oare, 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

Rev. Charles Wedey (1708— 1768), 174s. AK 
t96 WUhmtmtktSta, 

I Jksus, one word from Thee 
Fills my sad soul with peace. 
My ^efs are like a tossing sea : 
They hear Thy voice, and cease. 



2 Soon as Thy pitying face 

Shone through my stormy fears, 
The storm swept by, nor left a trace. 
Save the sweet dew of tears. 



3 And when Thou call'st me. Lord, 
Where thickest dangers be, 
Even the waves a path afford : 
I walk the waves with Thee. 



4 With Thee within my bark, 

I'll dare death's threatening tide; 
Nor count the passage strange or dark. 
With Jesus by my side. 

5 Dear Lord, Thy faithful grace 

I know and I adore : 
What shall it be to see Thy face 
In Heaven, forevermore ! 

Rer. Henrey Doddridge Ganse (x8a»— ), xSt*^ 



STATE STREET. S. M. 



JOVATHAV CALL WOOOM AV OXO-^ 
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OUR REFUGE. 



PORTUGUESE HYMN. 11. 



MARO AirTOim POBTOOALLO (1W1-U»). 



fij' i j i . r iJ i==^pi i i iZ-H^^ ^ 
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ex • cd - lent Word! What more can He say than to you He hath said. You who an -to 




Aj^ff ** Excttding great andprtciout PromUtt** 

^W I a Pbt. i. 4. 

2 "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 

1*11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 ** When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, 
And san6li£y to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie. 
My grace all-sufl5cient shall be thy supply ; 

The flame shall not hurt thee : I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 ** E'en down to old age, all My people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne. 

6 * * The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to His foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
1*11 never, no, never, no, never forsake." 
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CHRISTS LOVE. 
UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. ?• B«inrrjoHvOAtrNTLVTTa806-i«n). 




I. Hark, my soul, it is tbe Lord; 'Tis thy Sav • iour, hear His word; 




Je - sns speaks, and speaks 



thee: 



«<Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou Me? 
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498 "Latest th4m Mf f '* 

2 **I delivered thee, when bound, 

And, when wounded, healed Thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 "Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 "Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 "Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me?*' 



6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore ; 
O for grace to love Thee more ! 

WUltam Co wper (1731—1800), 1768. 
499 "Uving Him wka firtt Itmtd me." 

1 Saviour, teach me, day by day, 
Love's sweet lesson to obey : 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

2 Teach me all Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace : 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

3 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe : 
Singing, till Thy face I see. 

Of His love who first loved me. 

Miss Jane E. Leeson, i&|s. Ak 



HORTON. 7. 
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TRUST. 



ASWARBY S.M. 



SAIfUIL WK8LKT (lim-im), Vm. 




f"A A GoiT* Car* a Rtmtdy for omrM. 

WWU X Pbt. v. 7. 

2 While Providence supports, 

Let saints securely dwell ; 
That hand, which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide His children well. 

3 iWhy should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved 

Down to the present day ; 
1*11 drop my burden at His feet, 
And bear a song away. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (xtoo—x/si), 1755. 
501 SaUinran, 

I If, through unruffled seas. 

Toward Heaven we calmly sail, 

FRANKLIN SQUARE. S. M 



With grateful hearts, O God, to Thee, 
We'll own the favoring gale. 

2 But should the stu-ges rise, 

And rest delay to come. 
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm. 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

All yield to Thy control : 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state, 

To make Thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

Revi Augustus Montague Toplady (1740— 1778), 177s. Ab. and 
much alt. 



BTLTAKOS BILL1K08 POND aSlfr-lSTI). bcftn ISBOi 




God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears; God shall lift up thy head. 
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TRUST. 



502 "Be/Ukl dn ditn* IVtgw." 

2 Through waves and clouds and storms, 

He gently clears thy way : 
Wait thou His time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, 
When fully Hq the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 



OLNEY. S. M. 



Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to Thee ; 

O lift Thou up the sinking hand. 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

Let us, in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare, 

And publish with our latest breath 
Thy love and guardian care. 

Rev. Paul Gerhardt (1606—1676), 165a; 
Tr. by Rev. John Wesley (1703—1791), 1739. AS. 



LOWSLL MASON (ITM-ISTS). 1881. 




CAO Trtui in Previdenct. 

OUQ Matt. vi. 95. i Pbt. v. 7. 

2 Who points the clouds their course, 

Whom wind and seas obey, 
He shall diredl thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely. 

So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 

By self-consuming care ; 
To Him commend thy cause ; His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

Rev. Paul Gciiuurdt, 1650. 
Tr. by Rev. John Wesley, 1739. Ab. 

504 

I My spirit, on Thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline : 



Safety in God, 
Ps. xxxi. 



Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For Thou art Love divine. 

2 In Thee I place my trust. 

On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 

3 Whatever events betide, 

Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having Thee in all. 
Of having all in Thee. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (x793-'x847)» 1834 
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SUBMISSION. 



ST. JUDE. 6.D. 



OABL MABiA tm wnn aTes~in«). rm. 




r ' I 

may Thy will be mine ; In 



I. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt: C 



to Thy 



hand ^of love I would my all re - sign. Through 



through joy, 



row or through joy, 




Con • duct me as Thine own, 



And help me still to say, MyLord, Thy will be done. 



Im r I I iiTfiif I' , ifrriii^irLr I'll I' 



505 "Afrt'M yent, wit Du wilist." 

2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

If needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people's bread, 

Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 

Let my soul feed upon ; 
And if all else should fail, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Since Thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done 

4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with Thee. 
Straight to my home above, 

I travel calmly on, 



And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 

Rev. Benjamin Schmolke (1672 — 1737), ij'** 
Tr. by Miss Jane Bonhwick (iSas— ), 1853- ^ 

506 Longing /or Ckriti, 

1 My spirit longs for Thee 

Within my troubled breast, 
Unworthy though I be 

Of so divine a Guest. 
Of so divine a Guest 

Unworthy though I be, 
Yet has my heart no rest 

Unless it come from Thee. 

2 Unless it come from Thee, 

In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 

No rest is to be found. 
No rest is to be found, 

But in Thy blessed love : 
O let my wish be crowned, 

And send it from above. 

John Byrom (i69i^^>tf|/» i7>5 
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507 



1 Thy way, not mine, O I/)rd, 

However dark it be ! 
Lead me by Thine own hand ; 

Choose out the; path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 

Is Thine: so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 



6.D. 



Take Thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 

Choose Thou my good and ilL 

Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health, 
Choose Thou my cares for me. 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 

My Wisdom, and my All. 

Rev. HoraUus Bonar (x8o8— ), 1857. 
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508 " TV f^'V/ be doner 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
"Thy will be done.'' 

3 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 



TROYTE'S CHANT. 8.8.8.4. 



All that now makes it hard to say, 
**Thy will be done." 

4 Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before 
1*11 sing upon a happier shore : 
**Thy will be done." 

Miss Charlotte Elliott (1789—1871), 1834. Ab. 

WILLIAM HATRS (1T07—I7r7). 
An. bj ASTHUB HBNBY DYKE TROYTK (1811— ItftT), Ittf. 
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OUR NEED OF CHRIST. 



AURELIA. 7,6.D. 



BAMmL SIB4BTIAir WKSLVT (inO—lSTt), IM. 




I can al - ways flee, 

&g r r ■ -g^ 



"T — r _ 

he blood of Christ most pre - cious. The sin - ner*s per - feet plea. 
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OUw I Pkt. ii. 7. 

2 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 

For I am very poor; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow, 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy blood-bought children. 

My joy shall ever be. 
To sing Thy praises, Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

Rev. Frederick Whitfield (1809— }, 1859. Ab. and si. dt. 
510 " TfUe, Thee only,** 

I Lord Jesus, by Thy passion. 
To Thee I make my prayer ; 
Thou who in mercy smitest, 



Have mercy, Lord, and spare : 
O wash me in the fountain 

That floweth from Thy side; 
O clothe me in the raiment 

Thy blood hath purified. 

2 O bring me, loving Jesus, 

To that most blessed place, 
Where angels and archangels 

Look ever on Thy face ; 
Where gladsome Alleluias 

Unceasingly resound ; 
Where martyrs, now triumphant, 

Walk robed in white, and cit^wned, 

3 O make my spirit worthy 

To join that ransomed throng; 
O teach my lips to utter 

That everlasting song ; 
O give that last, best blessing 

That even saints can know, 
To follow in Thy footsteps 

Wherever Thou dost go. 

The Book of Houw, 1865 Ah 
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PASTOR BONUS. 7.6*D. THIODORB DW^BD ATLWAHD aM4> >. IMS. 




To car, and heart, and mind. It woke my wond' ring child- hood To muse on things a - bove; 
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The Good Ske^Jurd, 
John x. 14. 

2 How oft to sure destruftion 

My feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not patient Shepherd, 

The Guardian of my way. 
How oft, in darkness fallen, 

And wounded sore by sin, 
Thy hand has gently raised me, 

And healing balms poured in. 

3 O Shepherd good, I follow 

Wherever Thou wilt lead ; 
No matter where the pasture, 

With Thee at hand to feed. 
Thy voice, in life so mighty, 

In death shall make me bold ; 
O bring my ransomed spirit 

To Thine eternal fold. 

Rev. Lawrence Tuttiett (1895— )• 1866. 
512 <^<^* ^*^ best for ut. 

I Our yet unfinished story 
Is tending all to this : 
To God the greatest glory, 



To us the greatest bliss. 
Our plans may be disjointed, 

But we may calmly rest: 
What God has once appointed 

Is better than our best. 

We cannot see before us, 

But our all-seeing Friend 
Is always watching o'er us. 

And knows the very end ; 
And when amid our blindness 

His disappointments fall, 
We trust His loving-kindness 

Whose wisdom sends them all. 

\ They are the purple fringes 

That hide His glorious feet; 
They are the fire-wrought hinges 

Where truth and mercy meet ; 
By them the golden portal 

Of Providence shall ope, 
And lift to praise immortal 

The songs of faith and hope. 

Miss Frances Ridley Havergal (1836—1879), 1873. Ah 
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IN SORROW. 



MILMAN. 7. 



UOHABD KIDHXAD (U»- % 




OiW Is. liii. 4. 

2 When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

3 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 



ST. BEES. 7, 



4 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

5 Thou, the shame, the grief hast known; 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

Rev. Henry Hart Milman (1791—1868), i9aj. Ab. 



lev. JOBOr BA00HU8 DTKS8 <ia»-in«). IST^- 
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Thou shalt soon have cause to bless 
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'Qui thy Burdtn u^an the Lord:* 
Ps. Iv. aa. 



2 Ever in the raging storm 
Thou shalt see His cheering form, 
Hear His pledge of coming aid : 
"It is I, be not afraid/' 



3 Cast thy burden at His feet ; 
Linger at His mercy-seat: 
He will lead thee by the hand 
Gently to the better land. 
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IN SORROW. 



4 He will gird thee by His power, 
In thy weary, fainting hour ; 
Lean, then, loving, on His word ; 
Cast thy burden on the I/)rd. 



267 



V.I. 



TREVES, 



Rev. Rowland HiU (i744-«-i8^3), 1783. 
George Rawion (1807— ), 1857. Ab. and much alt. 



▲rr. bj BKKST JORIT OAUMTLBTT (iaoe-1876), 18Tt. 
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515 **Htarandum€r 

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 

Jesus, hear and save. 

3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels* wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 

Jesus, hear and save. 

4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men, 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 

Jesus, hear and save. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783— 1836), i8zi. Ab. 
wlO Prayer for Comfort, 

1 In the dark and cloudy day. 
When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 

Saviour, comfort me. 

2 When the hoard of many years 
Like a fleet-cloud disappears. 



And the future's full of fears, 
Saviour, comfort me. 

3 When the secret idol's gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon, 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

Saviour, comfort me. 

4 Thou, who wast so sorely tried. 
In the darkness crucified, 

Bid me in Thy love confide : 
Saviour, comfort me. 

5 In these hours of sad distress. 
Let me know He loves no less, 
Bids me trust His faithfulness : 

Saviour, comfort me. 

6 Not unduly let me grieve, 
Meekly the kind stripes receive. 
Let me humbly still believe : 

Saviour, comfort me. 

. George Rawson, 1854. 



Ab. 
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I..EANINO ON CHRIST. 



BENEDICTION. L. M.6!. 



JOSEPH BABKBT 008— X UKL 



I. When gathering clouds a - round I view, And days are dark, and friends are few, 




Christ able to succor tlu Um^ted. 
Hbb. U. x8. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way ; 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do ; 

Still He who felt temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
•Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 

RETREAT. L M. 



Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed, 

For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

And O, when I have safely past 
Through every conflidl but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

Sir Robert Grut (1788— 1838), 1806, 18x2. AV 

THOMAS HASTINGS (1T84— »7D, IMOl 
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THE SURE RETREAT. 



ae» 



2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads f 

A place than all besides more sweet : 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 



WELTON. L M. 



4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And Heaven comes down oursouls togreet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

5 O may my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 

Rev. Hugh Stowell (1799— 1M5), 1831. 



Ab. 



B«T. 0JI8AR HRna ABRAHAM^llALAir (1T87~1B84). IS 




wlw Far from Home. 

2 I pass from things of space and time, 

The finite meets or leaves my sight ; 
But God expands o*er every clime, 
The clothing of the Infinite. 

3 He walks the earth, He rides the air ; 

The lightning's speed He leaves behind. 
His Name is Love. And tell me, where 
Is sea or land He cannot find? 

4 0, long I've known Him. Could it be 

That if He did not hold me dear. 
He thus would travel land and sea, 
And throw His arms around me here? 

5 I could not leave Him, if I would ; 

I would not, if the power were given ; 

*Twould be to leave the True and Good, 

The soul's Repose, the spirit's Heaven. 

Rev. Thomas Cogswell Upham (1799-^1873), 1853. Ab. 



520 IVaickingandPrayrngr. 

1 They pray the best who pray and watch. 

They watch the best who watch and 
pray. 
They hear Christ's fingers on the latch, 
Whether He comes by night, or day. 

2 Whether they guard the gates and watch, 

Or, patient, toil for Him, and wait, 
They hear His fingers on the latch, 
If early He doth come, or late. 

3 With trembling joy they hail their Lord, 

And haste His welcome feet to kiss. 
While He, well pleased, doth speak the 
word 
That thrills them with unending bliss : 

\ *' Well done, My servants, now receive, 
For faithful work, reward and rest, 
And wreaths which busy angels weave, 
To crown the men who serve Me best." 

Rev. Edward Hopper (i8zfr~ ), 1873 
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THE CALM RETREAT. 



WELLINGTON. CM. 



BOTBT JORV OAUHTLITT (180«-l«7t). 1871 




521 "Far/^om ik* nuorld:* 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love 
She communes with her God I 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of love divine, 
And, all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour, Thou art mine 1 

5 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more ! 

WiUiam Cowpcr (173X— i8oo>, 1779. ^^• 

522 Matnng- tkt Hand which m<net the World, 

I Therb is an eye that never sleeps 
Beneath the wing of night ; 

SERENITY. CM. 



There is an ear that never shuts, 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear id filled with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can wield, 

When mortal aid is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 

Through Jesus, to the throne, 
And moves the hand which moves the 
world, 
To bring salvation down. 

Rev. John Aikman Wallace (x8o»^i87o), 183^ Ak 

.UAH Tniciarr Wallace an6-iMii,UM^ 
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PRAYER. 



371 



BELMONT. CM. 



ftAlfUXL WKBBV (lT4fr-1816), 




523 Prayer. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 

Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, ** Behold, he prays I'* 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the ^ates of death ; 
He enters Heaven with prayer. 

6 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod : 
I/>rd, teach us how to pray. 

James Mcmtgomery (1771— 'x854)> x8i9> i853- Ab. 



WOODSTOCK. CM. 



02 * EffetUng Tkmlighi. 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away 

From every cumbering care. 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love, in solitude, to shed 

The penitential tear ; 
And all His promises to plead 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore ; 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4 I love, by faith, to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in Heaven ; 
The prospeft doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

Mn. Phoebe Hinsdale Brown (1783— i86t),. 1994. Ab. & alt. 



DKODATTTftDirTTOK. 2t., IM. 
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PRAYER AND SERVICE. 



M0RNIN6T0N. S. M. 



LOTd OABBST WVLLI8LKT MORNHrOTON nTlfr-ITBl), ITHi 
▲rr. bj LOWBLl. IIASON (lIM—ltTS). Itts. 




^*Pray wtikomi ceasing. 
z Thbss. v. 17. 

2 To God your every want 

In instant prayer display ; 
Pray always ; pray, and never faint ; 
Pray, without ceasing, pray. 

3 From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

ALMSGIVING. 8.8.8.4. 



Tread all the powers of darkness down» 
And win the well-fought day. 

4 Still let the Spirit cry. 

In all His soldiers— *' Come, " 
Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 

Rev. Charl€« Wesley (1708— 1788), 1749. Ab. 
B«T. JOHH BACCHUS DTKXS (US-tSM). 




Christian Giving. 

2 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gavest Him for a world undone, 
And freely with that Blessed One 

Thou givest all. 

3 Thou givest the Spirit's blessed dower. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, 



And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 

4 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace, and hopes of Heaven, 
What can to Thee, O Lord, be given, 
Who givest all? 

Bp. Chrittopher Wordswurth (1807-1885), 1863. Ab. and alt 
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SERVICE. 



2V3 



BISHOP. L. M. 




I. My gra - cious Lord, I own Thy right To ev - 'ry ler - vice I can pay, 




Uh — T~ 


=|— 


=^ 






H — 1 — =i- 


H 


=^ 




1 1 


^ 


1 


1~ 




r-J M 


1 And 


call 


=1 


i my 


— Ci 
SI 


I - preme de - 

1 _. -i^ 


light 


To 


— 1 ■-+- 

hear Thy 


die - 


tates 


and 


- bey. 


h r r ri r r i p k i * b r r -¥-i- 


^ L. 1 r. L^::b*=Hf 








■ 




—^ 1 ' 








1 — 1 — j 


P=f 


\ 


-1 


-r 


"^ g "1 



PAW 5«rron|f' Ckrut. 

0^ i Phu. i. 39. 

2 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 

Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

3 'Tis to my Saviour I would live, 

To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 

4 His work my hoary age shall bless, 

When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, His saving power. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (z7oa->i75i), 1755. Ab. aad alt. 
028 "Go, lobar on:* 

1 Go, labor on ; spend and be spent, 

Thy joy to do the Father's will : 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 

2 Go, labor on ; 'tis hot for naught; 

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain : 

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 

The Master praises, — ^what are men ? 

3 Go, labor on ; enough, while here. 

If He shall praise thee, if He deign 



Thy willing heart to mark and cheer : 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile, home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The midnight peal : * ' Behold, I come ! ' ' 

Rev. Hondus Bonar (z8o8— ), 1857. Alw^ 



Adcming the Doilritu. 
Titus. H. 10-13. 



529 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the dodlrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroadl 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When His salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sim. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied;. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, andlbve; 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expeft that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the I^ord, 
And imh stands leaning on His word. 

Rev. IflSM Watt» (1674—1748), x-jq^^ Sl. alu 
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SERVICE. 



SOUTHPORT. CM 



OEOBOS miaaurr (uii— um), : 




530 



Thf wnming^ Side. 

2 Thrice blest is he to whom is given 

The instin^l that can tell 
That God is on the field, when He 
Is most invisible. 

3 Blest too is he who can divine, 

Where real right doth lie. 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye. 

4 Then learn to scorn the praise of men, 

And learn to lose with God ; 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee His road. 

5 I^or right is right, since God is God, 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin. 

Rev. Frederick William Faber (18x4—1863), 1849. Ab. 
531 IVaUinf/or L^Ai, 

1 O VERY God of very God, 

And very Light of Ivi^ht, 
Whose feet this earth's aark valley trod, 
That so it might be bright ; 

2 Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong, 

Thick darkness blinds our eyes ; 
Cold is the night, and O we long 
That Thou, our Sun, wouldst rise. 



3 O guide us till our path is done, 

And we have reached the shore 
Where Thou, our everlasting Sun, 
Art shining evermore. 

4 We wait in faith, and turn our face 

To where the daylight springs. 
Till Thou shalt come our gloom to chase, 
With healing on Thy wings. 

Rer. John Masoo Neale (18x8—1866), 1846. Ab. 



* 731* Poor always with you" 
lHhTT. xxvi. XI. 



532 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 

By lane and cell obscure. 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like His, upon the poor. 

2 Like Him , through scenes of deep distress, 

Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We. in their crowded loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For Thou hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that Thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 

4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 

But Thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake, 
They lose not their reward. 

Rev. WlUlam CvmwcU (i8ot-i85>)/ ^V- 
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SERVICE. 



91V 



ST. THOMAS S. M. 



WILUAM TAHSUH (1«»>]n4). 1T4S. 




533 "Thiiuml^ftu." 

2 0, hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 

3 To comfort and to bless. 

To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless, 
Is angels' work below. 

4 The captive to release. 

To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

5 And we believe Thy word, 

Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whatever for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 

Bp. WUliam Wakham How (i8ar- )« XB54. Ab. 
w34 Wmitit^ Ordtrtfrom Hmotn, 

I Happy the man, who knows 
His Master to obey ; 
Whose life of care and labor flows. 
Where God points out the way. 

a He riseth to his task, 

Soon as the word is given ; 
Nor waits, nor doth a question ask. 
When orders come from Heaven. 



3 Nothing he calls his own ; 

Nothing he hath to say; 
His feet are shod for God alone, 
And God alone obey. 

4 Give us, O God, this mind. 

Which waits for Thy command, 
And doth its highest pleasure find 
In Thy great work to stand. 

Rey. Thomas Cogswell Upham (1799— iSts)^ 1 



Btaring On* Anoth*r*» Burden*, 
Gal. vi. a. 



535 

1 O PRAISE our God to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, ^ 
Whose love hath helped us on our way. 
And granted us success. 

2 His arm the strength imparts 

Our daily toil to bear ; 
His grace alone inspires our hearts. 
Each other's load to share. 

3 O happiest work below. 

Earnest of joy above, 
To sweeten many a cup of woe, 
By deeds of holy love I 

4 Lord, may it be our choice 

This blessed rule to keep, 
** Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep.** 

lUv. Sir Henry Williams Baker (i8ai— 1877), x86>. Ab^ 
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STUHGARD. 8.7. 



SERVICE. 

Arr. fr. JOHAHV OIOSO CSKiaTlAH STSbL (ISn-lTtf), 




SmfficinU Gtact^ 

2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow 

Rends thy heart, to Him unknown; 
He to-day, and He to-morrow, 
Grace sufficient gives His own. 

KELSO. 7.61. 



3 Hbly strivings nerve and strengthen, 
Long endurance wins the crown : 
When the evening shadows lengthan, 
Thou shalt lay thy burden down. 

Thomas MacKeUar (i8i»— ), 185s. Ab. and sL alt. 



■DWARD JOBH HOPKI1I8 (lUB— ). Wn. 




" The Lord is Thy Kteper: 
Ps. cxxi. 5. 

2 Still the greatness of Thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove ; 
Daily, far as east from west, 



Lifts the burden from the breast; 
Gives unbought, to those who pray, 
Strength to stand in evil day. 
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3 Let our prayers each mom prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail ; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter's power within, 
Feed us with the Bread of Life ; 
Fit us for our daily strife. 



CANONBURY. L M. 

-4 4- 



4 As the morning light returns. 
As the sun with splendor bums, 
Teach us still to tum to Thee, 
Ever blessed Trinity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise, 
In unfailing prayer and praise 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (x8o8— ), 1868. 
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ROBERT SCHUMANK aSlO-ltH), Op. ». .• 




I. New ev - *ry morn - ing is the love Our wak - *ning and up - ris - ing prove J' 




538 "'^T^s.^Trr" 

2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover round us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God,ne w hopes of Heaven 

3 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask, — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

5 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfedl rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

Rev. John Keble (i79»-i866), 1897. Ab. 
539 >nM /^ Best Beiaved. 

I Jesus, my heart within me bums, 
To tell Thee all its conscious love; 



And from earth's low delights it turns, 
To taste a joy like that above. 

2 When Thou to me dost condescend, 

In love divine, Thou blessed One, 

The moments that with Thee I spend, 

Seem e'en as Heaven itself begun. 

3 Though oft these lips my love have told, 

They still the story would repeat; 
To me the rapture ne*er grows old 
That thrills me, bending at Thy feet 

4 I breathe my words into Thine ear ; 

I seem to fix mine eyes on Thine ; 
And sure that Thou dcst wait to hear, 
I dare in faith to call Thee mine. 

5 Reign Thou sole Sovereign of my hearty 

My all I yield to Thy control ; 
O let me never from Thee part, 
Thou best Belov6d of my soul. 

Rer. Ray Palmer (z8o8-t88f ), 1B69. 
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DAILY PRAYER. 



TEMPLE. P.M. 



mwua> mtm roprks an*- x iml 




-sj^^^^Tm 



tool hast giv - en, For rest the night: May Thine an • gel -guards de . fend us, 



'^^g^-g^-^fefe fe^f 




Slum-ber sweet Thy mer - cy send us, Ho - ly dreams and hopes at - tend us, This live- long night 




^-^^-^^ ^^^ 



D^tV Evtmittg^ Praytr. 

8 And when mom again shall call us 

To run life's way, 
May we still, whatever befall us, 

Thy will obey : 
From the power of evil hide us, 
In the narrow pathway guide us. 
Nor Thy smile be e'er denied us, 

The livelong day. 



HOLLEY. 7. 



3 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 

And when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping 

All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us, 

With Thee on high. 



p. Reginald Heber (1781—1826). 1837. V. i. 
Kev. William Mercer (181 1—1873), "864. v. «. 
Abp. Richard Whately (1787— 1863), . V. 3. 



GKOHOB HBW8 (1801 -ISIS), MB. 




r ' r r- 

Thee Thy health -ful grace to send, The 



to guard us and 
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DAILY PRA.YBR. 
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O7I " TV Imci* ami* itrminum." 

2 Guard from dreams that may affright ; 
Guard from terrors of the night ; 
Guard from foes, without, within ; 
Outward danger, inward sin. 



RIVAULX L. M. 



Hear the prayer, almighty King ; 
Hear Thy praises while we sing, 
Hymning with Thy heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

AmbroM of Milan (340—397). 
Tr. hy Bp. Richaid Mant {iTT^iiS^^". 



a«T. JOHN BAOOHUS DTKBB (IBS— mo, UU. 



Ab. 





^^ 



And mom - ing mer - cies from 



M4^MNf ?.=gig 




M-p=^^ 



CAj^ ^^^ MoTHiMg or Evening. 

WaM Lam. iii. 33. Is. xlv. 7. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command ; 

To Thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

Rer. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 1709- 
O^w MomiMg^ Hymn, 

1 Lord God of morning and of night, 
We thank Thee for Thy gift of light : 
As in the dawn the shadows fly, 

We seem to find Thee now more nigh. 

2 Fresh hopes have wakened in the heart, 
Fresh force to do our daily part ; 

Thy thousand sleeps our strength restore, 
A thousand-fold to serve Thee more. 

3 Yet whilst Thy will we would pursue. 
Oft what we would we cannot do ; 



The sun may stand in zenith skies, 
But on the soul thick midnight lies. 

4 O Lord of lights, 'tis Thou alone [owfi ; 
Canst make our darkened hearts Thine 
Though this new day with joy we see, 

O Dawn of God, we cry for Thee. 

5 Praise God, our Maker and our Friend ; 
Praise Him through time, till time shall 
Till psalm and song His Name adore [end; 
Through Heaven's great day of Evermore. 

Francis Turner Pal^ve (1824— ), 1867. 
Ont* " Aurora Jam spargit polum** 

1 Thb dawn is sprinkling in the east 

Its golden shower, as day flows in j 
Fast mount the pointed shafts of light ; 
Farewell to darkness and to sin. 

2 So. Lord, when that last morning breaks, 

Which shrouds in darkness earth and 
May it on us, low bending here, [skies. 
Arrayed in joyful light arise. 

Ambrosian. 4th or 5th cento 
Tr. by Rev. Edward CaswaJl (1814— 1878), 1849, Ab. and 
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**H* knaweth th* Way that I take, 
Job xxiii. lo. 

2 The old, old story ; yet I kneel 

To tell it at Thy call, 
And cares grow lighter as I feel 
That Jesus knows them all. 

3 Thou knowest all : I lean my head ; 

My weary eyelids close ; 
Content and glad awhile to tread 
This path, since Jesus knows. 

ADRIAN. S. M. 



4 And He has loved me : all my heart 

With answering love is stirred, 
And every anguished pain and smart 
Finds healing in the word. 

5 So here I lay me down to rest, 

As nightly shadows fall, 
And lean confiding on His breast 
Who knows and pities all. 

Unknown Author. 
JUHH EDOA.B OOULD <18»-1875). IBM. 




T 

546 The final Rtst. 

2 O when shall that day come, 

Ne'er sinking in the west. 
That country and that happy home, 
Where none shall break our rest ; 

3 Where all things shall be peace, 

And pleasure without end, 



And golden harps, that never cease, 
With joyous hymns shall blend; 

4 Where we, preserved beneath 
The shelter of Thy wing. 
For evermore Thy praise shall breathe. 
And of Thy mercy sing. 

Rev. WiUiam John Bfew, 1849. Ah. 
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FOR CHILDRBN. 
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ISAAC BAKnt irOODBUBT an*— IVe). itiSO. 




547 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influeni^ sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 



4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage. 



5 O Thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all alike divine, [crowned - 



6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy ^race alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783^1826), 181a. 



THE SWEETEST NAME. 8. 7. D. 



WILLIAM BATGHBLDEB BBADBUBT (lR1t-18CB). IMO. 

, I ,/X/. I 2</. FlNB. 




J ^ no Name so sweet on earth. No Name so sweet in Heav- en, 

' I The name lie -fore His won drous birth To Christ the Sav - iour [Omit . . ] giv 
AC— For there's no word ear ev - cr heard, So dear, so sweet as [Omit J Je ■ 



en. 

sus. 



i^ if ^- N ^ 




CAQ Christ m. PaUiemfrr Ckildrtn. 

O JiO LuvB. ii. 40. 

^ And when He hung upon the tree, 
They wrote His Name above him, 
That all might see the reason we 
For evermore must love Him. — Ref. 



3 So now upon His Father's throne, 
Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains, He gladly reigns. 
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. — Rkf. 

RcY. Gcoise Washii«ton Bethune (x8o5~i86a), 1858, Jl3^ 
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WEBB. 7.6.D. 



BAPnSBt. 



OSOBGI JAMIS irxBB (xan-iHi>> I 




I. A- round Thy grave, Lord Je - 8Us,Thine exnp- ty grave we stand, With hearts all full of prais-es, 

D, S. — Through death's dark,an-gry bil . lows, 




w — " — ^ ' g ? 
To keep Thy blest com-mand ; By faith our souls re • joic - ing To trace Thy path of 
Up to the throne a • hove. 






love, 



i^P^-^feAi 



549 Tracing^ Chritft Path. 

2 Lord Jesus, we remember 

The travail of Thy soul. 
When, in Thy love's deep pity, 

The waves did o*er Thee roll. 
Baptized in death's cold waters, 

For us Thy blood was shed ; 
For us the Lord of glory 

Was numbered with the dead. 

3 O Lord, Thou now art risen, 

Thy travail all is o'er ; 
For sin Thou once hast suffered. 
Thou liv'st to die no more ; 



DOMINUS REGIT ME. 8. 7. 



Sin, death and hell are vanquished 
By Thee, Thy church's Head; 

And lo ! we share Thy triumph, 
Thou first-bom from the dead I 

Into Thy death baptizM, 

We own with Thee we died ; 
With Thee, our Life, are risen, 

And shall be glorified. 
From sin, the world, and Satan, 

We're ransomed by Thy blood. 
And now would walk as strangers, 

Alive with Thee, to God. 

James George Deck, (xSoa — ), i845> 



WILUAM HENBT MONK (IMS- ). IMH 




The Hallvnted Wave. 

2 I'll follow then my glorious Lord, 
Whatever the ties I sever ; 



He saved my soul, and left His Word 
To guide me now and ever. 
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BAPTISM. 



3 For me the cross and shame to bear, 

Dear Saviour Thou wast willing ; 
Nor would I shrink Thy yoke to wear, 
All righteousness fulfilling. 

4 Jesus, to Thee T yield my all ; 

In Thy kind arms enfold me : 



• MENDON. L M. 




My heart is fixed — no fears appall — 
Thy gracious power shall hold me. 

How sweet the way divine to take, 
So clear in Jordan's story ; 

On souls that follow Christ shall break 
The Spirit's beam of glory. 

Rev. Sylvamn Dryden Phdps (1816— ). t88 



Q«nBM. Arr. bj LOITBLL MASON (I7*»~l0n}, W 



^^m^ 



I. Comb, bap • py souls, « - dore the Lamb, Who loved our race ere time be - gan. 



Et^5^- 4f =f t=g ^?f g^^^a= ^{ig g-^ ^ 



His God - head in our clay. And in an hum - ble man - eer lav. 



Who veiled His God - head in our clay. 



^^^^$mm^ 




yOX /m Jordan's Stream. 

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led 

To mark the path the saints should tread; 
With joy they trace the sacred way. 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 

3 Baptized by John in Jordan's wave, 
The Saviour left His watery grave; [way, 
Heaven owned the deed, approved the 
And blessed the place where Jesus lay. 

4 Come, all who love His precious Name, 
Come, tread His steps, and learn of Him : 
Happy beyond expression they 

Who find the place where Jesus lay. 

RcT. Thomaa Baldwin, (17S3— >8^)« 18x9. 

HEBRON. L M. 



552 7Xr Ba/titm 0/ Okritt. 

1 Our Saviour bowed beneath the way 
And meekly sought a watery grave ; 
Come, see the sacred path He trod, 
A path well pleasing to our God. 

2 His voice we hear, His footsteps trace, 
And hither come to seek His face, 

To do His will, to feel His love. 
And join our songs with songs above. 

3 Hosanna to the Lamb divine! 

Let endless glories round Him shine ! 
High o'er the heavens forever reign, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain ! 

Rev. Adoninun Judson, (1788 — 1850). 
LOWBLL MASON (ITn-lSTI). 1830. 
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BOARDMAN. C. M. 



BAPTISM. 

LIWI8 DIVBBEUZ. Air. tj OBOBOB KDIOSLaT (UU— IBM). HO. 



^^gl^lipl^^-^^ 



I. While in this sa - cred rite of Thine We yield 



i^m^^^^^^^^ 



-O- 



|^^:rt4^^i^lipi ^^^4 ^^ i^ 



Shine o*er 



the wa 



=T 



^m^. 



ten. Dove di - vine, 

I 



And seal the 

■> i- 



cheer - ful vow. 



553 Tht Sacred Rite. 

2 All glory be to Him whose life 

For ours was freely given, 
Who aids us in the spirit's strife, 
And makes us meet for heaven. 

3 To Thee we gladly now resign 

Our life and all our powers ; 

ZION. 8. 7. 4. 



11^^ 




Accept us in this rite divine, 
And bless these hallowed hours. 

4 O may we die to earth and sin, 
Beneath the mystic flood ; 
And when we rise, may we begin 
To live anew for God. 

Rev. Samtiel Francis Smith (i8o8~ ), 
THOMAS HABTINQS (1784>imt), 1 



i^ 



■{ 



E^it^i^p^ 



Thou has said, ex - alt - ed Je - sus. Take thy cross and fol - low Me; \ t «-j t»i| f^A.^ u 
Shall the word with ter - tor seize us? Shall we from the bur - den flee? i ^^^*^ " ^* ^ 



trJ- 



^mm^^^^m:^^^^^^mm^^ 



And, re - joic - ing, lol - low Thee ; Lord, I'll take it, And, 



mmi 



re - joic - ing, fol - low Thee. 



a^-^g^ ig^3yaib=^-=j --|iag=3a tJ=S=^ ^ 



WW* Buried with Christ in Baptism. 

2 While this liquid tomb surveying, 

Emblem of my Saviour's grave, 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying 
Feelings worthy of a slave? 

No; I'll enter: 
Jesus entered Jordan's wave. 

3 Blest the sign which thus reminds me, 

Saviour, of Thy love for me ; 
But more blest the love that binds me 



In its deathless bonds to Thee : 

O what pleasure. 
Buried with my Lord to be ! 

4 Fellowship with Him possessing. 
Let me die to earth and sin ; 
Let me rise t' enjoy the blessing 
Which the faithful soul shall win : 

May I ever 
Follow where my Lord has beeln. 

John Eustace Giles (1805— iStS)* ^- 
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55w Baptismal RtturrfcHan. 

I Gracious Saviour, we adore Thee ; 
Purchased by Thy precious blood, 
We present ourselves before Thee, 
Now to walk the narrow road : 
Saviour, guide us — 
Guide us to our heavenly home. 

BOWEN. L. M. 



BAPTISM. 
8.7.4. 
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2 Thou didst mark our path of duty ; 
Thou wast laid beneath the wave ; 
Thou didst rise in glorious beauty 
From the semblance of the grave ; 
May we follow 
In the same delightful way. 

Rev. Sewall Sylvester Cutting (1813—1883), 



Arr. tr. FBANCIS JOSKPH HATDM (lin-180t>. 




What shall I count a cross that brings 



My eag - er feet 



to Christ more near? 




What He 



ap - proves of du - teoos things — 



My love for Him shall make most dear. 



'A^^^^^^^m 



OOD Following Christ. 

2 Since He has borne the cross for me. 

And put my sins and fears to flight, 
His word my sovereign will shall be, 
And swift obedience my delight. 

3 He, in the whelming flood, fulfilled — 

For my behoof, all righteousness, 
His great example, awed and thrilled — 
I fain would follow through His grace. 

4 With Him to sink beneath the wave. 

My death to sin shall symbolize : 
Lift me, dear Lord, from double grave — 
To dwell with Thee above the skies. 

William C. Richards (1818— ), 1888. 
557 ^Tl* Mystic Flood, 

I Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 

CRASSELIUS. L. M. 

4 



And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb for sinners slain. 

2 We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, 
And joyfully embrace Thy cause ; 

We love Thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 

3 We plunge beneath the mystic flood, 
O plunge us in Thy cleansing blood ; 
We die to sin, and seek a grave 

With Thee, beneath the yielding wave. 

4 And as we rise, with Thee to live, 
O let the Holy Spirit give 

The sealing undlion from above. 
The breath of life, the fire of love. 

Rev. Adonirara Judson (178^^1850), 



Ramburgrr MnsikaliKhei ffandboch, lOM. 
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BAPTISM. 



WOODLAND. C. M 



KATHAmVL D. OOVLD (1181—1884). 




I. Bur > I ED be-neath the yield- ing wave, The great Re- deem- er lies; Faith views Him in 

. ^ ^. JB. . f. fL .0. ^ ^ ^ ^ f. ^. I \ 




wa - tery grave. Faith views Him in the wa - tery grave, And thence be holds Him rise. 



^mm^^mm^^ 



558 FulJilUng •ll RigkUomtntss. 

2 Thus it becomes His saints, to-day, 

Their ardent zeal t' express, 
And, in the Lord's appointed way, 
Fulfill all righteousness. 

3 With joy we in His footsteps tread, 

And would His cause maintain, 



Like Him be numbered with the dead. 
And with Him rise and reign. 

4 Now we, dear Jesus, would to Thee 
Our grateful voices raise ; 
Washed in the fountain of Thy blood. 
Our lives shall be Thy praise. 

BesuaiDin Beddome (171 7— 1795). 1767. 



SPANISH HYMN. 7. D. 

■.frhJ |Z= f% \ -T Zld^ 



f Christ, who came my soul to 
* ( Rose from out the crys - Ul 



/>.r.— Say - iour, Pat • tern, Guide for 



BpaaUh llelodr. 

FlKB. 



■ave, En -tered Jor - dan*8 yield - ing wave, 
flood. Owned and sealed the Son of God, 
me, I like Him bap • tieed would be. 




the Fa - ther's voice of 

J - I 



559 TTU Crytiai Ptotd. 

2 In the garden, o'er His soul 
Sorrow's whelming waves did roll ; 
Ah, on Calvary's cruel tree, 
Jesus bowed in death for me. 



By the hear - «n . descending Dove; 



I With Him am crucified ; ^ 
All my hope is, He hath died : 
At His feet my place I take, 
Bear the cross for His dear sake 
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In the new-made tomb He lay, 

Taking all its dread away ; 

Burst He through its rock-bound door, 

Glorious now, and evermore. 

I with Christ would buried be 

In this rite required of me, 

Rising from the mystic flood, 

Living hence anew to God. 

Rer. Silvanus Drydcn Fhdpt (i8z6— )» 1857. 



GOSHEN. 11. 




560 CkH4t omr Exmmpit. 

2 Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, 

And are buried with Thee in the death Thou hast died, 
Then wake with Thy likeness to walk in the way 
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 

3 O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 

By the life of Thy passion, the grace of Thy word, 
Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within. 
To keep, by Thy Spirit, our spirits from sin ; 

4 Till, crowned with Thy glory, and waving the palm. 
Our garments all white from the blood of the Lamb, 
We join the bright millions of saints gone before. 
And bless Thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. 

Geoige WMhington B«thuiM (1809— t80a)« 1857. 
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BAPTISM. 



TRENT. C. M 



BINBT WBLLINOTON OBIATOREX ami— If 




i^---.'^^ 



But 'tis 



not 






the dark - some cave By mourn . ful Cal - va 



pE^j 



s^pii3-f;^i ^Hpg.^j=r ed^=gfc ^-^i^ aiai 



obi Tk4 Otansimg J^avt. 

2 The pure and bright baptismal flood 

Entombs our nature's stain ; 
New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Christ we rise again. 

3 Thrice blest i£, through this world of sin, 

And lust, and selfish care, 

HOWARD. C. M. 



Our resurredlion-mantle white 
And undefiled we wear. . 

4 Thrice blest, if, through the gate of death, 
Glorious at last and free. 
We to our joyful rising pass, 
O risen Lord, with Thee. 

Rev. John Macon Neale, (x&i8~i966). 1851. 
SAMUKL HOWABD (in^-ini). 17C0. 



^m^^^^^^m^^^m 




562 Bnr^dwiih ike Lord, 

2 Down to the hallowed grave we go, 
Obedient to Thy word ; 
'Tis thus the world around shall know 
We're buried with the Lord. 



3 *Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu, 
And boldly venture in : 
O, may we rise to live anew, 
And only die to sin. 

EogishBApdstCoOccttoa- 
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BAPTISM. 



ARCADIA. C. M. 



TBOM AS HASTOf OB (IVM-mi). U». 



pj J j i j^ J J JL i fi i ^' fi • .UJj j j i 



I. Bai^tixed in - to x>iir Sav. tour's death. Our souls to sin must die ; With Christ our 




Lord we live a - new, With Christ as - cend on high. With Christ as • cend on high. 




563 ^^^ Christ 0n high. 

2 There, by His Father's side, He sits, 

Enthroned divinely fair, 
Yet owns Himself our Brother still, 
And our Forerunner there. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love ; 



Above our choicest treasure lies — 
And be our hearts above. 

4 But earth and sin will draw us down, 
When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send Thy strong, attradlive power 
To fix our souls on high. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (i709~i75i)« 1755,. 



DOWNS. C. M. 



LOWKLL MASON aTtS-lSri). ISSt.-. 




I. Glad - ly Thy pre • cepts we o - bey, Je • sus, Thou Son of God^ 





Glad - ly we fol . low in the way. Thy bless . ed feet ha^r Jtrod: 

^ , -m m . J~^-« m m - — -_.- ^ m -^. 



564 



BapHimal Frtiytr. 

2 Thus we are buried with our I^rd, 
Once for our ransom slain ; 
And thus, according to His word, 
Rige to new life again. 



3 Be ours, and make us wholly Thine, 
Our peace, our pardon seart ; 
Breathe o'er the waters, Dbve- divine, 
And all Thy grace reveaR. 

K«v. Samuel Francis Smith (i8oS^ ), i88S3 
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BAPTISM AND CONFESSION. 



PURVES. S. M. 



ovoBQi KnrosuET ani-u 




would re - sign, 



iy soul it in Thy hand, My soul 



3^^ 



is in Thy hand. 



eCC Otu with Christ. 

ODD > Cor. vi. 17. 

2 To Thee I still would cleave 

With ever growing zeal ; 
Let millions tempt me Christ to leave, 
They never shall prevail. 

3 His Spirit shall unite 

My soul to Him, my Head ; 
Shall form me to His image bright, 
And teach His paths to tread. 

4 Death may my soul divide 

From this abode of clay ; 
But love shall keep me near His side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 



«ERAR. S. M. 



5 Since Christ and we are one, 
What should remain to fear? 
If He in Heaven has fixed His throne, 
He'll fix His members there. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1709— 1751), 1755. SLalL 
566 A Biesnnf Sffmght. 

1 Hkrk, Saviour, we would come, 

In Thine appointed way ; 
Obedient to Thy high commands. 
Our solemn vows we pay. 

2 O bless this sacred rite, 

To bring us near to Thee ; 
And may we find that as our day 
Our strength shall also be. 

English Baptist CoDectiott 




• waver- ing zeal. And, with a finn, nn - waver- ing zeal. Would in Thy foot - stq)5pre«i 



I ti. f; T f-f=rtfeu .-f-.f-ai=fefet f | , ' n"^^ 
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BAPTISM AND CONFESSION. 



wt) i C^tm Con/ktnon. 

2 Not to the fiery pains 

By which tlie martyrs bled ; 
Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross, 
Our favored feet are led ; — 

3 But, at this peaceful tide, 

Assembled in Thy fear, 
The homage of obedient hearts 
We humbly offer here. 

Mrs. Lydia Howard Huntley Sigourney (X791— 1865. 
008 nU Saertd Tut. 

I Here, O ye faithful, see S. M. 

Your I/)rd baptised in woe, 



am 



Immersed in seas of agony, 
Which all His soul o'erflow, 

2 Here we behold the grave 

Which held our buried Head ; 
We claim a burial in the wave 
Because with Jesus dead. 

4 Here, too, we see Him rise, 
And live, no more to die ; 
And one with Him by sacred ties 
We rise to live on high. 

Rev. Charies Haddon Spuiigeon (1834 — ), 



HAPPY DAY. 



AIT. tt. BDVARD FBANOIS RIMBADLT (1816-lSVQ, 





HAP - PY day. 
Well may- this glow 

4a. 



that fixed my choice 
ing heart n: - joice. 



On Thee my 
And tell its 



I r 

Sav - iour and my God I 
rap - tares all a- broad. 




ceo i?<fiir«rt>[^M Covenant- Enga^tmnUt, 

WWW 3 Cmron. XV. 15. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 

To Him who merits all my love : 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaftion's done ; 

I am my Lord's, and He is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the Voice divine. 



4 Now rest, my long divided heart, 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels* bread to feast? 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

Rer. Philip Doddridge 1998- 
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COMMUNION A/VITH CHRIST. 



ROSEDALE. L M. 



OBOKOB ndnUOK lOOT ( 



bbJi-ubk^ g^^^g^g^^^^^ ^^^^ 



I. My oonn-try, Lord, art Tbou a- lone; Nor oth - er can I claim or own: 



I 



The point where all my wbh 



— / — / I I -» -p. 

s meet; My law, my lore, life's on 



ly sweet! 



W I D Christ Prtciofu, 

2. 1 hold by nothing here below ; 
Appoint my journey, and I go; [pride, 
Though pierced by scorn, oppressed by 
I feel Thee good — feel nought beside. 

3 No frowns of men can hurtful prove 
To souls on fire with heavenly love : 



BEETHOVEN. L. M. 



Though men and devils both condemn, 
No gloomy days arise from them. 

4 Ah, then ! to His embrace repair ; 
My soul, thou art no stranger there: 
There love divine shall be thy guard, 
And peace and safety thy reward 

Madam T. B. de la Motte Guyon (1648—1717). 
Tr. by William Cowper(i 731— 1800), 1801. Ab. 

Arr. ft. LUDWIO von BB8THOTSN (1770^18X1.) 



• I ~ I I • ' I 




Oil CvmmMni&nvaith Christ, 

2 Sequester'd from the noise and strife, 
The lust, the pomp, and pride of life ; 
For heaven alone my heart prepare, 
And have my conversation there. 



3 Nothing, save Jesus, I would know: 
My friend and my companion Thou ! 
Lord, seize my heart, assert Thy right, 
And put all other loves to flight. 
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4 The idols tread beneath Thy feet, 
And to Thyself the conquest get ; 
Let sin no more oppose my Lord, 
Slain by the Spirit's two-edged sword. 



EVAN. C. M. 



5 Larger communion let me prove 
With Thee, blest objecft of my love ; 
But, O for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at Thy feet to lie. 

Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady (ij^o-^tTfS^ 



Arr. bj WILUAM HSKBT HAYIBOAL (ITaB-OSTO). 1M». i 




I. I THINK of Thee, my God, by night, And talk of Thee by day, 

r I I 1 I *•" — 




572 Chrut.allinalL 

2 The day is dark, the night is long, 
Unblest with thoughts of Thee, 
And dull to me the sweetest song, 
Unless its theme Thou be. 

ZWINGLI. 9. 8. 



3 So all day long, and all the night, . 
Lord, let Thy presence be, 
Mine air, my breath, my shade, my lights 
Myself absorbed in Thee. 

Rev. John Samuel Bewley Monsell (iBix — 1875), 1863. 



A>T. ttvm. BAKTHOLDT PKLIX If KNDKLSSOHN (1«»— 184T), 




573 Bread 0/ tk* World, 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 



And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 

fip. Reginald Heber (1783—1826), 1807. 
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BEMERTON. C. M. 



COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 

mam wnuHOToa onATOux oai-nn, i 




si^ism^^i^^:^ 



t. O SEE how Je - sus trusts Him - self Un - to 

J- 1 



our child 



\^m^^m ^^^^^¥^^^ ^^^ 





Q i 7 Fellowship with Christ. 

2 His sacred Name a common word 

On earth He loves to hear : 
There is no majesty in Him 
Which love may not come near. 

3 The light of love is round His feet, 

His paths are never dim ! 



And He comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to Him. 

4 Let us be simple with Him, then, 
Not backward, stiff, or cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sina was of old. 

Rev. Frederick WiUiam Faber (1S14-1863), iSja. 



LUDWIG. 7. 6. D. 




LVDWIO rm BXITHOTSH OTfA-im). ^SH. 



I. Lamb of God, whose bleeding love We now re . call to mind. Send the an - fwer 



^^^m^^^^^^rm 




3^j^^3i^^g^^^^^=y 




^j^JT-pp^ri-^ 




Ey - 'ry struggling soul re- lease ; O re- mem-ber Cal - va - ry, And bid us go in peace. 
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•* Bid us go in Ptmc€." 

2 By Thine agonizing pain 

And bloody sweat, we pray, 
By Thy dying love to man, 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds and set us free» 

From iniquity release ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 



Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified. 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By Thy passion on the tree, * 

Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

ReT. Charics Wesley (1708— xt^S), i745- Ab. and •!• alt. 



WAREHAM. L. M. 



WILLIAM KNAPP (ieW-17<8). 1788. 



i "' I 

I. A - MIDST US our Be - lov - ed stands, And bids us yiew His pierc - ed hands; 



S^ 



^^^^p^Si^^^^ 



oints to the wound - ed feet and side, Blest em - blems of the Cru • ci - fied. 



OlQ Chrut prtstnt. 

2 What food luxurious loads the board, 
When at His table sits the Lord ! 

The wine how rich, the bread how sweet, 
When Jesus deigns the guests to meet ! 

3 If now, with eyes defiled and dim, 
We see the sig^s but see not Him, 
O may His love the scales displace, 
And bid us see Him face to face. 

4 Our former transports we recount, 
When with Him in the holy mount • 
These cause our souls to thirst anew. 
His marred but Iqvely face to view. 

5 Thou glorious Bridegroom of our hearts, 
Thy present smile a heaven imparts ; 

lift the veil, if veil there be, 
Let every saint Thy beauties see. 

RcT. Chaiies Hadden Spuzgeon (18^— ), 1866. 



Q i i Dtligki in Cemmmnion, 

1 For from ray thoughts, vain world, be 
Let my religious hours alone: [gone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see, 

I wait a visit. Lord, from Thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet Thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In Thee Thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen or angels known. 

Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 1709. Ab. 
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THB IX>RD*8 SUPPBR. 



SEASONS. L M. 



Fnm lOlTAS JOOVH PLITSL aW— IMl), 




z Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
I Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 

To them that find Thee, AH in all. 
3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 

And long to feast upon Thee still ; 



We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst, our souls from Thee to fill. 
4 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 

Chase the dark night of sin away ; 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light. 

Bernard of Clairvauz (1091 — 1153), 1x4a 
Tr. by Rev. Ray Palmer (1808— ), 1858. Ah. 



LOUVAN. L. M. 



TTBOIL OOBTDOir TAYLOR (181T - ). IMT. 




m^^m 



His prayers are here. His words of pow'r, Deep mean - ings thro' these sym - bols shine. 

J^J. -^ :^ ^ ua. Iff: :^ tf: :£^m. f: 




579 7^ ^t Su^er. 

2 He gave the bread — the grain was crush *d 

To make the food that life sustains : 
Through His dear form the death-throes 
rushed; 
He saved our souls by mortal pains. 

3 He gave the cup — the grapes were prest 

To bring the purpling boon supplied; 



Our souls nor earth nor heaven give rest 
Till bathed in Calvary's crimson tide. 

4 To us what matchless mercy flows, 
Redemption's everlasting prize — 
Through agonies none ever knows, 
Save Him who made the sacrifice. 
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5 Remember me : O Saviour dear, 
Can we Thy work or words forget? 
The cross or thorns or nails or speai, 
Thy boundless love, our boundless debt, 



NICHOLS. 



297 

6 These sacred thoughts and memories deep 
Forbid that aught our love should dim; 
With grateful hearts the feast we'll keep, 
And sing the tender parting hymn. 

Rev. Sylvaaus Diyden Phelps (i8i6— ), 1888. 




580 AitlUTabU. 

2 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow ; 
O what delightful food ! 
We eat the bread and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler good. 

NEWLAND. S. M. 



3 Sure, there was never love so free, 
Dear Saviour, — so divine ; 
Well Thou mayst claim that heart of me. 
Which owes so much to Thine. 

Rev. Samuel Stennett (1737—1795), 1787. 



mnrsT johh oauntlitt (im-isrt). ikt. 



p^t=j=-^= 



sm^^^ 



I 
the Saviour's love, 



We keep the la • cred feast. 




Fetding hy Faith. 

2 By faith we take the bread of life, 
With which our souls are fed ; 
And cup, in token of His blood 
That was for sinners shed. 



3 Under His banner thus we sing 
The wonders of His love. 
And thus anticipate by faith 
The heavenly feast above. 

Rev. Thomas Cotterill (1779— zStj), i8xa. 
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- ments, rich in 



1 br- 

»les8 - ing. Which be • fore the cross I spend; 




Life and health and peace pos • scss • ing. From the sin • ner's dy - ing Friend. 
A S. — Pre - cious drops, my soul be • dew - ing, Plead and claim my peace with God. 




Here 1*11 sit, for - ev - er view - 



wm 



ing Mer 



cy's streams in streams of blood: 






m 






F^i~rT 



ir 



^ 



582 .0«^# /A# CrMt. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before His cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in His languid eye. 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much? I've much forgiven; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 



3 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears His feet I'll bathe. 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from His death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling. 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove His blood each day more healing. 

And Himself most deeply know. 

Rev. James Allen (1734 — 1804), 1757. Ah. 
Hon. and Rer, Walter Shirley (i7a5>-i^), 1771- 



DORRNANCE. 6.1. 



SAAO BAKXB WOODBUKT (UI»-1H8>. I«L 
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583 "Chstr than a BreO^r 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God. 

3 When He lived on earth abasM, 

Friend of sinners was His Name ; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 O for grace our hearts to soften ; 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above. 

Rev. John Newton (1795— 1807), X779. Ab. 



58t Gwit^ tJU Htari. 

I Take my heart, O Father, take it ; 
Make and keep it all Thine own ; 



8.7. 



Let Thy Spirit melt and break it, 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 



2 Father, make it pure and lowly, 

Fond of peace, and far from strife; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 



3 Ever let Thy grace surround it; 

Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till Thy cords of love have bound it: 
Make it to be wholly Thine. 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it, 

And its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, 
Guide it in the path to Heaven. 

Bartol's Hymns for the Sanauary, lA 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7. 



lONAzx JosiFH PLimn. (17»7-Un), ] 




I. At the Lamb*s high feast we sing Praise to our vie - to • nous King, 



\-m \ Mr' Hi— f i \^ry fir' j: i p ' ^ ^ 




585 *'AdrtgiatAgnidaP**r 

2 Where the paschal blood is poured. 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

3 Mighty ViAim from the sky, 

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 



Thou hast conquered in the fight. 
Thou has brought us life and light. 

4 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lord, to Thee we raise ; 
Holy Father, praise to Thee, 
With the Spint, ever be ! 

Roman Brerlary. 
Tr. by Robert CampbeU (1799 f— 1868), 1850. ▲(, 
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www Grmt^fml and itndtr Remembranct. 

2 O shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell, 
Our more than orphan's woe? 

3 While yet His anguished soul surveyed 

Those pangs He would not flee, 
What love His latest words displayed 
* ' Meet, and remember Me. ' ' 

4 Remember Thee, Thy death, Thy shame, 

Our sinful hearts to share ! 
O memory, leave no other name 
But His recorded there. 

Hon. and Rev. Gerard Thomas Noel (1789—1851), 1813. 
587 ylf f^ TahU. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 While all our hearts, and all our songs, 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
* Lord, why was I a guest ? *' 

3 "Why was I made to hear Thy voice. 

And enter while there's room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ? * ' 



4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast, 

That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, O our God ; 

Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 

Rev. luac Watu (1674—1748), 1709. Ab 
WWW lUmemhrance pUdgwd, 

1 According to Thy gracious word. 

In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My Bread from Heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 

3 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee : 

4 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee. 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), sSaj^ Ab. 
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EUCHARIST. 7.61. 




I. Till 
D.C.~hct 



le come, O let the words Lin • ger on the trem - bling chords ; 

us think how Heaven and home Lie be • yond that till He come. 




589 



" TiUHtCamur 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life-joy overcast ? 
Hush, be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only, till He come. 



3 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread : 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some. 
Severed only, till he come. 

Bp. Edward Henry Bickenteth (ifkts— )» x86x. i 



GRACE. 7.61. 



Arr. frm FRAKOIB ZATXSR CHWATAL aBOB- ). IMk 




r Et - er may my soul be fed With this true and Hy - ing bread; 

\ Day by day widi strength supplied, Through this life of Him who [C7mtV] died. 




590 " ^'''^ 'f ^<tt«M." 

2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 

This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

*Tis Thy wounds my healing give ; 



To Thy cross I look and live. 
Thou my Life, O let me be 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee. 

Jotlah Coader (i;69— t8s5)» > 
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THE LORD'S SUPPBR. 



GLORY. S. M. 



w^ 



nmf. BALPB HAEUSOIf OT4»-inO). IML 




I. Wb bless our Sav - iour's name, Our sins are all for - given 




Owl RteUeming' lt>ve. 

2 His precious blood was shed, 

His body bruised for sin ; 
Remembering this, we break the bread. 
And, thankful, drink the wine. 

3 While we remember Thee, 

Lord, in the midst appear; 



Let each by faith Thy body see, 
While we assemble here. 

4 We never would forget 

Thy rich. Thy precious love, 
Our theme of joy and wonder here. 
Our endless song above. 

Bristol Hymns, i8;a 



LEIGHTON. S. M. 



bhivt willikoto!v okiatobbz asii-iw). imi. 




592 At the Tabu. 

2 Here every welcome g^est 

Waits, lord, from Thee to learn 
The secrets of Thy Father's breast, 
And all Thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends its strife. 

And faith delights to prove 



The sweetness of the bread of life. 
The fulness of Thy love. 

4 That blood that flowed for sin 
In symbol here we see, 
And feel the blessed pliedge within, 
That we are loved of Ttiee. 
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5 0, if this glimpse of love 
Is so divinely sweet, 
What will it be, O Lord, above. 
Thy gladd'ning smile to meet I 



ROTHWELL. L M. 



6 To see Thee face to face, 
Thy perfe<5l likeness wear, 
And all Thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 

Sir £dward Denny (1796— ), 1839, 



WILLIAM TAN817B. a«M~in4), II4M, 




r - - r - - - " -^- * - - - X- -r^- 

I. At Thy command,oiiT dear- est Lord, Here we at- tend Thy dy - ing feast ; Thy blood,like wine, •• 




I ^' -^ -m- ^^m r r - I 

- doms Thy board. And Thine own fleth feeds er • ery guest. And Thine own flesh feeds er - ery guest 



m^^^^m^^ 



www Ghrying-intheCrets. 

2 Our faith adores Thy bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in One that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, n 

And fling their scandals on Thy cause ; 



HURSLEY. L M. 



We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in His cross. 
4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that was dead has left His tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waiting till He come. 

Rev Isaac Watu (1674— 1748). 1^9, 

PKTKR RITTKB (lt«D-184«). ITH. 
An. by riLLlAM HKNRT MOHK (ISSt- ), IMl. 




I. Draw near, O Ho - ly Dore draw near. With peace and glad - ness on Thy wing; 




l^^E^g^^^ 



Re . Teal the Sav 



tour's pres - ence here, And light, and life. 



^iSOSii^ 



and com - foit bring. 



E^^a i 



r 

3 No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tears , nor groans, nor anxious sighs; 
We do not mourn a Saviour dead. 
But hail Him living in the skies. 

Rev. Aaroo RoUrtt Wolfe (i8ai— ), 1859. Ab. 



Qy^ •• Tkii do in nmembranc* 0/ me** 

2 "Eat, O my friends— drink, O beloved!" 
We hear the Master's voice exclaim : 
Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 
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OMB CHURCH. 



CHRISTMAS. CM. 



OlOEOl mDUIOK HAVDtL (Utt-ITW), 




I. Give me the wings of faith, to rise With -in the Teil, and see 



The saints a - bove, how 

1. ^ 




gnat their joys. How bright their glo - ries be, How bright their glo - ries be. 



ji^ 




595 "TkeSaiMUabmfer 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
Thej*^ wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them, whence their vidlory came? 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the ]>mb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that He trod ; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For His own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to Heaven. , 

Rev. Isaac Wata (1674—1748), 1709. 
q9w ^^ Chmrck, otu Army. 

I Lkt saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and Heaven are one. 

a One family, we dwell in Him, 
One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 



3 One army of the living God, • 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Dear Saviour, be our constant Guide; 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, 
And land us safe in Heaven. 

Rev. Charia Wesley (1708— 1788), 1759. Ab. and alt 
597 OneStmf. 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined. 

And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all Thy ways, we find 
Our Heaven on earth begun. 

2 The Church triumphant in Thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know ; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in Thy glorious realm, theypraise^ 

And bow before Thy throne ; 
We, in the kingdom of Thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From hence our spirits rise ; 
And he that in Thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 

R«r. Chaiifli Wdky, tj^ 
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SAMUCL SIBASTlAir WBSLIT (in0-~19n), wn. 



fl J I J j j— j=fi-j— Hf- I I I I J I il I J. I 



I. How sweet, how heav'n - ly is the sight, When those who love the Lord 
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598 " Thegviden Chminr 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart ; 

3 When, free from envy, 5Com, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love; 

4 When love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flows ; 
When union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every adlion glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of Heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

Rev. Joseph Swaia (1761—1796), 179a. 



ARMENIA. CM. 



599 Tfu a$uUnt Worthies. 

1 Risk, O my soul, pursue the path. 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,. 

And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds. 
Still fresh instru^ion give. 

3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious 

They conquered every foe ; [blood, 
And to His power and matchless grace 
Their crowns and honors owe. 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 

The patterns Thou hast given ; 
And ne'er forsake the blessed path 
Which led them safe to Heaven. 

Rev. John Needham, 1768. 



BTLYAHVB BaLIVOS POND ans— 1871), 
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ANGBLIC SONGS. 



VOX ANGELICA. P.M. 



mn. jomr baoobto dtku atn-itn). im. 




A n - gels of light. 



Sing - ing to wel - oome the pil- grims of the night, 




Sing - ing to wel - come the pil • grims, the pil - grims of the night 



In. r ' f F i T' i^ ^ i ''I II I I I M' 



600 "Pilgrim* of tfu Nigktr 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them^singing, 

"Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 

And through the dark, its i&choes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. — Ref. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o*er land and sea ; 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. — R«i^. 



Digitized by 



Google 



ANGELIC SONGS. 



80T 



4 Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Life's journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And Heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. — ^Rbp. 

5 Angels, sing on : your faithful watches keeping. 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. — Rep. 

Rev. Frederick William Faber (1814— 1863). 1849. Ab. and alt 



SARUM. 10.10.10.4. 



JOeiCPH BARNBT ( 




I. For all the saints, who from their la-bors rest. Who Thee by faith be- fore the world con- fest, 

-^ • •^-r^- :*^^.1^ r r f .1- nr^« e- 1^ . to ^ m ( ■ , g to . g 
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Thy Naaie, O Je - sus, be f«r . er . er blest Ai - le - lu - ia, Al - 1e - la - ia. 




'* Tk« FtUawhip 0/ all ttu Saint*r 

2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Light; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of light 

Alleluia. 

3 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia. 

4 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia. 

5 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bnght array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia. 

6 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host. 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

Alleluia. 

9p. WiUian Walsham How (i8t»- 
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PBLLO'WSHIP. 



MONSELL. S.M. 



msira BABiBT oat- >, urn. 




The fel • low - ihip of kin • dred minds Is like to that a - boye. 




602 "BUti b€ the TUr 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes ; 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expedlation lives. 
And longs to see the Day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be n-ee ; 

BOYLSTON. S. M. 



And perfedl love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



Rev. John Fawcett (1739 — 1817), 1779. 
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Crast and Crovm. 

1 O WHAT, if we are Christ's, 

Is earthly shame or loss? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be. 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once. 

Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood« 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfe6l love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them in &ith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 

Rev. Sir Henry WtUiams Baker (i8az— 1877), 1852. Ak 
LOWELL MAflON Om-ISTD. I8L 
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THE KINGDOM. 



ST. THOMAS. S.M. 



OROBOR FBRDKRIOK HANDKL flSBB— ITM) 
Cell, of AABOir WILLIAMS (17»1 im). 



im 




CAA LffO€ to tk4 Church, 

QU7 Ps. cxzxvii. 

2 I love Thy church, O God : 

Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 

BADEA. S. M. 



The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of Heaven. 

Rev. Tiffluthy Dwight (1753—18x7), x8oo. Ab. 
605 The Saintt of the Urd, 

1 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Who strove in Thee to live. 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 
And strove in Thee to die. 

3 They all in life and death. 

With Thee, their Lord in view. 
Learned from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suflFer and to do. 

4 For this Thy Name we bless, 

And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 

Bp. Richard Mant (1776—1848), 1837. Ab. 
Ocrmaa Melodj. 
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THB KINODOM. 



FORMOSA. 8.7.D. 



W 4 ^^ ' 'W i f^zzzz. 



sir AKTHUft SULLITAll (1M»- ). 1 




I. Through the night of doubt and sor - row. On - ward goes the pil . grim band. 




^^^ 



FlIfB. 



Sing • ing songs of ex - i>ec - ta . tion, March - ing to the Prom • is*d Land, 
/7,5. Broth . er clasps the hand of broth - er. And steps fear - less through the night 




And 



be - fore ns through the dark - ness, Gleam - eth clear 



guid . ing 



Light; 



^^^^^^:^^m^ 



QUO "Igjenfum Nat eg Trtungsel." 

2 One the strain which mouths of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflift, one the peril, 

One the march in God begun,. 
One the gladness of rejoicing 

On the Resurreftion shore, 
With one Father o'er us shining 

In His love for evermore. 

3 Go we onward, pilgrim brothers. 

Visit first the cross and grave. 
Where the cross its shadow flingeth. 

Where the boughs of cypress wave. 
Then, a shaking as of earthquakes, 

Then, a rending of the tomb, 
Then, a scattering of all shadows. 

And an end of toil and gloom. 

Bernhardt Severin Ingemann (1769 — 1869), 
Tr. by Rev. Sabine Baring Gould (1834— ), 1867. Ab. 

607 Prayer far Unum. 

I Hail, Thou God of grace and glory, 
Who Thy Name hast magnified, 



By redemption's wondrous story, 

By the Saviour crucified ; 
Thanks to Thee for every blessing, 

Flowing from the Fount of love ; 
Thanks for present eood unceasing. 

And for hopes of bliss above. 

2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly. 

Near Thy bright and burning throne. 
We invoke Thee, God most holy, 

Through Thy well-beloved Son ; 
Send the baptism of Thy Spirit, 

Shed thepentecostal fire ; 
Let us all Thy grace inherit. 

Waken, crown each good desire. 

3 Bind Thy people, Lord, in union. 

With the sevenfold cord of love; 
Breathe a spirit of communion 

With the glorious hosts above ; 
Let Thy work be seen progressing; 

Bow each heart, and bend each knee, 
Till the world, Thy truth possessing, 

Celebrates its jubilee. 

Rev. Tbomai WUliam Aveling (1815— )» 184^ 
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AUSTRIAN HYMN. 8.7.D. 



VKAHCIS JOSft^H BaYDN (iTSS-^iaW), llfT. 



(Guy ' mous things of thee are spok-en, zT - on, cit - y of bur God I I 

*\ He whose woi3 can - not be brok-en. Formed thee for His own a . bode: f 

A. 



i i ir' r r f i r r I r i ' ^ ^ i^ i p ( r~t 




On the 



Rock of a . ges found-ed. What can shake thy $ure re - pose? 




OAO 7*^ C'/ny ^ Gad. 

QVO Is. xzxiii. 20, ai. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing rom eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t* assuage? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the I/jrd is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray. 

Rev. John Newton (1735—1807), 1779. 



"7^0 Heavenly City:' 
EzBK. xxxvH 37. 



609 

I Praisk the Rock of our salvation, 
Laud His Name from zone to zone ; 
On that Rock the Church is builded, 



Christ Himself the Comer-Stone ; 
Vain against our rock-built Zion 

Winds and waters, fire and hail, 
Christ is in her midst ; against her 

Sin and hell shall not prevail. 

Stands four-square that heavenly city; 

Paved with gold like crystal bright; 
Gates of pearl, and walls of jasper, 

Emerald and chrysolyte : 
Broad and lofty tower its ramparts ; 

At its gates twelve angels stand ; 
On its walls twelve names are graven. 

Of th* Apostles' chosen band. 

Where Thou reignest, King of glory. 

Throned in everlasting light, 
Midst Thy saints, no more is needed 

Sun by day, nor moon by night ; 
Soon may we those portals enter 

When this earthly strife is o*er, 
There to dwell with saints and angels 

In Thy presence evermore. 

Rev. Benjamin Webb (1819^ ), 187s. Ak 
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THB CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 



SICILY. 8.7.4. 



i =i:A^=iJ^^^^-^. &lU ^ 
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Zi - ON Stands by hills sur - round- ed, Zi - on kept by pow*r di - Tine: 
All her foes shall be con - found- ed. Though the world in arms com • bine. 



^^^^B^^^kim^ 





Hap - py Zi - on! Hap- py Zi - on! What i^ 



Yored lot 



thine! 






^^^^^g 



'^^m^ 



M f\ Zian tteure. 

QXW Pb- cxxv. a . 

2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

FURTH. S. M. D. 



3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee foith more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in His sight : 

God is with thee, 
God thine everlasting light. 

Rev Thomas Kelly (1769— 1855), 1804. Ab. 
FRANOIS JOSKFH HaTDH aiB-ItO»). 



j,^d4J^^ J-^5j^-jj^j= ^-j ^^f- j^ 



I. How beauteous are their feet. Who stand on Zi - on's hill, Who bring sal - ya - tion on their tongues, 



te^f::^ii^^^^^^p^^^^^^ 
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And words of peace re - veal, How charming is their voice, How sweet the tid- ings are I 
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III 

<' Zi . ODy be • hold thy Sav- iour King; He reigns and triumphs here," He reigns and tri-omphs here. 



jm. -m^r-^- 
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7X^ BUssedtuss of Gotf^l-Hmu*. 
b. Hi. 7-9, Matt, xiii x6, 17. 



2 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 

And sought, but never found ! 
How bless6d are our e5'es, 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight. 



The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare His arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— X748X 1709. 



HEAR. C. M. 




I. 6 Thou, whose own Tast tern - pie stands. Built 



yer earth 



and 




^^^^m 




the walls that 




612 G^* BUsting impoked. 

2 Lord, irom Thine inmost glory send, 

Within these walls t' abide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end 
Seitenely by Thy side. 

3 May erring minds, that worship here, 

Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm. 

And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the 
Of earth-bom passion dies. [storm. 

William Cullen Bryant (1794—1878), 1835. 



Prayer 0/ Dedkation. 
Ps. cxxxii. 



613 

I Arise, O King of grace, arise, 
And enter to Thy rest : 



Lo, Thy church waits with longing eyes. 

Thus to be owned ^d blest. 
Enter with all Thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and Thy Word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 

Could no such grace afford. 
Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 

Here let Thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of Thy house, 

And fill Thy poor with bread. 
Here let the Son of David reign, 

Let God's Anointed shine, 
Justice and truth His court maintain, 

With love and power divine. 
Here let Him hold a lasting throne. 

And as His kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shall adorn His crown, 

And shame confound His foes. 

Rev Isaac Wata (1674— 1748), 1719. 
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GOD'S TEMPLE. 



NEALE. 8.7.61. 



HBTET BHABT (UIS>UI«), 




614 "Anguiart FuMdamentum:' 

2 All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody ; 
God the One in Three adoring 

In glad hymns eternally. 

3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 

Come, O lyord of hosts, to-day : 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness, 



ROSE HILL. L. M. 



Hear Thy servants as they pray ; 
And Thy fullest benedidlion 
Shed within its walls alway. 

4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from Thee forever 

With the blessed to retain, 
And hereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 

Unknown Author of the 8lh cestuiT. 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale (zSifr— z866), 1851. Ab. and alt. 



JOSEPH IMKHSOII SWIETZBBaaS-ltTS}. IMI. 
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615 Gc^* TtmpU. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high, 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea, the sky, and all was good ; 



AURELIA. 7.6.D. 



And when its first pure praises rang, 
The morning stars together sang. 

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea. 
And earth, and sky, a house for Thee 
But in Thy sight our offering stands, 
A humbler temple, made with hands. 

Nathaniel Parker Willis (1807—1867), 1896. Ab. 



BAMXTXL 8IBA8TIAN WX8LKT (181fr-18T6). 1868. 




I. The Church's one Foim-da - tion. Is 



Je ' 8US Christ her Lord; She is 



His new ere- 




r [ ^' I i| i u .1 J iij jUii j J ,M. 



be HU ho - ly Bride; With His own Uood He bought her. And for her life He died. 
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Tht One Foundation. 
Eph. ii. ao. 

2 Ele6l from every nation. 

Yet one o*er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 

3 'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, . 
She waits the comsummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 



Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

And the great Church vidlorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 

V The saints their watch are keeping. 

Their cry goes up, **how long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the mom of song. 
O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace, that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

Rev. Samuel John Stone (1839— ), z866. Ab. and si. 
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CHRIST'S MINISTERS. 



ROMBERG. CM. 



THOMAS HA8TIKOS (1T8«-18n). 




To q)read Thy Name from land to land. To Thee our hymns as - cend. 




61 7 Our Lor<fa ApostUs. 

2 The princes of Thy Church were they, 

Chiefs unsubdued in fight, 
Soldiers on earth of Heaven's array, 
The world's unerring light. 

3 Theirs the firm faith of holy birth. 

The hope that looks above, 



And, trampling on the powers of earth, 
Their Saviour's perfeft love. 

4 In them the heavens exulting own 
The Father's might revealed, 
Thy triumph gained, begotten Son, 
Thy Spirit's influence sealed. 

Bp. Richard Mant (1776—1848), 1837. Ab. 



OUSELEY. L. M. 



Her. Sir PRRDERICK ABTHUR CORK 0D8BLET (183S- ). 1873. 




r — r 

I. "Go, preach My gos - pel/'saith the Lord, Bid the whole earth My grace re - ceivc; 




He shall be sav*d that trusts My word, And he con-demn'd that won't be - lieve. 




/5I Q The great Cammissicn. 

DlO Mark xvi. 15. 

2 1*11 make your great commission known ; 
And ye shall prove My gospel true, 
By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 



3 Go, heal the sick ; go, raise the dead ; 
Go, cast out devils in My Name ; 
Nor let My prophets be afraid, 
Though Greeks reproach, and Jews 
blaspheme. 
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CHRIST'S MINISTERS. 



4 Teach all the nations My commands, 
I*m with you till the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted to My hands, 
I can destroy, and I defend.*' 



MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 
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He spake, and light shone round His head ; 

On a bright cloud to Heaven He rode; 
They to the farthest nations spread 

The grace of their ascended God. 

Rev. Isaac Watu (X674— 1748), 1709. Sl. alt. 
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1 To dis-tant climes the tid-ings bear. And plant the Rose of Sha - ran 
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CI A *'G0ye mio the Worldr 

QX9 Mark xvi. 15. 

2 He*ll shield you with a wall of fire. 
With flaming zeal your breast inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o*er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more, 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to fall, 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all. 

Rer. Boorne HaU Draper (i778-»843), 1803. Ab. and tl. Alt. 
620 Ordinmium of a MiMitter. 

1 Father of mercies, in Thy house. 
Smile on our homage, and our vows ; 
While, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Father's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to Heaven He rose, 
In splendid triumph o'er His foes, 
Scattered His gifts on men below, 
And wide His royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung th' apostles' honored name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 

In lowlier forms, to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 



4 So shall the bright succession run. 
Through the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care. 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1703— 1751), 1745. Ah. 
wZl Tht ^Mt accompanying ike Word. 

1 O Spirit of the living God, 

In all Thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling Word ; 
Give power and unAion from above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light. 

Confusion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath, [might; 

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 

Jamet Montgomery (1771— 1854), x8a<. Ah. 
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MISSIONS. 



DUKE STREET 




His king - dom stretch from shore to 

J. 



shore. 



Till moons shall wax and wane 



no more. 
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Ckrisfs Domini«n. 
Ps. Ixxii. 



622 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1719. Ab. and sL alt. 

AO For a Mhtianary Meetittg, 

1 ASSEMBI.ED at Thy great command, 
Before Thy face, dread King, we stand ; 

ENSIGN. L M. 



The voice that marshaled every star, 
Has called Thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 

The thunder of Thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise, 
Our counsels aid ; and, O impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with Thy chosen heralds come, 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

Rev. William Bengo Collyer (1780-^1854), 1813. Ab 
JOHN BAPTISTI CALKTV (ISIT^ ). 1871. 
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I. Fling out the ban • ner: let it float Sky - waid and 



ward, high and wide; 
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q2A " Flint omi iJU Baniur." 

2 Fling out the banner : angels bend 

In anxious silence o*er the sign. 
And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the lyove divine. 

3 Fling out the banner : heathen lands 

Shall see from far the glorious sight ; 
And nations, crowding to be bom, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 



ST. ANN. C. M. 



Fling out the banner : let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide \ 

Our glory only in the cross, 
Our only hope, the Crucified. 

Fling out the banner : wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward let it shine ; 

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours ; 
We conquer only in that sign. 

£p. George Wuhington Doame (1799—1859}, 1848. Ab. 



WILUAH CBOFT (ISTT-inT). IfM. 
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1 Dot, Lord, Thy Church is pny • ing yet, A thou - sand years the same. 
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^AF* The imm^vahU Kingdom. 

OttO ^AN. ii. 44- 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God 1 [ing her, 
Though earthquake shocks are threateu- 
And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 

Bp. Arthur Qevelaiid Coxe (i8x8— ), 1839. Alt. 
02Q 7^ Spirit creating tUl Tkingt tuw, 

I Spirit of power and might, behold 
A world by sin destroyed ; 
Creator, Spirit, as of old. 
Move on the formless void. 



2 Give Thou the word : that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife. 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 

3 If sang the morning stars for joy 

When nature rose to view. 
What strains will angel-harps employ 
When Thou shalt all renew ! 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 

To hear a Saviour's Name, 
How shall the ransomed raise their voice. 
To whom that Saviour came ! 

5 So every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 

Assembling round the throne. 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 

James Montgomerx (i77x^>854), tSas, 1853 
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MISSIONS. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7.6.D. 



LOVKLL MASON (1799—1871). IIS. 




{ -m- -m- -m- \^ \ 

I. From Greenland's i - cy mount -ains, From In • dia's cor - al strand. Where Af - ric's sun- nj 




fount - ains Roll down their gold • en sand ; From many an an - cient ri^ 

_-j If ■> -^^^ .-g- — f^ S^ g- . -r- ^ ^ , ^>^ ir — -g- -g- . (s 




From many a palmy plain. They call us to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror^s chain. 




QZ I "From GrttnlantT* ity AUuniAtn*.** 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospe<Sl pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign, 

Bp. Regiaadd Heber (1783— x8a6), xSip. 



628 "ffaH to the LonTt Anointed t " 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transg^ression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them ^ongs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 

3 For Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
O'er every foe viftorious. 

He on His throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blest. 

Jama Montgomery (1771—1854), i8as« ^ 
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WEBB. 7.6.D. 



OEOROI JAMIS WXBB aS 



-IMT), U80. 




The mom-ing light is break - ing, The dark-ness dis - ap -pears; The sons of earth are wak - ing 

D,S. — Of na - tions in com-mo - tion, 




To pen - i - ten - tial tears : 
Pre-par'd for Zi - on's war. 



^ 



Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings tid - ings from a - far 



r i p f r n\; i \UmjJi-Ui fU. ihf f f p i r' a i 



629 "Tk4M0rmmg Light it hreakmgr 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending, 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy riches stay ; 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not, till all the holy 

Proclaim, **The lyord is come." 

Rev. Samuel Francis Smith (x8o8~ ), 1831. Ab. 



630 



Th4 final Triumph, 

When shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along, 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song. 
Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign? 
B 



2 Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujah swelling 

In one eternal sound. 

Jameii Edmeston (1791 — 1867), x8oa. Altf 
631 TTugood ndingt- 

1 How beauteous, on the mountains, 

The feet of him that brings. 
Like streams from living fountains,. 

Good tidings of good things ; 
That publisheth salvation, 

And jubilee release. 
To every tribe and nation, 

God*s reign of joy and peace, 

2 Lift up thy voice, O watchman. 

And shout, from Zion's towers, 
Thy hallelujah chorus, 

**The viftory is ours !'* 
The Lord shall build up Zion 

In glory and renown, 
And Jesus, Judah's Lion, 

Shall wear His rightful crown. 

Benjamin Cough (X805— ), 1865. Ab. and iL alt 
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ANVERN. L. M, 



0«raM. Arr. by LOWBLL M A801I (llfl— ISn). 1 
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1 world, a - dor- ing, lee Triamphs of mer-cy wrought by Thee, Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 
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^O^ "Awake, awake." 

QW2 Is. li. 9 

2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, 
** I am Jehovah, God alone ! '* 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ; 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim, 
In every clime, of every name, 
Till adverse power before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 

WiUiam Shrubeole, Jr. (1759—1839), 1795. Ab. 



HARMONY GROVE. L M. 



bdw Prayer fer e^eedy Trimm^k. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies, 
That song of triumph, which records 
That all the earth is now the I<ord's. 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to Thee ; x 
And over land, and stream, and main, 
Wave Thou the sceptre of Thy reign. 

3 O that the anthem now might swell, 
And host to host the triumph tell. 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 

Bftpliat Macuine, i8t6. 



HVKRT KKVBLI OLITKE (180»-1M}. 1». 
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b Wit Frmgftr f»r N^m* Musiatu. 

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee. 

3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 

The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 



LANCASHIRE. 7.6.D. 



4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 

Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak. 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 

That make us sadden as we gaze. 
Shall grow with living waters green, 
And lift to Heaven the voice of praise. 

William Cullen Bryant (1794— 1878), 1840. 



HKKBT SMART (1819-1999^, U»? 
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The year of full re - lease: O tell the wondrous sto > ry, Go forth and pub -luh peace. 




635 " ^/^(^ ^ hlood'Ttd Banner r 

2 Go forth, confessors, martyrs, 

With zeal and love unpriced, 
And preach the blood of sprinkling. 

And live, or die, for Christ ; 
For Christ claim every nation, 

Your banner wide unfurled ; 
Go forth and preach salvation, 

Salvation for the world. 

Benjamin Gough (180S-. )» 1865. Ab. 

I O THAT the Lord's salvation 
Were out of Zion come, 
To bed His ancient nation, 



To lead His outcasts home. 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane? 
Return, O Lord, in pity ; 

Rebuild her walls again. 

Let fall Thy rod of terror, 

Thy saving grace impart ; 
Roll back the veil of error, 

Release the fettered heart. 
Let Israel, home returning, 

Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 

And bind Thy Church to Thee. 

Rer. Henry PVancts Lyte (1793—1847), 1834 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6.6.4,6.6.6.4. 
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I. Lord of all power and might. Fa - ther of love and light. Speed on Thy Word: 




let the g08 . pel sound All the wide world around, Wher-er • er man b found : God speed His Wori 
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638 



"^eed^ Thy fVorJ." 

Hail, blessed Jubilee : 
Thine, Lord, the glory be ; 

Praise we the Lord : 
Thine was the mighty plan, 
From Thee the work began ; 
Away with praise of man, 

Glory to God ! 

Lo, what embattled foes, 
Stem in their hate, oppose 

God*s holy Word : 
One for His truth we stand, 
Strong in His own right hand, 
Firm as a martyr-band : 

God shield His Word. 

Onward shall be our course. 
Despite of fraud or force ; 

God is before : 
His word ere long shall run 
Free as the noon-day sun ; 
His purpose must be done : 

God bless His Word. 

Rer. Hugh StoweU (1799—1865), X854. SI. 



'*Lettkert be Lffki I*' 
Gkm. i. 3. 3 Cor. iv. 6. 

I Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 



And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light!" 

Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight. 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O, now to all mankind 

**Let there be light!" 

Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight: 
Move o'er the water's face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 

**Let there be light!" 

Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 

** Let there be light I" 

RcT. John MMriott (i|to-i8as), ^ 
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REGENT SQUARE. ^7.4. 
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miiBT SMART (ui»-in(>, lan. 




I. On the mountain's top ap-pear-ing, Lo,the sa-cred her aid stands. Welcome news to Zi - on bearing. 
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Zi - on long in hos-tik lands : Mourning cap>tive, Mourning cap- tive, God Him-self will loose thy bands. 




Good Tidings to Ziam. 

Is. uT 7. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning : 
Zion still is well-beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He Himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

Rer. Hsomas Kelly (1769— 1S55), 1804. Ab. 

C^Af\ ^k^ »* '^^ Darkness. 

Q^V Matt. iv. i6. 

I O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze; 

ZION. 8.7.4. 



Sun of Righteousness, arising. 

Bring the bright, the glorious day : 

Send the Gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, Thy glorious light. 

And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease : 

May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase ; 

Sway Thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 

Rev. William Williams (1717— 1791), 1773- Ab. and alt 

THOMAS HASTINGS (1784- I87S), 1830. 
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ATHENS. C. M. D. 
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I. A . WAKE, a -wake, put on Thy strength, O arm of Christ the Lord; 




641 "'^"i^iT"^-" 

2 Thy ransomed people passed the wave, 

They trod the Red Sea floor ; 
The cloudy pillar fix)wned behind, 

But smiled with light before. 
Lift up Thine arm, display Thy light, 

Again to guard and guide : 
Beneath Thy banner, mighty Lord, 

We too have crossed the tide. 

OLIVET. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

-K- 



3 On, on we haste with holy zeal, 

Since Thou the path hast blest; 
The distant mountains rise in view, 

Thy seat of peace and rest. 
There lies the City of our God, 

The City beaming bright ; 
Where shines nor sun, nor moon, nor star, 

The Lamb its only light. 

T.T.N,i8jo. Ak 



LOWKLL MABOir (ITM-ISn). 18M. 




I. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring, With lov-ing zeal; The poor, and 

it ^ 
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Christ for the world we sing ; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With fervent prayer : 
The wajrward and the lost, 
By reckless passion tossed, 
Redeemed, at countless cost. 

Prom dark despair. 



3 Christ for the world we sing ; 
The world to Christ we bring. 
With one accord ; 



89T 

With us the work to share. 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear. 
For Christ our Lord. 

Christ for the world we sing ; 
The world to Christ we bring. 

With joyful song ; 
The new-bom souls, whose days, 
Reclaimed from error's ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 

To Christ belong. 

ReT. Samuel Woloott (1813— i8S6), 1869. 



TBOXAfl AVOUSmn ARHC anO-lT78), 1744 




And in Thy works, by all 



held. 



Thy n - diant glo - ries shine. 
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'' «// Nationt, 
I xiii. 10. 



643 '^'"^^^^ 

2 But, Lord, Thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in Thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 

Till every tribe, and every soul. 

Shall hear the joyful sound? 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 

To spread the gospel's rays, 
And build on sin's demolished throne 
The temples of Thy praise. 

Rev. Thomas Gibbons (x 730— 1785), 1769. Ab. and alt. 
WTT " TV G'ory ^ ilU latitr Day." 

I O God, our God, Thou shinest here, 
Thine own this, latter day ; 
To us Thy radiant steps appear: 
Wc watch Thy glorious way. 



Thou tookest once our flesh ; Thy face 
Once on our darkness shone ; 

Yet through each age new births of grace 
Still make Thy glory known. 

3 Not only olden ages felt 

The presence of the Lord ; 

Not only with the fathers dwelt 

Thy Spirit and Thy word. 

4 Doth not the Spirit still descend, 

And bring the heavenly fire? 
Doth not He still Thy Church extend, 
And waiting souls inspire? 

5 Come, Holy Ghost, in us arise ; 

Be this Thy mighty hour ; 
And make Thy willing people wise 
To know Thy day of power. 

Thomas Hornblower Gill (1819— ), zMa. aK 
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THE STRUGGLB. 



LUDWIG. 7.D. 



LUDwiG TM BnTHom ano-un). i8m« 




I. Soldiers of the crost, a - rise, Gird you with your ar - mor bright; Might-y are your 
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en - e • mies. Hard the bat • tie ye must fight O'er a faith - lest, fall - en world, 
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Raite your ban-ner in the sky, Let it floatthere, wide an - furled. Bear it onward, lift it high. 



float there. 



Raite your ban-ner in the 




645 **Soidi*rt ^ the Crat*, arise:' 

2 'Mid the homes of want and woe, 

Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Saviour's herald go, 

Let the voice of hope be heard. 
Where the shadows deepest lie. 

Carry truth's unsullied ray ; 
Where are crimes of blackest dye, 

There the saving sign display. 

3 To the weary and the worn 

Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 
To the outcast and forlorn 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 
Guard the helpless, seek the strayed, 

Comfort trouble, banish grief; 
With the Spirit's sword arrayed, 

Scatter sin and unbelief. 

4 Be the banner still unfurled, 

Bear it bravely still abroad, 
Till the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdoms of the Lord ; 



Praise with songs of holy glee, 
Saints of earth and heavenly Host, 

Godhead One in persons Three, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bp. William Wakham How (t8«3— ), SS54. 
646 " Go, ye Messenger* ^ G^d." 

1 Go, ye messengers of God, 

Like the beams of morning fly. 
Take the wonder-working rod. 

Wave the banner-cross on high, 
Where the lofty minaret 

Gleams along the morning skies, 
Wave it till the crescent set, 

And the **Star of Jacob" rise. 

2 Go to many a tropic isle, 

In the bosom of the deep. 
Where the skies for ever smile, 

And th' oppressed for ever weep. 
O'er the negro's night of care 

Pour the living light of Heaven ; 
Chase away the fiend despair, 

Bid him hope to be forgiven. 
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THE TRIUMPH 



Where the golden gates of day 
Open on the palmy East, 

Wide the bleeding cross display, 
Spread the gospel's richest feast. 



ONIDO. 



829 

Bear the tidings round the ball, 

Visit every soil and sea ; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all, 

Christ, whose love is full and free. 

Rev. Jofthua Manden (1777— 1837), i8ib. 

lOKAOK PLETRL (1757—1881). 
▲rr. br LOWELL MASON (179S-]«rS). IBM. 




I. Has -TEN, Lord, the glo - rioos time. When, be - neath Mes - si - ah's sway, Ev - 'ry na - tion, , 




err - 'ry clime, Shall the gos-pel call o - bey. Mightiest kings His power shall own. Heathen tribes His 
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Sa - tan and his host o*erthrown, Bound in 



chains, shall hurt no more. 




Tlu ViHory anticipattd. 
Ps. Ixxii. 

2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 

Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
Time shall sun and moon obscure, 

Seas be dried, and rocks be riven. 
But His reign shall still endure, 

Endless as the days of Heaven. 

Miss Harriet Auber (1773— i86a)» 1839. ^h. 

I Hark, the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 



Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 

From the centre to the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies. 
See Jehovah's banners furled, 

Sheathed His sword: He speaks; 'tis 
done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 



He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 

Yonder heavens have passed away. 
Then the end ; beneath His rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is All in all. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1819, 18*5. 
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( Hark, what mean those la - men - ta • ttons, Roll - ing sad • 1 j through the sky ? 1 

\ 'Tis the cry of hea - then na - tions, "Come and help us, or we die." / 

D.C. — To their cries your hearts re - spend - ing, Haste to help them ere they die. 

*- g . J > » /. , . , ./,., -1- 




*' Om€ aver and kel^ 
Acts xyI. 9. 

2 Hark, again those lamentations 
Rolling sadly through the sky ; 
I/)uder cry the heathen nations, 
** Come and help us, or we die." 

OCTAVIUS. L. M. 



Hear the heathen's sad complaining ; 

Christians, hear their dying cr>' ; 
And the love of Christ constraining, 

Join to help them ere they die. 

Rev. John Cawood ( 1775— iBja), 1819. Alt. 
JOilKPB KIOERSON BVEBT8BB (IM».linS), lfi«. 




650 " The Lcne Starr 

2 Shine on, ** Lone Star!*' I would not dim 

The light that gleams with dubious ray ; 
The lonely Star of Bethlehem 
Led on a bright and glorious day. 

3 Shine on, *'Lone Star!" in grief and tears, 

And sad reverses oft baptized ; 
Shine on amid thy sister spheres ; 
Lone stars in heaven are not despised. 

4 Shine on,'* Lone Star! "Who lifts his hand 

To dash to earth so bright a gem. 



A new ** lost Pleiad" from the band 
That sparkles in night's diadem ? 
; Shineon ," Lone Star ! ' ' The day drawsnear 
Whennoneshallshinemorefairthanthou; 
Thou, bom and nursed in doubt and fear, 
Wilt glitter on Immanuel's brow. 
; Shineon,* *LoneStar !* ' tillearth, redeemed, 

In dust shall bid its idols fall ; 
Andthousands, where thyradiancebeamed, 
Shall ** crown the Saviour Lord of all." 

RcT. Samuel Francis Smith (x8oS— )* 
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VISION. 11. to. 



LOWBLL iiASoir am-ian). um. 




I. Hail to the brightness of Zi-on's gladmoro-ing; Joy to the lands that in dark-ness have 




Hush'dbe the ac- cents of sor - row and mourning 



; ti- 



on in tri-omph be -gins her mild reign. 




651 



652 



Tkt loiter Day. 

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad mornings 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning ; 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

3 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing ; 

Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 
]^ud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing; 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in song. 

4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the ocean, 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion ; 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

Thomat Hastings (1764^—1879), iSja 
^ Tk4 Church vieiorimu. 

1 Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness ; 

Wake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more : 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of gladness; 
Rise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that subdued them, 

And scattered their legions, was mightier far: 
They fled, like the chafi*, from the scourge that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ; 
Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free. 
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THY KINGDOM COMB. 



BLACKBURN. CM. 



HnntT SMART OSlt— 1819), isn. 




I. Daugh-Ter of Zi . on, from the dust Ex - ah thy fall - en head; 
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A - gain in thy Re . deem - er trust." He calls thee from the dead. 



ceo 7^ RtstortUitm of Israel. 

OOW Is. lii. i-io. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy streng^, 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge. 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the South, *'Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O North.*' 

4 They come, they come ; thine exiled bands. 

Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), ifaa, 1853. Ab. 
WW* 7%/ Mariyr-Sfiirit. 

1 Thb Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar : 
Who follows in His train ? 

2 Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain. 



Who patient bears His cross below. 
He Follows in His train. 

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave. 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save : 

4 Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong : 
Who follows in his train ? 

5 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came. 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope tbey 
knew. 
And mocked the cross and flame. 

6 They climbed the steep ascent of Heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (i783>-z8a6), tSa;. Ab. 
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ST. PETER. C. M. 



THY KINGDOM COME. 

ALBXARDKR ROBRRT RKINAGLR (int-lflTT). 1< 




CCC Prayer keard^ and Zum resipred. 

QOO Ps. cii. I3-3Z. 

2 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His Name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

3 He sits a Sovereign on His throne, 

With pity in His eyes ; 
He hears the dyin^ prisoners groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

4 He frees the souls condemned to death, 

Nor when His saints complain. 
Shall it be said, that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1719. Ab. 



The Milltnnium. 
MiCAH. iv. I, 3. Is. ii. 1—4. 
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1 Behold, the Mountain of the Lord 

In latter days shall rise, 
Above the mountains and the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 The beam that shines on Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Zion's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

3 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign. 

Or mar the peaceful years ; [swords, 
To ploughshares soon they beat their 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 



4 No longer hosts encountering hosts 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 

5 Come, then, O come from every land, 

To worship at His shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

Michael Bruce (1746—1767), 1781. Ab. 



Mustermg the Host. 
IsA. xiil. 4. 
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1 Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass. 

Ye bars of iron, yield ; 
And let the King of glory pass : 
The cross is in the field. 

2 That banner, brighter than the star 

That leads the train of night. 
Shines on their march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 

3 Ye armies of the living God, 

His sacramental host. 
Where hallowed footsteps never trod. 
Take your appointed post. 

4 Uplifted are the gates of brass, 

The bars of iron yield ; 
Behold the King of glory pass: 
The cross hath won the field. 

James Montgomery, i8S3* Abi 
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MOSCOW. IDs. 



THY KINODOM COMB. 

Ait. tnm ALIXIB THKOlM)Rt LWOPF (lTg»-18T0). 



I. Riss,crowii*dwithlight,im-pe- nml Sa - lem, riie: Ex - ait thy tow 'rii^ head, and lift thine eyes; 




600 Gmtatt cpming iui0 tk* Church. 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyful tribute brings. 

4 The^eas shall waste,- the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed His Word, His saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 

Alexander Pope (x«88->i744), 17x8. Ab» and «lt. 



DOWNS. CM. 



LOWELL HASOH a7«»-I87t). 180. 




On Sha - foii*t fer • tile plaint, onc« shone The glo - ry, pure and bright 
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THY KINODOM COME. 



659 H^»^ Missiotu. 

2 From thence its mild and cheering ray 

Streamed forth from land to land ; 
And empires now behold its day ; 
And still its beams expand. 

3 But ah, our deserts deep and wild 

See not this heavenly light ; 

LANCASHIRE. 7.6.D. 
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No sacred beams, no radiance mild, 
Dispel their dreary night. 

4 Thou, who didst lighten Zion's hill, 
On Carmel who didst shine, 
Our deserts let Thy glory fill. 
Thy excellence divine. 

Bp. Henry Utdck Onderdonk (178^— 1858), 1806. Ab. 
BKITBT SMABT (181t~1879). ISM? 
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Mttingth* Bridegroom. 

The Lamb who bore our sorrows 

Comes down to earth again ; 
No suflFerer now, but Victor, 

For evermore to reign ; 
To reign in every nation, 

To rule in every zone : 
O wide-world coronation. 

In every heart a throne. 

Awake, awake, O Zion, 

The bridal day draws nigh, 
The day of signs and wonders, 

And marvels from on high : 
Thy sun uprises slowly, 

But keep thou watch and ward ; 
Fair Bride, all pure and lowly, 

Go forth to meet thy Lord. 

Bciyaiiuii Cough (1805— ), 186s. Ab. 



'Mighty to Mve* 
Is Ixiii. X. 

He comes in blood-stained garments ; 

Upon His brow a crown ; 
The gates of brass fly open, 

The iron bands drop down ; 
From off the fettered captive 

The chains of Satan fall. 
While angels shout triumphant, 

That Christ is Lord of all. 

O Christ, His love is mighty. 

Long-suffering is His grace ; 
And glorious is the splendor 

That beameth fi-om His face. 
Our hearts up-leap in gladness 

When we behold that love, 
As we go singing onward 

To dwell with Him above. 

Mn. Chantie Lms BMicfoft (1841^ ). i860. Ab 
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FOR THOSE AT SBA. 



PILGRIM. 8.7.D. 



OKOBOS KINGSLKT (lUl-UN). 1 

0— 




I. Toss*D up - on life's rag-ing bil- low, Sweet it is, O Lord, to know. Thou didst press a sail-or's 




pil . low. And canst feel a . sail- or's woe. Nev - er slumb'ring, nev • er sleep - ing. Though the 

m . m — pt — ^ — m . m — „ m 




night be dark and drear. Thou the faithful watch art keep -ing, "All, all's well," Thy con - stant cheer. 




^nm Christ on the Lakt of GaliUo. 

jSQm Mark iv. 38. 

3 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightnings red, 
Darkly though the storm-cloud's scowling 

O'er the sailor's anxious head ; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 

All its noise and tumult still, 
Hush the tempest's wild commotion, 

At the biddmg of Thy will. 



3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 

While to Thee I lift mine eye. 
Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry; 
And though mast and sail be riven, 

Life's short voyage will soon be o'er; 
Safely moored in Heaven's wide haven. 

Storms and tempests vex no more. 

Kev. Geofse Washington Bediime (tSos — i86a), 1830^ Ak. 



KEARNS. L. M. 



HXHRT 8HABT (18IV-im*), ISTl. 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 



Par Se€tmtn. 
Ps. cvii. 23—30. 
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2 When they who to the sea go down, 

And in the waters ply their toil, 
Are lifted on the surge's crown, 
And plungedwhereseething eddies boil; 

3 Rule then, O Lord, the ocean's wrath. 

And bind the tempest with Thy will ; 
Tread, as of old, the water's path, [still." 
And speak Thy bidding, ** Peace, be 

4 And when there shall be sea no more, 

Save that of mingled flame and glass. 
Where goes no galley sped by oar. 
Where gallant ships no longer pass ; 

5 When dawns the Resurre6lion mom, 

Upon that shore, O Jesus, stand, 
And give Thy pilgrims, faint and worn, 
Their welcome to the Happy Land. 

Rev. Richard Frederick Litdedale (1833— ), 1867. Ab. 



DOMINE SALVA. 
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00 iff Praytrfor Marhurt, 

1 While o'er the deep Thy servants sail, 
Send Thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go, 
O let Thy heavenly breezes blow. 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly. 
They will not pass beyond Thine eye : 
The wanderer's prayer Thou bend'st to- 
And faith exults to know Thee near, [hear 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
O hide them safe in Jesus' ark ; 

When in the tempting port they ride, 
O keep them safe at Jesus' side. 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar. 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep,. 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep, 

Bp. Geoige Burgess (1809 — 1866), 1840.. 



Sir ABTHUB SULLITAN (ISM— ). 180. 




wave the red light • ning is gleam - ing. Nor hope lends a ray the poor 
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to cher - ish, 



They fly to their Mas - ter, «Save, Lord, or we per - ish I" 
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**Savt, Lord, »r w€ ptrisk** 
Matt. viii. 25- 



B 



2 O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the poor sinner cherish, 
Who cries in his anguish, **Save, Lord, or we perish ! " 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783—1806), iSao. Ab. aad ak. 
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IN DANGER AND DEATH. 



WAVE. 8.7.4. 



AIT. bj WILLIAM BATOHBLDU BEADBUBT (ISM^USB). 1M4. 



^ .|. if I- fN^ f'J i J, J J J^ | J J jij: J ^ 



t. Star of peace, to wand' rets wea-ry. Bright the beams that smile on me; Cheer the pi - lot's 




QQQ The guiding Star, 

2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow, 

Bless the soul that sighs for Thee ; 
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea, 

3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 

All his toil, he flies to Thee ; 

COOLING. CM. 



Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 

4 Star divine, O safely guide him, 

Bring the wanderer home to Thee : 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 

Mn. Jane Bell Cross Simpsoa, 1830. Ah 



UUULinU. U. m. ALONCO JUDSOH ABBBT (U»-. ), 180. 

I. When Ian - guor and dis • ease in - vade This trem - bling house of clay, 
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667 Ai Stcknts*. 

3 Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ; 

3 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To trust His firm decrees ; 



Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 
And know no will but His ; 

4 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope. 

That, when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed. 
And waft my spirit home. 

Rev. Augustus Monugue Toplady (1740— 1778 J, 1776. Ab 
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HOME AND REST. 



DAWN. S. M. 
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■•▼. KDWIK POITD PARKKB (IMS-. ). 1071. 



I. Onb sweet - ly sol - emn thooght Comes to me o'er and o'er. 




Nearing fhft-g. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 

Where many mansions be ; 
Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer my going home, 

Laying my burden down, 
Leaving my cross of heavy grief, 
Wearing my starry crown. 

4 Nearer that hidden stream, 

Winding through shades of night, 
Rolling its cold, dark waves between 
Me and the world of light. 

5 Jesus, to Thee I cling : 

Strengthen my arm of faith ; ' 

Stay near me while my way-worn feet 
Press through the stream of death. 

Miss Phoebe Gary (1825—1871), 185a. Ab. and alt. 
669 " TJU Death of the Rigkieomr 

1 O FOR the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord : 

O be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward. 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 

In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 

On wings of faith and love, 



To meet the Saviour they adore. 
And reign with Him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through long-succeeding years, 
Bmbalmed with all our hearts can give. 
Our praises and our tears. 

James Montgomery (177X — 1854), 1804. Ab. and much alt. 
O70 Resting in Hop*, 

1 Rest for the toiling hand. 

Rest for the anxious brow, 
Rest for the weary, way-sore feet, 
Rest from all labor now. 

2 Rest for the fevered brain. 

Rest for the throbbing eye ; [more 

Through these parched lips of thine no 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

3 Soon shall the trump of God 

Give out the welcome sound. 
That shakes thy silent chamber-walls. 
And breaks the turf-sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust. 

Awake, come forth and sing ; 
gharp has your frost of winter been, 
But bright shall be your spring. 

5 *Twas sown in weakness here, 

* Twill then be raised in power : 
That which was sown an earthly seed, 
Shall rise a heavenly flower. 

Rev. UorauuK tionar ^» B o B ), 1857. Ab 



Digitized by 



QiOo^^ 



840 



THE END IN VIEW. 



MAGDALENE. 6.5.D. 



B«T. JOHir BA0CHU8 DTOS (IBO^Wm, ML 



I. In Vxe hour of tri - al, Je • sus, pray for me; Lest by bas< 
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part from Thee: When Thou seert me 



▼er, 




671 



The H<mr qf Trial. 

2 If with sore affli<5Hon 

Thou in love chastise, 
Pour Thy benedidlion 

On the sacrifice : 
Then, upon Thine altar 

Freely offered up, 
Though the flesh may falter, 

Faith shall drain the cup. 

VESPER. 8.7. 



3 When in dust and ashes 

To the grave I sink, 
While Heaven's glory flashes 

O'er the shelving brink, 
On Thy truth relying 

Through that mortal strife, 
Lord, receive me, dying, 

To eternal life. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1835. Ab. 



Air. fr«B FRIBDRICH FREIHKRB Ton FLOTOW (UlS-ini). IMT. 



ing; Mine's a cit - y yet to come; 




On - ward to it I am hast - ing, On to my 



ter - nal home. 
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* This is fUftyour Rett,*' 
MiCAH. ii. lo. 
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2 In it all is light and glory ; 

O'er it shines a nightless day: 
Every trace of sin's sad story, 
All the curse, hath passed away. 

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us, 

By the streams of life along, 



GREENWOOD. 



On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (z8o8— 



)-««45. 



J08BPH UfSBSON 8WXBT8XB OStt-ISTS). IMI. 




I. Far from my heav'n - \y home. Far from my Fa 




Faint - ing I cry, •< Blest Spir - it, come. 



And speed me to my rest" 




fiiyO Far from Henu. 

WfW Ps. cxxxvii. 

2 Upon the willows long 

My harp has silent hung : 
How should I sing a cheerful song 
Till Thou inspire my tongue ? 

3 My spirit homeward turns, 

And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee, I press, 

A dark and toilsome road : 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints' abode ? 

5 God of my life, be near : 

On Thee my hopes I cast ; 
O guide me through the desert here 
And bring me home at last. 

Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (1793—1347), 1834. 
OlTC '*Por ever with the Lord.** 

I For ever with the Lord : 
Amen, so let it be ; 



Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear. 

4 Ah, then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

5 ** Forever with the Lord ; " 

Father, if 'tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

James Mont^mci;v (x77x— iSm)* xSsS- Ab 
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THE BETTER LIPB. 



FREDERICK. 11. 



OBOBOK KIKOSLBT ani— UM). 1 




WOULD not live alway;I ask not to stay Where storm aft- er storm ris-es dark o'er the way; 




The few la- rid morning5,that dawn on us here. Are enough for life's woes, full e-nough for its cheer. 




675 "/ tuffuJd not iiv* alwayr 

2 I would not live alway , thus fettered by sin, 
Temptation without and corruption 

within ; 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with 

fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent 

tears. 

3 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

tomb ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till He bid me 

arise, 
To hail Him in triumph descending the 

skies. 



Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God; 
Away from yon Heaven, that blissful 

abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 

Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported 

to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the 

soul. 

Rev. William Augustus Muhlcnbeig (1796—1877), 1813. 



THE LAST SLEEP. 4.6.D. 



JOSBPH BABNBT (18»- ). IMl 




I . Sleep thy last sleep I Free from care and sor - row ; Rest, where none weep,Till th'e-ter - nal mor- row : 




Though dark waves roll 0*er the si -lent riv - er, 



Thy fainting soul }e - sus can de - liy - er. 
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lyife's dream is past ; 

All its sin, and sadness; 
Brightly, at last, 

Dawns the day of gladness : 
Under thy sod, 

Earth, receive our treasure, 
To rest in God, 

Waiting all His pleasure. 



TRIUMPH. 13.11. 



Though we may mourn 

Those in life the dearest, 
They shall return, 

Christ, when Thou appearest: 
Soon shall Thy voice 

Comfort those now weeping, 
Bidding rejoice 

All in Jesus sleeping. 

R«T. Edward Arthur Dajnnan (1807— ), s868. 



JOBBPB BASHBT, IMT. 




I. Thou art gone to the grave; but we will not de - plore thee, Though sor - rows and 




The Sav . iour has pass*d through its 




por . tal be -fore thee, And the lamp 



guide through the gloom. 
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•'Gone to the GravtV 

2 Thou art gone to the g^ave ; we no longer behold thee, 

Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its mansion forsaking. 

Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lingered long ; 
But the mild rays of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee ; 

Whose God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian and Guide: . 
He gave thee. He took thee, and He will restore thee ; 
Aid death has no sting, for the Saviour has died. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (K783->s8a0), i8tm 
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TMB END -WEIXOMBO. 



CHALVEY. S. M.D. 
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1 I. A PEW more yean shall roll, A few more sea - sons come. And we shall be with 
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CHORUS. 





ioiil for that great day; O wash me in Thy precious blood. And take my sins a - way. 
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y I O I Cor. vii. 29. 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild, rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. — Cho. 

3 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 



RUTHERFORD. P.M. 



A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. — Cho. 

4 'Tis but a little while, 

And He shall come again, 
Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign. — Cho. 

Rev. Hontius Bonar (x8o8 — ), 1857. Ab. 
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sigh'd for,* The fair, sweet mom a - wakes Dark, dark hath been the mid - night, But 
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u79 **ImmatnuPs Land," 

2 O Christ, He is the fountain, 

The deep, sweet well of love ; 
The streams of earth I've tasted, 

More deep I'll drink above. 
There to an ocean fulness 

His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel's land. 




The bride eyes not her garment, 

But her dear bridegroom's face ; 
I will not gaze at glory, 

But on my King of grace ; 
Not at the crown He giveth, 

But on His pierced hand : 
The I^amb is all the glory 

Of Immanuel's land. 

Mrs. Annie Ross Cousin, 1857. Ab. 
WILLIAM BATOBKLDBR BRADBX7BT (UlS^UeS), 184S. 



A - SLEEP in 



sus: bless - ed sleep. From which none ev - er wakes 




680 **A*lte^ in ytsus." 

2 Asleep in Jesus : O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing, 

That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus : peaceful rest. 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ; O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus : far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
Prom which none ever wakes to weep. 

Mn. Maxgaret Mackay (x8oz— ), 1833. Ab. 



r I>eath of iJu Righteous. 
Num. xxiii. xo. 

How blest the righteous, when he dies, 

When sinks a weary soul to rest : 
How mildly beam the closing eyes. 

How gently heaves th* expiring breast. 
So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale, when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 
A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, 

Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 

Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While Heaven and earth combine to say, 

* ' How blest the righteous when he dies ! " 

Mis. Anna Laetitia Barbauld (x743->i8a5), 1809. ^' <^ ''^ 
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FUNERAL. HYMNS. 



RESIGNATION. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



JOBV HKHBT COBinn«L ( 



). imt 



I. Low - LY and sol - emn be Thy children's cry to Thee, Fa - ther di - ^ine : A hymn of 




if4H^J4^rj=.-IH' f 'l l H i ili>jlJA^;U,^ ^ 



deal 



suppliant breath; Own-ing that life and death, Own • iiig that life and death A - like are Thme. 



k i Li II I' r P i ^fF i i r^'hf i rT,^ ^ i r'fpr^ -'ii 



Q02 ResigtuUion. 

2 O Father, in that hour, 

When earth all succoring power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faintness are cast down ; 

Sustain us, Thou. 

3 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 



SAUL L M.6I. 



From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away ; 
Aid us, O God. 

Tremblers beside the g^ave, 
We call on Thee to save, 

Father divine : 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath ; 
Keep us in life and death, 

Thine, only Thine. 

Mis. Felicia Dorothea Hemans (1794 — 1835), 1833. Ab. 



OlOBOB FREDERICK HAKDSL (1885— »»). ITM. 
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FUNERAL HYMNS. 



683 PmctfulSU*^' 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 

Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept: God's dying Son [bed; 

Passed through the grave, and blest the 

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D. 
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Rest here, blest saint, till from His throne 
The morning break,and pierce theshade. 

4 Break from His throne, illustrious mom ; 
Attend, O earth. His sovereign word ; ' 
Restore thy trust : a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674—1748), 1734. AlL 

OKAKOK WTT.T.TAV WARTTV OfW— 1881) 
Arr. bj BIB ARTHUR SVLLITAIT (184S-. ^ I 



I. Servant of God, well done, Rest from thy lov'd em - ploy ; The bat - tie fought, the 



N lr^ M' Fl p i p i p F ; p^M i pir F r ' I 




Yic • t'ry won. En - ter thy Mas - ter^s joy. 




D9T Om the DetUh of a MinisUr. 

2 At midnight came the cry, 

** To meet thy God prepare ! " 
He woke, and caught his Captain's eye ; 

Then, strong in faith and prayer, 
Hi i spirit with a bound 

Left its encumbering clay ; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 

A darkened ruin lay. 

3 The pains of death are past, 

Labor and sorrow cease, 
And. life's long warfare closed at last. 

His soul is found in peace. 
Soldier of Christ, well done, 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run. 

Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

James Moatgomery (1772 — 1854), 1819. Ab, 



QQO Signal Consecratum and Omrag*. 

1 O Shepherd of the sheep. 

High Priest of things to come. 
Who didst in grace Thy servant keep. 

And take him sweetly home : 
His heart was Thine alone, 

From selfish longings free ; 
Thy throne the cross, a cross his throne. 

His life was hid in Thee. 

2 So, trusting in Thy might, 

He won a fair renown ; 
So, waxing valiant in the fight, 

He trod the lion down ; 
Then rendered up to Thee 

The charge Thy love had given. 
And passed away, Thy face to see 

Revealed in highest Heaven. 

v. S. C. Coles, xStt. Ak 
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LIFE Al^D DEATH. 



FAITHFUL. CM. 



■amitsl fabkmam tucrrman on»- ), ims. 




I. Through sor- row's night and dan - ger's path, 

_^i ^i ig: m — r-^i ^■- 



A - mid the deep - 'ning gloom, 




686 "MarcAiMg: io tkt Tombr 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years awa3% 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat. 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o*er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dust, 

Our Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays, 
And the long-silent dust shall burst 
With shouts of endless praise. 

Henry Kirkc White (1785— i8o6), 1806. 



YORK. CM. 



C^OfJ " Tc lw€ is Christ, ami io die it Gam." 

00 I Phil. i. 21. 

1 Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 

2 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before ; 
He that unto God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

3 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 

Thy blessed face to see : [meet 

For, if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be? 

4 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

5 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But it's enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 

Rev. Richard Baxter (16x5—1689), i68x. Ab. and alt 



Sooteb PMlter. 1CU. 
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GLEBE FIELD. 7. 



Ker. JOHN BACCHITS DTKE8 (U»~in«). 18T4. 



I , J ^1 ,M 1 ' I II ' il i I I ' I jl II 



I. Broth . e&, though from yon - der sky 

JL-^* — s ■ Z — e — ^ 



Com - eth nei - ther 



voice nor crf. 




we know from thee to - day 



Ev . 'ry pain hath pass'd a 



way. 




DOO ^ SiutUnft Deaih, 

2 Not for thee shall tears be g^ven, 
Child of God and heir of Heaven ; 
For He gave thee sweet release ; 

■ Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb. 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ; 
In that faith we wait, till, risen 
Thou shalt meet us all in Heaven. 

5 While we weep as Jesus wept, 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest, 
Crowned, and glorified, and blest. 

Rer. James Henry Bancroft (i8i9~i844), 184a. 
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Citiattuhip in Heaven. 

ft. ST. 



1 Who, O Lord, when life is o*er. 
Shall to Heaven's blest mansions soar? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest, 

In Thy holy place shall rest? 

2 He whose heart Thy love has warmed ; 
He, whose will to Thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and thoughts are one ; 



3 He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their God ; 
Who. with hope and faith unfeigned, 
Treads the path by Thee ordained ; 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 
Not in aught himself hath done ; 
He, great God, shall be Thy care, 
And Thy choicest blessings share. 

Rev. James Merrick (1730— 1769), X76S. A 
690 " Th€ Dead in Christ r 

1 They whose course on earth is o'er, 
Think they of their brethren more? 
They before the Throne who bow. 
Feel they for their brethren now? 

2 Yea, the dead in Christ have still 
Part in all our joy and ill ; 
Keeping all our steps in view, 
Guiding them, it may be, too. 

3 We, by enemies distrest. 
They, in Paradise at rest ; 

We the captives, they the freed. 
We and they are one indeed. 

4 One in all we seek or shun ; 
One, because our Lord is One; 
One in heart, and one in love: 
We below, and they above. 

Rev. John Mason Ncalc (z8z8— x8«), U 
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THE SECOND COMING. 



MONMOUTH. 8.1.8.8.7. 



UBuph Klas*! 0«nBcbwh. ISH. 




(The Lord of might from Si-nai'sbrow Gave forth His voice of thun - dcr; ) •. a «• t^^ 
'• \ And Is - racl lay on earth be -low, Outstrctch'd in fear and won - dcr: [ ^-n«*«' "» «ect 




pitch - ly night. And at His left hand and His right The rocks were rent a - sun ^^ der. 

— ^ /»> 




Earth and ffnuotn thaktn. 
Hbb. xU. 36. 



691 

2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering stranger, 
Upraised to Heaven His languid eye 

In nature's hour of danger: 
For us He bore the weight of woe, 
For us He gave His blood to flow, 
And met His Father's anger. 



3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 

The King of all created. 
Shall back return to claim His right. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet-sound, and angel-song. 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er death and hell defeated. 

Bp. Reginald Heber (1783—1806), 1807. 



FORMOSA. 8.7.D. 



sir ARTBDB 8ULLITAN (184S- ). 1871 



I. Hk is com-ing, He is com-ing. Not as once He came be- fore, Wail-ing in - fant,boni in 




weakness On a low - ly sta-ble floor: But up - on His cloud of glo - 17, In the 




crim- son . tint - cd sky, Where we see the gold • en sun- rise In the ro - sy distance lie. 

^ Jl 




Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



THE SECOND COMING. 



851 



692 "^r w eeming." 

2 He is coming, He is coming, 

Not as once He wandered through 
All the hostile land of Judah, 

With His followers poor and few : 
But with all the holy angels 

Waiting round His Judgment-seat, 
And the chosen twelve Apostles 

Sitting crowned at His feet. 



He is coming, He is coming ; 

Let His lowly first estate. 
And His tender love, so teach us 

That in faith and hope we wait, 
Till in glory eastward burning, 

Our redemption draweth near; 
And we see the sign in Heaven 

Of our Judge and Saviour dear. 

Miss Frances Ridley Havezpd (1836— 1879), 1874 



Ab. 



ADVENT. P. M 



ALrvLH I . Ti m. william hinrt mokk (im*- )^ 



I. Thou ait com- ing, O my Saviour, Thou ut com-ing, O my King, Id Thy beauty all - resplendent. 



^ii' I r f^ir h J Jiip F F ?\^=f'U\^'^rrrf\f^^ 




In Thy glo - ry all- transcend-ent; Well may we re-joiceand aing; Com-inglln the opening east 




Her- aldbrightne 



I slow- ly swells ; Com- ing 1 O 



glo riuus Priest, Hear we not Thy gold - en bells ? 




693 " Tkm art c^minf. " 

2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 

We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 

All our hearts could never say ; 
What an anthem that will be, 
Bringing out our love to Thee, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. 



the joy to see Thee reignine, 
Thee, my own belov6d Lord ! 

Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing, 
Brought to Thee with one accord ; 

TheCj my Master and my Friend, 

Vindicated and enthroned, 

Unto earth's remotest end 

Glorified, adored, and owned. 

Miss Frances Ridley Havergal, 1874. Ab 
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THE FINAL JOT. 



VIGIL. P.M. 



Bar. «j JACOB PBAXTOBIUB a«qp-MU), 




J j ^AKE, a - wake, for night is fly - ing, The watchmen on the heights are cry - ing; 
•\ Mid- night hears the wel-come voi - ces, And at the thrill -ing cry re - joi - ces: 




C^All' ^'S^h^ifs S^l} TheBridegroomcome.^-w.ke.YourUmpswithgUdn«st.kei 




Hal-le . lu . jahl And for His mar-riage-feast pre -pare, For ye must go to meet Him there. 




TJUJinaiycy, 

2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
And all her heart with joy is springing, 

She wakes, she rises from her gloom ; 
For her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
The strong in grace, in truth viftorious. 

Her Star is risen, her Light is come ! 

LUX VITAL L M. 



Ah, come. Thou blessed One, 

God's own beloved Son ; 
Hallelujah! 
We follow till the halls we see, 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. 



Tr. by MJm Catherine Winkworth 



Rev. Philip Nicolai (1556—1608), 1598. 
Yinkwoith (1899— 1878), 2858. Ab. 



From tb« Pttlmodla Hota, 100. 



m 



I. Lord Je - sas Christ, my Life, my Light, My strength by day, my trust by night, 



earth I'm but a pass - ing guest, And sore - ly with my sins op - presL 




Digitized by 



Goo^^ 



THE FINAL JOY. 



695 "Metn Lihenslkhir 

2 O let Thy suflFerings give me power 
To meet the last and darkest hour ; 
Thy cross the staff whereon I lean, 

My couch the grave where Thou hast been. 

3 Since Thou hast died, the Pure, the Just, 
I take my homeward way in trust ; 



CAERSALEM. 8.7,7.7. 
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The gates of Heaven, Lord, open wide, 
When here I may no more abide. 

And when the last great day is come. 
And Thou, our Judge, shalt speak the 
O sit me then upon Thy right, [doom. 
Among the angels pure and bright. 

Rer. Martin Behemb (1557 — 1623), 1608. 
Tr. by Miss Catherine Winkworth, 1858. Ab. and si. alt. 




Q9Q "AdptreHnis Vitae Foniem.'* 

2 There the saints of God, resplendent 

As the sun in all its might. 
Evermore rejoice together. 

Crowned with diadems of light ; 
And from peril safe at last, 
Count up all their triumphs past. 

3 Happy they, who with them seated 

Shall in all their glory share ! 
that we, our days completed. 

Might be but admitted there I 
There with them the praise to sing 
Of our glorious God and King. 

Peter Damiani (i< 
Tr. by Rev. Edward Caswall (1814—1878), 1858. 



.b. and si. alt. 



wS7 " ^er find die vor Gottes Stukl f " 

I Who are these like stars appearing, 
These, before God's throne who stand? 
B 



Each a golden crown is wearing. 

Who are all this glorious band? 
Alleluia ! hark, they sing. 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 

These, like priests have watched and 
Offering up to Christ their will; [waited. 

Soul and body consecrated. 

Day and night they serve Him still : 

Now, in God's most holy place. 

Blest they stand before His face. 

lyO, the Lamb Himself now feeds them, 
On Mount Zion's pastures fair; 

From His central throne He leads them 
By the living fountain there : 

Lamb and Shepherd, Good Supreme, 

Free He gives the cooling stream. 

Rev. He'nrich Theobald Schenk ( — iTa?). 
Tr. by Miss France»i Elizabeth Cox ( ), 184X. 
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MIDNIGHT CRY. R 



THE SECOND COMINO. 

OKOROl ALKXAHDIB MACrABRXH (iai»« X Vn. 




1. Bb - HOLD, the Bride - gnM>m com - eth in the mid • die of the night, 



I'mfiF' ? r r i p- r r fir r p r ^ 




•With lamp on - trimm'd, an - bum - ing, and with alum • ber in hia eyes. 




£98 



2 Do thoti, my soul, beware, beware lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o'er to death, and lose the golden crown; 
But see that thou be sober, with watchful eye, and thus 

Cry, **Holy, holy, holy God, have mercy upon us.'* 

3 That day, the day of fear, shall come ; my soul slack not thy toil. 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil; 
Who knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide, 

** Behold the Bridegroom comes. Arise 1 Go forth to meet the Bride.'* 

4 Beware, my soul, take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie. 
And, like tiie five, remain without, and knock, and vainly cry ; 

But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 
His own bright wedding-robe of light, the glory of the Son. 

Rev. Gcrarxl Moulciie (1839— ). 1867. Ab 
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THE SECOND COMING. 



CUM NUBIBUS. 8.7.4. 



HmsT SMART nn»-i8»), un. 



pi i i-m-. ji jU j i i i j ^ .1 I 



I. Lo! He comes, with clouds de • scend • ing. Once for fa - vor'd sin - ners slain; 




Thou -sand thou • sand saints at- tend - ing Swell the tri - umph of His train: 




'99 OkrisTs Second Caminf. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Now redemption, long expefted. 

See in solemn pomp appear : 
All His saints, by men rejedled, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 

Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear. 

4 Yea, amen ; let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

O come quickly. 
Hallelujah I come, Lord, come. 

Rev. Charles Wesley (1708—1788), 1758. V. x. 9. 4. 
Rev. John Cenntck (1717— 1755), 1752. V. 3. 
Rev. Martin Madan (1726— 1790), 2760. Ab. 

700 "*t«'':si.'r**" . 

I O'ER the distant mountains breaking, 
Comes the reddening dawn of day ; 



Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, 
Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray : 

'Tis thy Saviour, 
On His bright, returning way. 

O Thou long-expefted, weary 
Waits my anxious soul for Thee ; 

Life is dark, and earth is dreary 
Where Thy light I do not see : 

O my Saviour, 
When wilt Thou return to me? 

Nearer is my soul's salvation, 
Spent the night, the day at hand ; 

Keep me in my lowly station, 
Watching for Thee, till I stand, 

O my Saviour, 
In Thy bright and promised land. 

With my lamp well-trimmed and burning, 
Swift to hear, and slow to roam, 

Watching for Thy glad returning 
To restore me to my home, 

Come, my Saviour, 
O my Saviour, quickly come. 

Rev. John Samuel Bewley Monsell (x8zi<-i875), 186a, 



Ab 
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THB JUOOMBMT. 



ST. CROSS. L. M. 



Ifr. JOm •AOOBin DTIX8 (Mil MIlJ, MIL 



ji J y .1 1 y.,, M p.. J J J, i i N . 1 , 1 1 



I. That day of wrath, that dread -ful day. When heav'n and earth shall pass a . way, 




Whatpow'r shall be the sin - ner's stay? How shall he meet that dread - ful day? 




701 "Du*ir»,dutillar 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

MERIBAH. C.P. M. 



3 O on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 



Thomas of Cclano, c. 1250. 
Sir Walter bcott (1771—1832), 1805. 



LOWVLt MABOH 0711-1871), 18». 




*^ «.i »Kin«. :«, «— — ./Give me to feel their solemn weight, 1 a«^«-i,-.»^ •;«v» ^^- ..^ 
. ter-nal things im. press; I ^^^j^^^^j^ ^^ the brink of fate. } And wake to right- eons - ness. 




702 DsatA and ymdgmtnt antieipaUd. 

2 Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When Thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at Thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To make my calling sure, 



Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 

Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale to live, 

And reign with Thee above, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

RcT. Chailet Wesley (1709—1788) , 1749. Ab. and alt. «. > 
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RHINE. CM. 51. 



THB NE>V JERUSALEM. 3^ 

Arr. tnm PEBDUOB BUBGHOlLU a«i- ). e. IMO. 




have an end In joy, and peace, and thee? 



In joy, and peace, and thee? 




703 "Jerusalem, my ka^ H^mu.*' 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates behold ; [walls 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 

3 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I Thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne*er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes 

Blest seats, through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there. 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ, below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

Unknowo. Williams and Boden'i Collection, i8ox. Ab. 
704 '• O Mother Hear, yerusaiemr 

I O MOTHER dear, Jerusalem, 
When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 



2 O happy harbor of God's saints, 

O sweet and pleasant soil ; 
In thee no sorrow can be found, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No dimming cloud overshadows thee, 

Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun. 
For God Himself gives light. 

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone. 

Thy bulwarks diamond-square. 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl : 
O God, if I were there ! 

5 Right through thy streets with pleasing 

The flood of life doth flow, [sound 
And on the banks, on either side. 
The trees of life do grow. 

6 Those trees each month yield ripened fruit ; 

For evermore they spring. 
And all the nations of the earth 
To thee their honors bring. 

7 O mother dear, Jerusalem, 

When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 

Rev. Francis Baker ( ), 1616, Alt 

Rev. David Dickson (i583'-i663), 1649. -^h 
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HBAVBN. 



POSEN. 7. 



OBOBO OIBISTOPH SnumU (MM-IW). MR. 

5- ^ j 




705 "Ptacf wUktm." 

2 Christ, for Thee their triple light, 
Faith, and hope, and love unite ; 
This the beacon we display, 

To proclaim Thine advent day. 

3 Come, and give us peace within ; 
Loose us from the bonds of sin ; 

ALFORD. 7.6.8.6.D. 



Give us grace Thy yoke to wear; 
Give us strength Thy cross to bear. 

4 So, when Thou shalt come again, 
Judge of angels and of men, 
We, with all Thy saints, shall sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 

Rev. Benjamin Hall Kennedy (1804— ), 1863. Ah. 
■•T. JOBM BACCHUS DTKB8 (inS-lflW). VOk 



I. T£N thousand times ten thou-sand In spark- ling rai-ment bright, The ar - mies of the 

N } I I ^ - -^ ?2: ^ ^ ^. ^ l!*: _^ 




ran- som'd saints Throng up the steeps of light : 'Tis fin - ish'd, all is fin - bh*d, Tbeir 




fight with death and sin : Fling o - pen 

III 



Fling o . pen wide the gold - en gates. And let the vie - tors in. 
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2 What rysh of hallelujahs 

Pills all the earth and sky ; 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh. 
O day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ; 
O joy, for all its forAier woes 

A thousand fold repaid. 



BEULAH. 7.D. 



O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore ; 
What knitting severed fnendships up, 

Where partings are no more. 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 

That brimmea with tears of late : 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 

RcT. Henry Alford (1810^1871), 18661 




I. Palms of glo - ry, raiment bright. Crowns that nev-er fade a- way. Gird and deck the saints in light, 

D, S, — And proclaim , in joy-ful psalms, 

J3J3, 




Priests,and kings»and conquerors they. Yet the conquerors bring their palms To the Lamb a-m idst the throne, 
Vic- try through His cross a -lone. 
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Htttven in Pros/eH. 
Rbv. vii. 9. 



Kings for harps their crowns resign, 

Crying, as they strike the chords, 
•*Take the kingdom, it is Thine, 

King of kings, and Lord of lords." 
Round the altar, priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
*Twas the Saviour's righteousness, 

And His blood, that made them so. 

Who were these ?— On earth they dwelt, 

Sinners once of Adam's race. 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 

But were saved by sovereign grace. 
They were mortal, too, like us: 

Ah, when we, like them, shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 

Triumph, reign, and shine on high. 

James Montgomery (1771 — 1854), 1809. 



7X# 



Sangvf the Rans^mtd. 
Kxv. T. 13. 
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1 Sbb the ransomed millions stand, 
Palms of conquest in their hand ; 
This before the throne their strain, 
** Hell is vanquished, death is slain; 
Blessing, honor, glory, might, 

Are the Conqueror's native right ; 
, Thrones and powers before Him fall, 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!'* 

2 Hasten, Lord, the promised hour; 
Come in glory and in power ; 
Still Thy foes are unsubdued ; 
Nature sighs to be renewed. 
Time has nearly reached its sum ; 

All things, with Thy Bride, say * * Come ; " 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign for evermore. 

Josiah Conder (1789—1855), 183d 
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I. Safe home» safe home in port ! Rent cord-age, shattered deck, Tom Mils, pro • vu« ions short, And on • ly 

m U 




not a wreck: But, OI the joy up- on the shore To tell our Toy- age -per 



per • lis o'er! 
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2 No more the foe can harm : 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And cry of night-alarm, 

And need of ready lamp : 
And yet how nearly had he failed. 
How nearly had that foe prevailed ! 

TAPPAN. CM. 51, 



3 The lamb is in the fold 

In perfedl safety penned : 
The lion once had hold, 

And thought to make an end ; 
But One came by with wounded side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 

Joseph of the Studium ( — M3), 
Rev. John Mason Neale (x8i8— 1866), 2869. Ab 

OBOBGB KIirOSLBT (1811— UBC), UM. 



>v^v^ - ^ ' ^ ' ^ ^ T — T" ^ 

I. There is a land of pure de- light. Where sainte im - mor • tal reign; In 



nite 




day ex-cludesthe night. In. fi . nite day excludes the night. And pleasures ban - ish pain. 
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'•Smett FUU*.*^ 



2 There, everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withenng flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green : 



So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 
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5 could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see tne Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o*er, [flood, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748), 1709. 



711 Tht Htm^niy Rest. C, M . 

I There is an hour of peaceftil rest 
To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 
'Tis found above, in Heaven. 



LEYDEN. 7.D. 



51. 



2 There is a home for weary souls 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but Heaven. 

3 There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 

To brighter propedls given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene in Heaven. 

4 Therci fragrant flowers, immortal, bloom, 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom : 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of Heaven. 

Rev. William Binsham Tappan (1794—1849), 1818. Ab. 

LUDVIO 8POHR (1T84-18B*>, 
▲it. bj BAMUIL 8BBA8TXAN WBBLB7 (181»-ll7f). 
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night and day, Hymn-ing one tri - umph-ant song? "Wor- thy b the Lamb, once slain, 
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Bless-ing, hon - or, glo • ry, pow'r ; Wisdom, rich 
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to ob - tain, New do 



. min • ion ev - 'ry hour.*' 
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Tht Sonc 0/ the Sealed, 
Rbv. vii. 9 — x6. 



2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliftions came ; 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with His almighty Name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Viftor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 



3 Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 

Perfe£t love dispels all fear. 
And forever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tear. 

James Montgomery (X771— 1854), «8«9# «•» 
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THE GOODLY LAND. 



LEONI. 6.6.8.4.D. 




713 **TkegnodfyLandr 

2 There dwells the Lord, our King, 

The Lord, our Righteousness : 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 

The Prince of Peace, 
On Zion*s sacred height, 

His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious, with His saints in light, 

For ever reigns. 

3 Before the Saviour's face 

The ransomed nations bow, 
Overwhelmed at His almighty grace, 

For ever new : 
He shows His prints of love : 

They kindle to a flame, 
And sound, through all the worlds above, 

• * The slaughtered Lamb ! ' ' 

4 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
'*Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,'' 

They ever cry. 
Hail, Abr'am's God and mine ! 

(I join the heavenly lays) 
All might and majesty are Thine, 

Arid endless praise. 

Rev, Thomas Oliven (1735—1799), 1770. Ab. 



raited. 



Tl A. 7»* God 0/ Abr'am^a 

1 1*1 Ex. lii. 6. Ps. cxlvi. 5 

1 Thb God of Abr'am praise, 

Who reigpis enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love : 
Jehovah, Great I Am ! 

By earth and Heaven confest: 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 

For ever blest. 

2 The God of Abr'am praise. 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At His right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Him my only portion make, 

My Shield and Tower. 

3 He by Himself hath sworn, 

I on His oath dep^end ; 
I shall on eagles* wings upborne 

To Heaven ascend ; 
I shall behold His face, 

I shall His power adore. 
And sing the wonders of His grace 

For evermore. 

RcT. Thomas GUvcn, 1770^ Ah. 
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ETON. 8.7.D. 



JOBIPR BABVBT aOfr- ). 18M. 




hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu - jah ! Lord« to TiMe. Mul - ti - tude, which none can num - ber 




Like the stars in glo -rystand,Cioth*d in white ap- par - el, hold- ing Palms of vic-t'ry in their hand. 




m f Tk* Multitude before the Tkratu. 

/iO Rbv. iv. 6; vii. 9. 

2 They have come from tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 

Tried they were, and firm they stood. 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered. 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died; 
And by death to life immortal 

They were bom, and glorified. 



3 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 

Holy bliss and infinite. 
Love and peace they taste forever. 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

Bp. Chmtopher Wordsworth (1807—1885), 1863. 



OLIVERS. 6.6.8.4.D. 



JOHH BTAIKBB OSM- ). 
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Tig - il, Th« Judge is at the gate; The Judge that comes in mer - cy. The 




Judge that comes with might. To term- in - ate the e - Til, To di - a - dem the right 

f * -r ■ -g r .. i*:- 




**Horm navUtima** 

2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead ; 
To light that hath no evening, 

That knows no moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

3 O Home of fadeless splendor. 

Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn. 
'Midst power that knows no limit. 

Where wisdom has no bound. 
The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around. 

Bernard of Cluny, c. 2x45. 
Tr. hf Rev. John Mason Neale (x8i8— 1866), 1858. Ab. andil. alt. 

71 I "O hama Pairia," 

I For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is undtion to the breast, 



And medicine in sickness. 

And love, and life, and rest. 
O one, O only mansion, 

O paradise of joy. 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendor, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benedidlion 

Thy ransomed people raise. 
With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 

Thy streets with emerald blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints built up its fabric, 

And the Comer-stone is Christ 
Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ; 

Thou hast no time, bright day: 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away. 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the vi6lor*s laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 

Bernard of Ouny, c. ii45- 
Tr. by Rer. John Mason Neale, i^- AJc 
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to - cial joy» are there; What ra - dian - cy of glo - ry, What light be - yond com - pare. 



I iO ** Urb* Syou murea,'* 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng : 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen, 

3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever, and forever. 

Are clad in robes of white. 

Bernard of Cluny, c. 1x45. 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale, 1751. Alt. 

/ Xw "Hk brtv* vMiur." 

I Bribf life is here our portion ; 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution : 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest. 



2 And now we fight the battle. 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken. 

The shadows shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There God our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold forever. 

And worship face to face. 

Bernard of Quny, c, 1145 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale, 1851. Ali 

I mU Gtmral Ending <if ikt/our preceding Hymnt. 

I O SWEET and blessed country. 

The home of God's eleft, 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expedl: 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

Bernard of Guny, c. 1145 
Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale, 1851 
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I. There it a ble«-ed home Be-yond this land of woe, Where tri • als 



ner - cr come, 
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Nor tears of lor • row flow; Where faith b lost in tight, And 




pa • tient hope b crowned, And ev • er - last - ing light Its g^o • ry throws a - round. 




721 Tkt Rest that remamtik. 

2 There is a land of peace, 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 O joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died. 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side ; 



PARADISE. P.M. 



To give to Him the praise 

Ot every triumph won, 
And sing, through endless days. 

The great things He hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 

R«v. Sir Henry Witliains Baker (1831—1877), tMi 
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I. O Par • A-DISEI O Par • a-disel Whodoth not crare for rest ? Who woald not seek the 
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Stand ev - er 



in the light. All rapt • ore through and through, In God's most ho 



ly sight? 




722 Pmradu*, 

2 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? — Cho. 

3 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near; — Cho. 

4 O Paradise ! O Paradise I 

I want to sin no more, 

PARADISE. P.M. 



I want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore ; — Cho. 

5 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; — Cho. 

6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfedl rest above ; — Cho. 

Rer. Frederick William Faber <tSi4— 1863), 1854. Ab. and alt. 
B«T. JOHN BACCHUS DTKS8 (IStS-lSn). 1M1. 
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hap - P7 land Where they that lov'd are blest? AVhere loy • al hearts and true 
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BBYOND THB STARS. 



ST.GARMON. 8.7.4. 




r See ft- bove time's clouds and shftd- ows, See, my soul, the Land of Light, 
•\ Where the brceie is ev - er balm- y, {OmiL ) 



A -g. -p- -g- -g- 



) Where the sky is 
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eT - er bright; Bless - ed my- raids Bless - ed my- raids Now en -joy its per - feet peace, 





Now 



fefc£:r::z 



en - joy its per - feet peace. 



-^m 



iiki The heavenly rand, 

2 In it spring life's crystal fountains, 
Through its peaceful rivers flow, 
To renew its glorious landscapes 
Which with life eternal glow ; 

Full salvation 
We shall breathe upon its shore. 



3 Storms that rage in death's dark valley 

Die this side its golden strand ; 
Sighs are lost in songs of triumph 
On its shining border-land ; 

Into Jordan 
The redeemed's last tear shall fall. 

4 Now at length a mighty rapture 

Thrills this troubled heart of mine, 
In the prospedl of possessing 
This inheritance divine ; 

Ever bless&d 
T^ey that seek this land of rest 

Tr by Rev. William Edwards ( — . ), . 



GERMANY. L. M. 
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I. E - TER - NAL source of 



ev - *ry joy, Well may Thy praise our 



em- ploy, 




While in Thy tern • pie we ap - pear, Whose good - neis crowns the cir - cling year. 
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole; 
The sun is taught by Thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at Thy command. 
Perfumes the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by Thy care. 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shade. 

6 Here in Thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 



DORT. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge (1709—1751), 1755. Ab. and alt. 
fff^tZ Help obtahud nT God, 

IM ACTSXXViM. L M» 

1 Great God, we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year Thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guided by our God ; 
By His incessant bounty fed, 

By His unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to Thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before Thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or deprest. 

Be Thou our joy, and Thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1755. Ab. and vU.. 
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I. THE 



God of har- vest praise, In loud thankagiv-ings raise Hand,lieart, and voice; The val-leys 




laugh and sing, For-ests and mountains ring. The plains their 



trib - ute bring. The streams re - joice. 
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TTkanksghring^ /or Harvest. 

2 Yea, bless His holy Name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 

Through all the earth ; 
To glory in your lot 
' Is comely ; but be not 
God's benefits forgot 
Amidst your mirth. 



The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With one accord ; 
From field to gamer throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the I/)rd. • 

}9mi» Montgomery (lyyi-^'^M)* i^SS- Ab. and alt 
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THE OLD YBAR. 



BENEVENTO. 7.D. 

9 1 
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race have run, Nev • er - more to meet us 
Ion - ger wait. But how lit • tie, none can 



here: 
know. 



Fix*d in an 



ter • nal state. 




727 7%* New Ymr. 

2 As the wing6d arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All below is but a dream. 

CULFORD. 7.D. 



3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless Thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with Thee above. 

Rev. John Newton (1735—1807), 1774- 
KDWAED JOHK HOPKINS (MIS- \ 
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fi. For. Thy mer • cy and Thy grace. Faith - ful through an • oth • er year, Hear our longs of 




Rock ofstrength, be Thou our Suy; In the path- lesi wild- cr - nesi Be our true and liv • mg Way. 
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2 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread? 
With Thy rod and staflF, O God, 

Comfort Thou his dying bed. 
Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 

Keep us evermore Thine own ; 
Help Thy servants to endure, 

Fit us for the promised crown. 

Rev. Henry Downton (i8i&~ 
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), 183,. Ab. 



COME, LET US ANEW. 5. 5. 5. 12. D. 



simnn. wcbbi, e. im. 




I. Com K, let us a - new Our jour- ney pur -sue, Roll round with the year, And nev - er stand 
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still till the Mas - ter ap • pear. His a - dor - a - ble will Let us glad - \y f ul . fil. 
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729 Ntw Year's Z>^. 

2 Our life is a dream, 
Our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away. 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone, 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's 
here. 



3 O that each in the day 
Of His coming might say, 
** I have fought my way through, 
' I have finished the work Thou didst give 
me to do.*' 
O that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
** Well and faithfully done, 
* Enter into My joy, and sit down on. My 
throne.'* 

Rer. Chariei Wesley (1708— 1788), 1750 
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UFB AND DEATH. 



ST. SYLVESTER. P. M. 



bT. tomi BAOOHVB VTKta <ia$-l(N), I 




/Days and moments quickly fly- ing Speed us onward to the dead; 
*\ Je • sus, mer - ci • ful Re- deem- er, Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice; 



O how soon shall we be 
Wake. Owakeeach i - die 

Ik 




ly - ini? Eachwith-in his nar-row bed I ) » -r sx. j .-vj .u v j t _i 

aL^^J isi«« »,.«,.i.*fK'.t.,«oi.K«i.* > Lifcpassethsoon: deathdrawelh near: Keep n«, goodLord 



Keep ns, good Lozd, 




730 •* Life paM9€th toonr 

2 As a shadow life is fleecing; 
As a vapor so it flies ; 
For the old year now retreating 
Pardon grant and make us wise: 

COLUMBA. 7. 



Soon before the Judge all-glorious 
We with all the dead shall stand ; 

Saviour over death viftorious, 

Place us then on Thy right hand. — Ref. 

Rev. Edward Caswall (1814— 1878), zS^y Ab. 



JOHH BAPTIST! OaLKIK. nHT^ X UOl 




731 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer flk|r; 



3 Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews; 
Suns that4)emperate warmth diffuse; 
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4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores: 



ELLACOMBE. C. M. D. 
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5 These to Thee, my God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Mrs. Anna LsBCida Barbauld (1743 — 1825), ijjz. Ab. and alu 




I. With songs and hon - ors sound - ing loud, Ad- dress the Lord on high: Q. ver theheav*nsHe 




cheer the plains be 



low; 



He makes the grass the mountains crown, And corn in 



val- leys grow. 




r Seasons. 
vii. 



Ff^^ The revolving i^ 

IOm Ps. cxlvii 

2 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 

And wintry days appear. 
His hoary frost, His fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 

In icy fetters bound. 

3 He sends His word and melts the snow. 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the spring return. 
The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey His mighty word : 
With songs and honors, sounding loud. 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

Rev. Isaac Wattt (z674r— 1748), 1719. Ah. 



n^^ " The Voice of Praised 

iQQ Ps. Ixvi. 

1 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud, and more loud, the anthem raise, 

With grateful ardor fired. 
Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every moment, as it flies, 

With benefits unsought. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

From whom salvation flows ; 
Who sent His Son our souls to save 

From everlasting woes. 
Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

For hope's transporting ray, [death, 
Which lights, through darkest shades oif 

To realms of endless day. 

Rev. Ralph Wardlaw (X779~i8s3), 1803 Ab. 
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GRAPE. P. M. 



EVANGELISTIC HYMNS. 




737 J*iu /aid a alL 

2 Lord, now indeed I find 

Thy power, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper's spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. — Cho. 

3 For nothing good have I ? 

Whereby Thy grace to claim — 
I'll wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb. — Cho. 



4 When from my dying bed 

My ransomed soul shall rise. 
Then *' Jesus paid it all !" 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. — Cho. 

5 And when before the t^irone 

I stand in Him complete, 
I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus' feet. — Cho. 

Mrs. Elvina Mabel Myen (iSift— ). iMs. 



GORDON. 11. 



A. J. OOBDOS. 



_^ , , I ' , ^ FlKB. 



_ / My Je - sus, I 
■• \ For Thee all the 
Z>.C.— If cv - cr I 



love Thee, I know Thou art mine, 
"sin I re- sign 



fol . lies of 
lov*d lliee,my 



;1 



(Omit.) Je - sus *tis now. 



My gra - cious Re • 



ms^M^^^^^^-^ 



^m 



^m^^i^^ 



iour art 



Thou. 



deem • er, my Sar 

735 Altogethtr lovely. 

2 I love Thee, because Thou hast first lovfed 

me, [tree; 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on 

Thy brow ; 



If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus 'tis now. 
I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee 

in death, [me breath, 

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 
And say, when the death dew lies cold on 

my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 
In mansions of glory and endless delight 
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright ; 
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my 

brow. 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now 

Loadon Hymn fiook, tStn. 
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HARRINGTON. 11.6.6.6.5. 

-1^ 



BVANaELISTlC HYMNS. 




j^i^m^^^mfe^ 



8TS 

OALVnr BKAB8 HARBINOTOIT «. 18M. 



be my way, 

-m- 



¥^^^ 



rs^f^'4 



It may not be thy way, 



And yet, 



m^^^ 



His own way, " The Lord will pro- vide." 



fgf^^^^3 ^fgfe j^ 4MRI ^^ ^-fe =l^ 



1 WW " 7** ^*'<^ «w'' Pravuie." 

2 At some time or other the Lord will 

provide : 
It may not be my time, 
It may not be thy time, 
And yet, in His own time, 
**The Lord will provide." 

3 Despond then no longer ; the Lord will 

provide : 
And this be the token, 
DANA. 911.10.10. 



^m^^m^^^^m^^^ 



I. I'm a pil grim, and I'm 
D.C, -I'm a pil grim, etc. 



a stranger; 



No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken ; 
*' The Lord will provide." 
4 March on, then, right boldly, the sea 
shall divide : 
The pathway made glorious, 
With shoutings victorious, 
>Ve'll join in the chorus, 
" The Lord will provide." 

Mn. Martha Walker Cook (1807^1874). c 1864. 

0«nnaD Melody. 
J. . FiNB. 

^^^^ 

can tar - ry, but a night; 



I can tar - 






SJ 



-frfci-i 



mM 



m^ 



!:^^P^^eL^r=g^T=i^^r 



Er'i"_-is: 



D.O. 



Do not de . tain me, for I am go- ing To where the fount- ains are ev -er flowing: 

Ff QPP " Siranfnrs and Pilgr.ms," 

iQi Hbb.xI. 13. 

2 There the glory is ever shining : 

O, my longing heart, my longing heart is there : 

Here in this country, so dark and dreary, 

I long have wandered forlorn and weary. — Rep. 

3 There's the City to which I journey ; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light ; 
There is no t^^orrow, nor any sighing, 
i^or any tears there, nor any dying. — Rrf. 

Mrs. Mary S. B. Dana (xBso^ ), 1841X 
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EVANGELISTIC HYMNS. 



EXPOSTULATION. 11 




I. De- lay not, de - lay not ; O sin - ner, draw near. The wa • ten of life are now flow • ing for thee j 




No price is de-mand- 



e Say- iour is here, Re-derop-tion is purchased,sal - Ta- tion is free. 




738 ** Delay Not r 

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse 

The love and compassion of Jesus, thy 

God? [refuse 

A fountain is opened : — ^how canst thou 

To wash and be cleansed in His par- 
doning blood? 

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 

For mercy still lingers and calls thee 
to-day; 



Her voice is not heard in the vale of the 

tomb, [away. 

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass 

4 Delay not, delay not ; the Spirit of grace. 
Long grieved and resisted, may take its 

[sad flight ; 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 
race, 
To sink in the vale of eternity's night 

Thomas Hastings (i 784— 187a), 1831. 



SERAPH. P. M. 



ATT. bj ■•▼. J. H. BTOOKTOW ( — ), 



I. The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sjm - pa- thiz - ing Je - sus: He speaks the droop- ing 




Name on mor - tal tongae, Sweet - est car • ol er - er sung, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 
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PLEADINO 
7dw 7^ Great Pkytician. 

2 Your many sins are all forgiven, 

hear the voice of Jesus ; 

Go on your way in peace to heaven, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. — Cho. 

3 All glory to the dying Lamb 1 

1 now believe in Jesus ; 

I love the blessed Saviour's Name, 
I love the Name of Jesus. — Cho. 



CLUFF. P.M 



ll^f GLORY. 

4 His Name dispels my guilt and fear 

No other Name but Jesus ; 
O how my soul delights to hear 
The precious Name of Jesus. — Cho. 

5 And when to that bright world above, 

We rise to see our Jesus, 
We'll sing around the throne of love 
His Name, the Name of Jesus. — Cho. 

Rev. WiUtam Huoter ( — ), 1844. 



877 



Ab. 



IBA D. BANKET (1840- 




I. I 



HAVE a Say - iour, He's plead - ing in glo - ry, 



-9~^ — ^ 

A dear, lov-ing Sar • iour tho' 




Pltading with tinners. 

2 I have a Father: to me He has given 

A hope for eternity, bless&d and true ; 
And soon will He call me to meet Him in 

Heaven ; 
But O that He'd let me bring you with 

me too!— Cho. 

3 I have a peace : it is calm as a river — 

A peace that the friends of this world 
never knew; 



My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver, 
And O could I know it was given to 
you ! — Cho. 
When Jesus has found you, tell others 
the story, [too ; 

That my loving Saviour is your Saviour 
Then pray that your Saviour may bring 
them to glory, , 

And prayer will be answered— twas 
answered for you ! — Cho. 

S.O'MaleyauflfC — ), * ^^ 
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HARTSOUGH. P.M. 



BVANaSLISTIC HYMNS. 



B«T. LliriS HABT80U0H ( « X 



W^^ 



I. I HEA 



HEAR. Thy wel-come roice That calls me. Lord, to Thee For cleans - ing in Thy 
^ — g— »- j_a _ u -»-T-g-^ ^ ^ ^-r /Q „ F ^-f^ — i^^ ( ^ _T_ 3 



mf^m^^^m^mEU 



^^^^^^m 



Chorus. 




pre - cious blood That flowed on Cal - va 




Com - ing now to Thee! Wash me, cleanse me, m the blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry. 




ItTX Comity to Jesu*. 

2 Tho* coming weak and vile, 

Thou dost my strength assure ; 
Thou dost my vilcness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. — Cho. 

3 'Tis Jesus calls me on 

To perfedl faith and love, 
To perfe<5l hope, and peace, and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. — Cho. 

4 'Tis Jesus who confirms 

The blessed work within, 

SPAFFORD. P. M. 



By adding grace to welcomed grace, 
Where reigned the power of sin. — Cho 

5 And He the witness gives 

To loyal hearts and free, 
That every promise is fulfilled, 
If faith but brings the plea. — Cho. 

6 All hail, atoning blood! 

All hail, redeeming grace ! 
All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness! — Cho. 

Rer. Lewis Hartsough ( — )» • 
FHILIP P. BLISS (ISM-UN). . 



I. When peace, like a riv • er, at - teod-eth my way, When sor - row8,like sea - bil- lows, roll; 




What-ey - er my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul. 

_^ B*. -^ -ft: -^ 1^. 
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Chorus. 

It it well. 



THE HOCK OF AGES, 
with my soul . 



879 




GUSHING 



The ^ac« thai posset k under m 

2 Though Satan should buffet, thougli trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ haUi regarded my helpless estate, 
And loth shed His own blood for my soul.. — Cho. 

3 My sins — O the bliss of this glorious thought — 

My sin — not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no more, 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul ! — Cho. 

4 And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight. 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
**Even so" — ^it is well with my soul— Cho. 

H. G. Spaflbrd ( — ). 

P, Mt fl^A D. 8ANKIEY. (IMi- ), 1877. 




SAFE to the Rock that is high- er than I, My soul in its conflicts and sorrows would fly ; So 
sin - ful, so wear7,Thine,Thine would I be; Thou blest *«Rock of A 



m ^- r ,'ui-F-f^i ^^ rf -t! ^^ | 




. ges I'm hid ing in Thee. Hiding in Thee, Hiding 



ee. Hiding in Thee,Thou blest** Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee. 




Hiding in Thee. 

In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow's lone hour, 

In times wheii temptation casts o'er me its power ; 

In the tempests of life, on its wide, heaving sea, 

Thou blest '*Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee.— Ref. 

How oft in the conflict, when press'd by the foe, 

I have fled to my Refuge and breathed out my woe ; 

How often when trials like sea-billows roll, 

Have I hidden in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul.— Ref. 

Rev. WUliam O. Ciu»hing( 



- n 
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LIGHT. P. M 



BVANGEL.ISTIC HYMNS. 



PHILIP P. BLI88 (ins-181«). 
I isi. I 2d. 




( The whole world was lost in the darkness of sin; The Light of the world is Je - sus. 
'* \ Like sun- shine at noon • day His glo- ry shone in. The Light of the world is [Omit, ] Je - sus. 

^e :g— fi ^. r r 1^ ^ " J-x^— ^ mr-^ ^ 




744 " The Ughi of the Worltt' 

2 No darkness have we who in Jesus abide, 

The Light of the world is Jesus. [Guide, 

We walk in the Light when we follow our 

The Light of the world is Jesus. — Cho. 

3 Ye dwellers in darkness with sin-blinded 

The Light of the world is Jesus, [eyes, 

HULL. P.M. 



y y W r y ' 



Go, wash at His bidding, and light will 
arise, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. — Cho. 

4 No need of the sun-light in heaven, we're 

The Light of that world is Jesus. ( told, 

The Lamb is the light in the City of Gold, 

The Light of that world is Jesus. — Cho. 

Philip P. Bliss (1838—1876), 

■eT.I.G.TATLOB( 
1 ist. 




/There is life for a look at the Cru - ci- fied One, There is life at this moment for thee; 
'* ( Then look, sinner, look un - to H im and be saved, Un - to Him [Omit. 
Z?.C. -There is life for a look at the Cru - ci-fied One, There is life 



^S^:^^ 5g- 



rrtSf-^t^ 



-T-m 



m^- 





FiiTB. Refrain. 

=1 



* -3: 



fc=-A J dj^3^ 



D.C. 



who was nailed to the 
at this mo - ment for 



tree. \ 
thee. / 



Look! 



look! 



look 



and 



lire! 
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FULL SALVATION 
7^0 Look and Liw. 

2 O why was He there as the Bearer of sin, 

If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid ? 
O why from His side flowed the sin- 
cleansing blood. [Ref. 
If His dying thy debt has not paid ? — 

3 It is not thy tears of repentance and 

prayers, 
But the blood, that atones for the soul ; 
On Him, then, who shed it, thou mayest 
at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. — Ref. 



EXULTATION. P.M. 



881 

4 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God 
has declared 

There remaineth no more to be done; 
That once in the end o! the world He ap- 
peared, [Rkp. 

And completed the work He begun. — 

5 Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at 
The life everlasting He gives; [once 

And know with assurance thou never 

canst die [Ref. 

Since Jesus thy righteousness, lives. — 

Amelia M. Hull ( >- ), 
PBILIP P. BLISS {ins— 18TS), . * 



^^^^^^^m^^^^^^^^^ 



Ti 





Chobub. 



Je - sus, His Son, will be - liere. Hal - le- la - jab, 'tis done I I be- lieTe on the Son; 




** The joy fi/ Faiih." 

2 Though the pathway be lonely, and dangerous too, 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. — Cho. 

3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng, 

They are safe now in glory, and this is their song: — Cho. 

4 Little children I see standing close by their King, 

And He smiles as their song of salvation they sing. — Cho. 

5 There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold, 

And they sing as they march through the streets of pure gold:— Cho. 

6 There's a part in that chorus for you and for me, 
And the theme of our praises forever will be: — Cho. 

Philip P. Bliu (iSsS-zSt^), 
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BVANOEL.ISTIC HYMNa 



CONVICTION. 9.9.6.6.6.5. 



PHILIP P.-BLI88 (inS-lflW). 




I. *' Almost p«rsaa- Hed " now to be - lieve ; <*Al-rooft per sua-ded " Christ to re - ceive. Seemsnow some 




soul to say, «'Go, Spir - it, go Thy way. Some more con - ve-nient day, On Thee 1*11 call.'^ 

^ I*- ^- c j^r .t i 



^M^^^M 




747 AiM«*t PerttuuM 

2 ' 'Almost persuaded," come, come to-day; 
* 'Almost persuaded/' turn not away, 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
O wanderer come I 



3 ** Almost persuaded," harvest is past; 
•'Almost persuacjed,*' doom comes at last! 
"Almost** cannot avail; 
"Almost** is but to fail! 
Sad, sad that bitter wail — 
"Almost, but lost!" 

Philip P. BliM (x83B-t87Q, 



STEBBINS. 8.7. D. 



,1^^^ 




I. I've found a Friend ; O such a Friend I Helov'd me ere I knew Him ; He drew me with the cords of love, 

I am His, and He is mine. 



i^i|:=|=f-sri 




"Pl^^mm 



Fma. 



D.S. 




And thus He hound me to Him. And 'round my heart still closely twine Those ties which naught can serer, For 
For - ev - er and for- cv - cr. 




7^8 Ckritf* Forey/er. 

2 I've found a Friend; O such a Friend I 
He bled, He died to save me; 
And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me< 



Naught that I have my own I call, 

I hold it for the Giver: 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 

Are His, and His forever. 
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I*ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 

All power to Him is given; 
To guard me on my onward course, 

And bring me safe to heaven. 
Th'etemal glories gleam afar, 

To nerve my faint endeavor: 
So now to watch, to work, to war, 

And then to rest forever. 



SURRENDER. P. M. 



I've found a Friend; O such a Friend! 

So kind, and true, and tender. 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 

So mighty a Defender! 
From Him, who loves me now so well, 

What power my soul can sever? 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell ? 

No; I am His forever. 

AnonyQou*. 
BeT. ROBERT LOWRY (1818- ). 

V 2- • 




(What shall I do with Je - sus. The Christ who may be mine? {OmtL) , , , . 
'•\ Accept Him as my Sav - iour, Or spurn (Omit.) the gift di-nne? 








His on - ly Son God gave me— I must, I do de- cide; (Omit.) . . . , „, j -.i. t »» 

AndChristltaketo save me. Or Christ is ( OwiV. ) . . . now de- nied. "What shall I do with Jc- lus ? 

" :e ^ ♦ 




: ^ ^ .^ M. M. M. 




I^EE^biyak^j-J 



ril give my heart to Je - sosl Up - on the tree of Cal - va - ry He gave His life for me. 

^ M. ^ ^ M. £^ ^ ^ ^ M. M. .r5- -ff^ m f- f- f- f' T" i (^ ' 



749 " »^' '*«'' ^da with Jesus." 

2 What shall I do with Jesus, 

The precious Lamb of God? 
I cast my soul upon Him — 

He bathes it in His blood; 
1*11 gratefully confess Him 

Before the vile and just; 
My ransomed powers shall bless Him, 

My sure and only trust. — Cho. 

3 What shall I do with Jesus, 

For Him the cross 1*11 take; 
All earthly losses suffer, 
]^re I the I/)rd forsake. 



In scenes of joy and sighing 
His love shall be the same; 

While living and in dying, 
I'll glory in His name. — Cho. 

What now I do with Jesus. 

When this brief life is past, 
With me will be remembered 

Before His bar at last. 
He will not then disown me 

With those who hate and scoff; 
At His right hand He'll crown me- 

He will not cast me off. — Cho. 

Rev. Sylvanu* Dryden PhelpA (1816— ), 
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INVITATION. P.M. 



EVANGELISTIC HYMNS. 



V. 0. MAKXB OMi- 




I. Come to the Sat - iour now I He gent - ly call - eth thee ; In true re - pent- ance bow; 




Be - fore Him bend the knee. 



be- stow Sal • Ta • tion, peace and Iotc, 



^^:^^*a£ si =rg=a:#^:^^:^^ ^Et ^- 4fe^ :;^ 




I QV Come one, come ait. 

2 Come to the Saviour now! 
Ye who have wandered far. 
Renew your solemn vow, 

For His by right you are. 
Come, like poor wandering sheep 

Returning to His fold; 
His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne'er grow cold. 
Come, come, come! 

TO-DAY. 6.4. 



Come to the Saviour, all! 

Whatever your burdens be; 
Hear now His loving call — 

** Cast all your care on me.' 
Come, and for every grief 

In Jesus you will find 
A sure and safe relief, 

A loving Friend and kind. 
Come, come, come! 

JohnM. Wigner( 



- ). 



Arr. from LOWBLL MASOK am—in*}. IflU. 



^^^^I^g^ipi 



I I I 

I. To-DAY the Saviour calls: Ye wanderers, come ; O ye be-night-ed souls, Why long . er roam. 




751 " To-Day." 

2 To-day the Saviour calls: 

O hear Him now; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

3 To-day the Saviour calls: 

For refuge fly; 



The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day: 
Yield to His power; 
O grieve Him not away, 
*Tis mercy's hour. 

Rev. Samuel Francis Smith (i8o^- ), iSp- 
Alt. by Thomas Hastings (1764— iSt*}, iS?!- 
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THE CRACIOUS SAVIOUR. 



ENTREATY. 8.7. D. 



c. c. williams ( — 
Crobus. 
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), 1878. 




f Have you any room for Je-sus, He who bore your load of sin ; 
' \ As He knocks and asks admission, Sin ner will you [Omtt.) . 




(Omit) ... 

let Him in ? Room for Jesus, King of 



5E13^^^ ^^g^ 



1 / ^- 1 J i I I=3t 



m^^^^^^^^^m^ 



Hasten now His word obey, Swing the heart's door widely o-})eu. Bid Him enter while you may. 




^sm^m 




/92 Roam/or Jenu. 

2 Room for pleasure, room for business, 

But for Christ the crucified; 
Not a place that He can enter, 
In your heart for which He died? — Cho. 

3 Have you any room for Jesus, 

As in grace He calls again ? 

PASS ME NOT. 8.5. 



O to-day is time accepted, 
To morrow you may call in vain. — Cho- 

4 Room and time now give to Jesus, 
Soon will pass God's day of grace; 
Soon thy heart left cold and silent, [Cho. 
And thy Saviour's pleading cease. — 

Anonymous. Arr. by W, W. D,. 



WILUAM HOWABD DOAIHE (18S1— ). ] 




1. Pass me not, O gen- tie Sav - iour. Hear my hum-ble cry ; While on oth- ers Thou art 

i?.5.— While on oth- ers Thou art 




smil - ing, Do not pass me by. 
call - ing, Do not pass me by. 



Sav - iour, Sav - iour. Hear my hum- ble cry. 




753 "Pm* me natr 

2 Let me at a throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief, 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief! 

3 Trusting only in Thy merits, 

Would I seek Thy face, 

B 



Heal my wounded, broken spirit. 
Save me by Thy grace! ^ 

4 Thou the Spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me. 
Whom on earth have I besides Thee, 
Whom in heaven but Thee 1 

Mrs. Fanny Jane Crosby Van Alstyne (xSa^— ), zSO^. 
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>, now I see the cnmson ware, The fountain deep and wide ; The cleansing stream,! see,I s«*I 

tus^my Lord, mighty to save. Points to His [ Omit, ] wounded side. O praise Uie Lord^it deanseth^el 




^^3^^ 





I plunge, and O, it cleanseth met 

It cleansethme, [C7mi/. _ yes, cleanseth me! 

I Odb Ttu cltansing »tre»m» 

2 I see the new creation rise, 
I hear the speaking blood ; 
CONSECRATION. 6.4.6.4.6.6.6. 



It speaks! polluted nature dies! 
Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood. -Cho. 

3 I rise to walk in heaven's own light, 

Above the world and sin, [white. 

With heart made pure, and garments 

And Christ enthroned within. — Cho. 

4 Amazing grace! *tis heaven below 

To feel the blood applied ; 

And Jesus, only Jesus know, 

My Jesus crucified. — Cho. 

Mrs. Phoebe Palmer ( — ), . 
Ber. aOBKRT LOWBT (IMS- 



^^^~^ ^-lj}:- J g- 




f SaT- tour ! Thy dy- ing love Thou gar 
'* \ Nor should I aught withhold, Dear [Omit, 



me, 



] Lord Irom thee ; 

it- 



In love my sool would bow, 




Acts. Ix 6. 

O'er the blest mercy-seat 

Pleading for me, 
Upward in faith I look, 

Jesus, to Thee: 
Help me the cross to bear. 
Thy wondrous love declare. 
Some son^ to raise, or prayer, 

Something for Thee. 
Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to Thee, 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 



Some work of love begun, 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wand'rer sought and won, 

Something for Thee. 
All that I am and have — 

Thy gifts so free — 
Ever, in joy or grief, 

My Lord, for Thee! 
And when Thy face I see, 
My ransomed soul shall be« 
Through all eternity, 

Something for thee. 

RcT. Sylvanus Pry den Phelps (zSi^^ ). > 
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PHELPS. P. M. 



887 

B.H.PntLP8( - ),18Ta. , 




6-^ 



^^^ 



I. O ten- der and sweet was the Mas- tor's Toioe As He lov- ing-ly call'd to me, 




*'Coine o-verthe line, it is on - ly a step— I am waiting, my child, for thee.'* 



-4^^^^^m 



«f!^^ 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 



^^^^^^mm 



=9^ 



«* O - ver the line," hear the sweet re - frain. 



An • gels are chanting the heav- en - ly strain : 




"O - rer the line,"— Why should I re - main 
^th.T.«0 - ver the line," — I will not re - main. 



With a step be- tween me and Je - sas ? 
I'll cross it and go to Je - sits ? 



•^^m^^^^^m^^:^. 



755 " Over the Liner 

2 But my sins are many, my faith is small, 

Lo! the answer came quick and clear; 
** Thou needest not trust in thyself at all, 
Step over the line, I am here." — Rep. 

3 But my flesh is weak, I tearfully said, 

And the way I cannot see; 

BETHEL. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 



I fear if I try I may sadly fail, 
And thus may dishonor Thee. — Ref. 

Ah, the world is cold, and I cannot go 
Press forward I surely must; [back, 

I will place my hand in His wounded palm, 
Step over the line, and trust. — Rep. 

Ellen K. Bradford ( - ), . 
A.B.SF1UTT( - 1, 
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hath gone o - rtr me, Yet it this still my plea. 



I 



sus bath died. 



757 Jenu hoik died. 

2 Lord, I confess to Thee, 
Sadly, my sin; 
All I am tell I Thee. 

All I have been. 
Purge Thou my sin away, 
Wash Thou my soul this day; 
Lord, make me clean. 
SELF-SURRENDER. P.M. 



Faithful and just art Thou, 

Forgiving all; 
Loving and kind art Thou 

When poor ones call. 
Lord, let the cleansing blood — 
Blood of the Lamb of God — 

Pass o'er my soul. 

Rev. Hotadua Bonar (1808— ), 





All my sins I brought Him, and my woe; 



iM^ip^^^ 



=fP^e^^P^ 



When by faith I saw Him on the tree. Heard His small, still whisper, ** Tis for thee," From my heaitthe 




j ^.ij i ^ m i^ ^^^mm^ ^^^i^^:^^ 



bur • den roU'd a- way ! Hap- py day ! From my heart the bur-den roll'd a - way ! Hap py day ! 




mm 



•^^^r^rm^m^ 



f QO Leaving all with Jesuu 

2 I leave it all with Jesus, for He knows 
How to steal the bitter from life's woes; 
How to g^ld the tear-drop with His smile, 
Make the desert garden bloom awhile: 
When my weakness leaneth on His might 

All seems light 

3 I leave it all with Jesus, day by day; 
Faith can firmly trust Him, come what 

may: [rest 

Hope has dropped her anchor, found her 



In the calm, sure haven of His breast: 
Love esteems it Heaven to abide 
At His side. 
4 O leave it all with Jesus, drooping soul! 
Tell not half thy story, but the whole, 
Worlds on worlds are hanging on His 

hand, 
Life and death are waiting His command; 
Yet His tender bosom makes thee room— 
O come home. 

Mn. EUen H. WiUis ( . ), . 
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FAITH'S SURRBNDBR. 



DONUM. P. M. 



m 4 d dU4^imi 




I. Je- tuSy my Lord, to Thee I cry, Un- less Thuu help me I must die ; O bring Thy free sal-va-tion nigh, 

D.S, — Lord, I give myself to Thee, 



^^^^^atg 



ES:^3E 




Tww T4Mke mt a* I am. 

2 Helpless I am and full of guilt, 

But yet for me Thy blood was spilt ; 
And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, 
And take me as I am. 

3 I bow before Thy mercy-seat, 

Behold me, Saviour, at Thy feet; 
Thy work begin, Thy work complete, 
And take me as I am. 



4 If Thou hast work for me to do. 

Inspire my will, my heart renew ; 
And work both in, and by me too, 
And take me as I am. 

5 And when at last the work is done, 

The battle fought, the victory won; 
Still, still my cry shall be alone, 
O take me as I am. 

E. H H. ( — ), 




m^^m^m^ 



^^^^fe^^ 



Cho.— I am trust - ing. Lord, in Thee 



and weak, and blind; 



Dear 



Lamb of Cal - va - ry; 



J£E?i^^ 



r^^ip 







am count - ing all but dross; 



Hum - bly at Thy cross I bow : 

760 At tk4 Cross, 

2 Here I give my all to Thee. 

Friends, and time, and earthly store ; 
Soul and body Thine to be. 
Wholly Thine for evermore. — Cho. 



3 In the promises I trust: 
Now I feel the blood applied; 
I am prostrate in the dust; 
I with Christ am cruc fied. — Cho. 

Rev. WiUiam McDonald (tSao— ), 1869. Ab. 
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WITTENBERG. 6.7,6. ^ 



jOBAinr oBffom cum mij. va 



ill I . 

f Now thank we all our God, With heart, and hands, and Toic 
' \ Who wondrous things hath done, In whom this world re . joic 






Who from our mother's 




761 "^^ danJUt mlU Gatt," 

2 O may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplext, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. 

Rev Martin Rinkart (1586—1649), 1644. 
Tkr. by MiM Catherine Winkworth (1839— x8^), 18^. Ah. 

IQZ *'/ferr Geti, wir danken Dir." 

I Lord God, we worship Thee ; 
In loud and happy chorus 
We praise Thy love and power, 

Whose goodness reigneth o*er us. 
To heaven our song shall soar, 
For ever shall it be 

OLD HUNDREDTH. L M. 

^1 



Resounding o'er and o*er, 

Lord God, we worship Thee. 
Lord God, we worship Thee : 

For Thou our land defendest; 
Thou Dourest down Thy grace, 

Ancf strife and war Thou endest 
Since golden peace, O Lord, 

Thou grantest us to see. 
Our land with one accord, 

Lord God, gives thanks to Thee. 
Lord God, we worship Thee ; 

Thou didst indeed chastise us, 
Yet still Thy anger spares, 

And still Thy mercy tries us. 
Once more our Father's hand 

Doth bid our sorrows flee. 
And peace rejoice our land ; 

Lord God, we worship Thee. 

Johann Frank (z6z&~t677), 1853. 
Tr. by Miss Catherine Winkwoith, z8<b. Kh. 



LOUIS BOUROKOB, 1561. 




And when they trod 



the 



win - try strand, With pray'r and psalm they worshipp^Thee. 
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763 nrtfmiker^ Day. 

2 Thouheard'st, well pleased, the song, the 

prayer : 
Thy blessing came, and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 

Came with those exiles o'er the waves; 



And where their pilgrim feet have trod. 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 

4 And here Thy Name, O God of love. 
Their children's children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove. 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

Rev. Leonard Bacon (i8oa— i88oJ, 1838, 1845. Ab. 



RUTH. 6.5.D. 



SAMVti. bihth nsoi-itn), 




764 



A Summtr Somf. 

God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world. 
And His banner gleameth, 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious. 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in might vi6lorious 

His eternal love. 



3 Lord, upon our blindness. 
Thy pure radiance pour 
For Thy loviag-kindness 
Makes us love Thee more. 



And when clouds are drifting 

Dark across our sky. 
Then, the vail uplifting, 

Father, be Thou nigh. 

We will never doubt Thee, 

Though Thou vail Thy light; 
Life is dark without Thee, 

Death with Thee is bright 
Light of light, shine o'er us 

On our pilgrim way, 
Go Thou still before us 

To the endless day. 

Bp. WiUiam Waltbam How (iSaa— > 
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ST. GEORGE'S CHAPEL. 7.D. 


1. J j J i. 


■r OPOBOB JOB ILTKT (U»- ), MB 

1 1 J u J. t J J 1 


P* J. 3 3 J IJ ■ * H j, J J J m 9 ^ 115^ 

1 I. Comb, y« thank-ful peo - fde, come. Raise die fong of Har- vert- home: All k 

L J I m a r ■<^ ^ ' ^- I-- 




m r i r H 


■ M' iir- r r^ 


h h F lir' C ^=H 




For our wants to 



TT -*^ 

sup-plied: Come to God's own tem-ple, come, Raise the song of Har>Test-bome. 
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All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full com shall appear: 
Lord of Harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 



4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final Harvest-home ; 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Ftee from sorrow^ tree from sin; 



There, forever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all Thine angels, come. 
Raise the glorious Har\'est-home. 

Rev. Henry AUbrd (1810—1871), rf 
IWO Tkanksgivini »r Fast. 

1 Christ, by heavenly hosts adored. 
Gracious, mighty, sovereign Lord, 
God of nations. King of kings, 
Head of all created things, 

By the Church with joy confest, 
God o'er all forever blest ; 
Pleading at Thy throne we stand. 
Save Thy people, bless our land. 

2 On our fields of grass and grain 
Drop, O Lord, the kindly rain ; 
O'er our wide and goodly land 
Crown the labors of each hand 
Let Thy kind protection be 
O'er our commerce on the sea ; 
Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand. 
Bless Thy people, bless our land. 
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Let our rulers ever be 
Men that love and honor Thee ; 
Let the powers by Thee ordained 
Be in righteousness maintained; 



898 



In the jpeople's hearts increase 
Love of piety and peace ; 
Thus, united we shall stand 
One wide, free, and happy land. 

Rey. Henry Harbaugh (x8i8— 1867), i860. Ab. and 1 



AMERICA. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



i 



HUTBT OABIT (16n— ITtf), ITMi br. IMk 



I. My coun-try, 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib - er-ty^ Of thee I sing; Land where my 




£a - thers died, Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev - 'ry mount- ain side Let free-dom ring. 




767 **MrCtmMffy." 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom* s song: 
Let mortal tongues awake. 
Let all that breathe partake. 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers* God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 



768 



Protedl us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. 

Rev. Samuel Francis Smiu (1808 )^-i8ji. 



** God save the State:* 

God bless our native land : 
Firm may she ever stand. 

Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave. 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 

By Thy great might. 

For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State. 

Rev. Charles Timothy Brook* (1813—1883), 1835. 
Alt. by Rev. John SuUivan Dwi^t (1813— ), 1844- 
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PLYMOUTH ROCK. S. M. D. 

a-9t-n 1—1 =J-i =>> -i- h-i =1 n 






Air. 
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1 I. The break - ing wave* dash'd high. 


On a 


ften 


and rock - bound coast, 

-p— -« — PtV-^ 


p£»^ 


M--^ — g -^- fc ■ r -M 


Ui=^ 
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=s 


— t 


1 1— « *-fl 




And the woods a • gainst a itorai - j sky, Their gi - ant branch - es toss'd; 




And the heay - y night hung dark The hills and wa - ters o*er. 




When a band of ex - iles moord their bark On the wild New £ng • land shore. 




I b9 Tke Landing qf ifu Pilgrim*. 

2 Not as the conqueror comes, 

They, the true-hearted, came; 
Not with the roll of the stirring drums, 

And the trumpet that sings of fame; 
Not as the flying come, 

In silence and in fear : — 
They shook the depths of the desert gloom 

With their hymns of lofty cheer. 

3 Amidst the storm they sang, 

And the stars heard, and the sea ; 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods 
rang 
To the anthem of the free. 



The ocean eagle soared 

From his nest by the white wave's foam, 
And the rocking pines of the forest 
roared — 

This was their welcome home ! 

4 What sought they thus afar? 
Bright jewels of the mine? 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war? 

They sought a faith's pure shrine 1 
Ay, call it holy ground. 

The soil where first they trod ! 
They have left unstained what there they 
found — 
Freedom to worship God. 

Mn. Felida Dorothea Heouuis (z 794-^1833)* 
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1 CM. 

To Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 

2 8. M. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall forever be. 

Rev. John Wesley (170 3 1791), 1741. 

3 L. M. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holv Ghost. 

Bp. Thomas Ken (1637— 1711), 1697. 

4 L.M. 

To God the Father, God the Son. 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in Heaven. 

Rev. Isaac Watts (1674— 1748)* 1709- 

5 L. M. 61. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory g^ven. 
By all on earth, and all in Heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709. First 4 Uno* 

6 C. P. M. 

. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom Heaven's triumphant host 

And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time shall be no more. 

Tate and Brady, 1696. Alt. 



I 



7 . L.P.M. 

Now to the great and sacred Three^ 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praise and glory g^ven, 
Through aU the worlds where God is 

known. 
By all the angels near the throne. 
And all the saints in earth and Heaven. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 27x9. 

8 H. M. 

O God, for ever blest. 
To Thee all praise be given ; 

Thy Name Triune confest 
By all in earth and Heaven ; 

As heretofore it was, is now. 
And shall be so for evermore. 

Rev. Edward Henry Bickersteth (x8a5— ), Z870W 

9 8.7. 

Praise the Father, earth and Heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 

Unknown Author, itey. 

10 8. 7. D. 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer to Thy Name : 
Young and old their praise expressing, 

Join Thy goodness to proclaim. 
As the saints in Heaven adore Thee, 

We would bow before Thy throne ; 
As the angels serve before Thee, 

So on earth Thy will be done ! 

Edward Osier {^T^IB^iBSi), 1834 

11 8.7.4. 

Glory be to God the Father, 

Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 

Great Jehovah, Three in One : 
Glory, glory. 



While eternal ages run. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar (i 8 o8 



),itf6L 
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12 7, 6. a 

Father, Son, and Hofy Ghost, 

One God whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host, 

To praise Thee evermore : 
Live, Dy Heaven and earth adored, 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All glory be to Thee. 

Rev. Charies Wttley (iToft-iTeS), 1746. Alt. 

13 

Sing we to onr God above 
Praise eternal as His love : 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740. 
14 7.61. 

Praise the Name, of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky. 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore His praise shall last. 

Unknown Author, 1897. 



15 



7.61. 

God the Father, God of grace, 
Saviour, bom of mortal race. 
Comforter, our Life and Light, 
One in essence, love and might ; 
' Thee whom all in Heaven adore, 
We would worship evermore. 

Rev. Ray Palmer (1808— 



). ««73. 



16 7. D. 

Praisb our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on His word, 
Saints that walk with Him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in His light: 
Glory to the Eternal One, 
Glory to His Only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be 
Now, and through eternity. 

Rev. Alexander Ramsay Thompson (i8os ), 1869. 



17 

To the great One in Three 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

Rev. Outtlet Wcdejr, iTSl 

18 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given : 
Crown Him in every song ; 
To Him your hearts belong, 
Let all His praise prolong 

On earth, in Heaven. 

Rev. Edwin Francis Hatfield (1807— 1883), 1843. 

19 

All praise and glory to the Father be 
And Son and Spirit, undivided Three, 
As hath been alway, shall be, and is now. 
To Thee, O God, the everlasting Thou. 

Bp. Edward Henry Bickersbeth (1825 — ), 1870. 

20 io, 11. 

All glory to God, the Father and Son, 
And Spirit of grace, the great Three in 

One; 
Let highest ascriptions forever be given 
By all the creation on earth and in 

Heaven. 

Rippon's CoIIe^Uan, xtA 

21 

O Father Almighty, to Thee be addrest. 
With Christ and the Spirit, One God 

ever blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and 

from Heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 

given. 

Unknown AutlMr. 
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I BBWEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of Heaven and earth: 
And in jESUS Christ His only Son our Lord ; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost ; bom of tiie Virgin Mary ; suffered under Pontius Pilate ; was crucified, dead, 
and buried ; He descended into Hell ; the third day He rose again from the dead ; He 
ascended into Heaven ; and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty ; 
from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; the holy Catholic Church ; the Communion of Saints ; 
the Forgiveness of sins ; the Resurredlion of the body ; and the Life everlasting. Amen. 



AFTER THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 



CHANTS. 



/j/ time 



rattme. , ^ ^^ i i I J i 

I Ji Ji'' j J i ,^ i J ,' l i i J 4^p^j\.\f J 1 ^ 



1 Lord, liave mer - cy up - on 



us, and in- cline our hearts to keep Thy law. 



I [■ f'^ ^ f " ir r n r' i^ r I'nf ^' 



9dHme. , ill,. /»\ <^W« 

] J^ Ji J j Ji p^ i j j li '.l J i .l i 'i ^Mir{ij i >j i p 

Lord, hayemer-cy vp-on us, and write all these Thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech Thee. 



—^ •~J5> g ' & 

US, and in - cline our hearts to keep Thy law. 



Lord, have mer - cy up - on 



i f ^ \ f ^ F i fT i ^ p p i i" ^ \ ^ m=r^ 



ga tttne, stoio 



and 



Lord, have mer - cy up - on us, and write all these Thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech Thee. 

.J3L 
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$ 



PATER HOSIER. 



m J-f^-ir itn A m I J j \ J ,.ti \ . n, I I 




1 Our Father who art in Heaven, | hallow - ed | be Thy | Name ; || Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done on | earth * * as it | is in | Heaven. 

2 Give us this I day dur | daily | bread ; l| And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 

them that | trespass ' * a- 1 gainst — | us. 

3 And lead us not into temptation, but de-J liver | us from] evil; || For Thine is the king- 

dom, and the power, and the glory, for even | A [ — |men. 



GLORIA PATRI. No. 1. 



HBNST WKLLIVOTON ORKATOBBX (ini-*««». 




S Glo-RY be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho- ly Ghost; As it was in the be- 




6L0RIA PATRI. No. 2. 



ULuniA rAini. no. ^. bicnrt wclltvotov orxatobicx. 



O Glo. ry be to the Farther, and to die Son, and to the Ho . ly Ghost; As it 




nen. 
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GLORIA PATRI. No. 3. 



899 

BIOHARD PASBAVT. ri6M»-1580), 1670. 




1 Glory be to the Father, and | to the I Son, I| And | to the | Holy j Ghost ; 

2 As it was in the beginning, isnow, and | ever | shall be, || World | without] end. A-|men. 

GLORIA PATRI. No* 4. ludwio spohb (i7M-ia»). 




1 Glory be to | God on [high, || And on earth I peace, good-] will • ' towards | men. 

2 We praise Thee, We bless Thee, we | worship | Thee, || We glorify Thee, we give thanks 

to I Thee for | Thy great | glory. 

3 O Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father | Al 1 mighty. 

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son, I Jesus I Christ; || O Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son | of 

the I Father, 



.3- ▼^•5—8. 



4. w. 9, lo. 




5 That takest away the] sins ' 'of the] world, || Have mercy [upon I us. 



6 Thou that takest away the 

7 Thou that takest away the 



Have mercy | upon | us. 
Re- 1 ceive our | prayer. 



sins . . of the world, 
sins. . of the world, 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || Have mercV | upon | us. 

9 For Thou I only, .art I holy: || Thou [only | art the | Lord: 

lo Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, || Art most high in the | glory. .of| 
God the I Father. || A- 1 men. 
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CHANTB. 



DOMINUS REGIT ME. 




158 



The Lord is my Shepherd ; I [shall not [want. || He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures; He leadeth me beside the | still— I waters. 

He restoreth my soul ; He leadeth me in paths of righteousness for His | Name's— | 
sake. J Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil : for Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff | they— | comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, Thou anointest 
my head with oil: my | cup •' runneth | over. || Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life ; and I will dweU in the house of the I Lord, fori 
ever. A-|men. 



DEUS MISEREATUR. 



LUDWIO SPOHR (ITM—taai), 




' S^^ be merciful unto us, and | bless— | us. || And cause His [face to [shine up-|on us, 
2 That Thy way may be known up- 1 on— | earth, || Thy saving [health a-[mong allj 
nations. 

^ Jf 1 ^^\P^Pl^ praise [Thee, 0|God ! (| Let all the [people [praise— [Thee. 

4 O let the nations be glad and (sing for j joy, || For Thou shalt judge the people 

righteously, and govern the|na - tions up- [on— [earth. 
f l^ the people praise|Thee, 0|God ! || Let all the [people [praise— [Thee. 
6 Then shall the earth [yield her [ increase, [| And God, even our own (God. shallj 

bless — [ us. 

*7 God shall I bless— [us, [[ And all the ends of the [earth shall [fear- [Him. 



QUAM DILECTA. 



THOMAS SANDERS DUPUTS (1TSS~1798). 




14L 



1 How amiable are Thy [ taber- 1 nacles, || O | Lord— | of— | hosts ! 

2 My soul longeth, yea even fainteth for the|courts • 'of the[Lord, |[ My heart and my 

fle^jh cneth out ( for the [ living | God. 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest for herself, where 

she may I lay her [young [| Even Thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my (King— (and 
my I God. 
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4 Blessed are they thatldwell in ' • Thy [house |j They will be | still— ) praising | Thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose [strength * * is in | Thee || In whose heart | are the) ways of I 

them. 

6 Who passing through the valley of Baca | make ' ' it a [well || The rain | also [fiUeth • • 

the I pools. 

7 They go from [strength to [strength || Every one of them in Zion ap-|peareth ' " be-| 

fore — I God. 

8 O Lord God of hosts, |hear my [prayer || Give ear, |0— [God of [Jacob. 

9 Behold, 0[God our [shield || And look upon the (face of [Thine an- jointed. 

10 For a day in Thy courts is better (than a [thousand || I had rather be a door-keeper 

in the house of my God, than to dwell in the | tents of | wicked- [ ness. 

11 For the Lord God is a [sun and [shield [[ The Lord will give grace and glory; no* 

good thing will He withhold from [ them that | walk up- 1 rightly. 

12 O I Lord of [hosts [[ Blessed is the [man that(trusteth * ' in [Thee. 



VENITE, EXULTEMUS. 

m-«-. 1 1 l-i n 1 1 — 


-U- 


-4 1.^ .-O- 


— U , 


..-1 — w 




-4- 1 r-n ^ 


Uf^ » 1 ':-Al^ H g iT'd 1 UJ^<\ ".^ II « 1 ,1 J-J 1 g iri^ltj al 1 d J 1 ,„■ H' 


L -^if ^l^lh^H^ 


1 


^Pl^-I^lf^ 


f^ 


^^=^ 


^\i: ,:\ g Hi 


¥^ ' — r 1 '^■11 "^^ — \— 


\ 


=, 1 " II =J= 


■^ — 1 — 


It ir 


■T- 


Mr r' '*' 



ICS 



P». xcv. 



1 O COMB, let usjsing * * unto the|Lord || Let us heartily rejoice in thefstrength off 

our sal-|vation. 

2 Let us come before His presence with [thanks [giving [[ And show ourselves [glad. 

in I Him with [ psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a] great— [God [| And a great [King a-|bove all [gods. 

4 In His hands are all the comers [of the [earth || And the strength of the | hills is| 

His— -[also. 

5 The sea is His [and He I made it |[ And His hands pre- [pared ' " the! dry — [land. 

6 O come, let us worship [and fall [down [[ And kneel be- [fore the [Lord our [Maker. 

7 For He is the [Lord our [God || And we are the people of His pasture, [and the| 

sheep • • of His [hand. 

8 O worship the Lord in the [beauty * • of [holiness [| Let the whole earth [stand in| 

awe of [ Him. 
*9 For He cometh, for He cometh to [judge the! earth || And with righteousnes to judge 
the world, and the [people [with His [truth. 
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ir ps. c. 

z Makb a joyful noise unto the Lord, | all ye {lands || Serve the Lord with gladness; 
come before His I presence I with— | singing. 

2 Know ye that the Lord | He is I God || It is He that hath made us, and not we our- 

selves ; we are His people, ) and the | sheep of ' * His | pasture. 

3 Enter into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His [courts with | praise || Be 

thankful unto Him, |and — | bless His [Name. 

4 For the Lord is good; His mercy is | ever- (lasting || And His truth endureth to| 

all— I gene- 1 rations. 
No. 2. 
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«0 Ps ciil. 

1 Praise the Lord, | O my ] soul ; I| And all that is within me, ! praise His | holy | Name. 

2 Praise the Lord, |0 my J soul; \\ And for- 1 get not all His | benefits. 

3 Who forgivethjall thy [sin, || And|healeth * ' all thine in- 1 firmities. 

4 Who saveth thy | life ' * from de- 1 struftion ; 1 1 And crowneth thee with | mercy ' * and ] 

loving- 1 kindness. 

5 O praise the Lord, ye angels of His, ye that ex- 1 eel inj strength; || Ye that fulfil 

His commandment, and hearken unto the [voice of | His — [word. 

6 O praise the Lord, |all ' ' ye His [hosts; || Ye servants of | His that [do His | pleasure. 
•7 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of His, in all places of | His do- 1 minion. [| 

Praise thou the | Lord, O | — my [ soul. 
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LEVAVI OCULOS. 






I d ^] I « I I 



I HIHVT ALDUCH OUI-VIWi, 



\<i iu ;i ^ 



^ 



1^ M" I 



I r p I r r r ^ 



81 



Ps. cxxi. 



2 My help cometh | from the | Lord 

3 He will not suffer thy | foot * * to be 

4 Behold, He that | keepeth | Israel 



I I wii,L lift up mine eyes | unto the | hills || From whence | cometh | my — [help. 

lWhich|made — | heaven ** and | earth, 
moved ; 1 1 He that | keepeth ' * thee | will not | slumber. 
I Shall neither I slumber I nor— [sleep. 

5 The Lord I is thy [keeper; || The Lord is thy shade up-|on thy [right — [hand. 

6 The sun shall not j smite thee ' * by [day, || Nor the [moon — [by— [night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from [all— [evil ; [| He [shall pre- [serve thy [soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy [coming [in [[ From this time forth, 

and 1 even * * for | ever- j more. 
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L£TATUS SUM. 



BICHABD TAKBABT (Ua»-UW), UTt. 




S3 Ps. cxxii. 

1 I WAS glad when they said [unto] me, ([ Let us go in- [to the [house ' ' of the [Lord. ' 

2 Our feet shall stand with- [ in thy | gates, || O [ — Je- 1 rusa- [ lem. 

3 Jerusalem is builded(as a [city [[ That [is com-|pa6l to-lgether: 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the [tribes ' * of the [Lord, || Unto the testimony of Israel, 

to give thanks un- 1 to the | Name * * of the [ Lord. 

5 For there are set | thrones of [judgment J| The thrones | of the | house of ( David. ' 

6 Pjftiy for the peace of Je- 1 rusa- 1 lem ; [[ They shall [ prosper * ' that [ love — [ thee. j 

7 Peace be with- [ in thy | walls |[ And prosperi- 1 ty with- [ in thy | palaces. I 

8 For my brethren and com- 1 panions* fsakes [[ I will now say, j Peace— [ be with- 1 in thee. 

9 Because of the house of the [Lord our [God || I will [seek — (thy — [good. 
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OHAMTS. 



THE MISSIONARY'S CALL. 



■DWASD HOWS, J^. 




I My soul is not at rest. There comes a strange and secret whisper to my [spirit, || 
Like a dream of (night, || That tells me I am on en- 1 chanted fground. 

a Why live I here? the vows of God are] on me, || And I may not stop to play with 
shadows, or pluck earthly | flowers, || Till I my work have done, and | rendered ' " 
up ac- 1 count. 

3 And I will I go ! || I may no longer doubt to g^ve up friends and idol I hopes, || And 

every tie that binds my heart to | thee, my [country ! 

4 Henceforth, then, it matters not if storm or sunshine be my [earthy lot, || Bitter or 

sweet my I cup, |[ I only pray, **God, make me holy, and my spirit nerve for the 
stem I hour ot | strife ! * ' 

5 And when I come to stretch me for the [last, || In unattended agony, beneath the 

cocoa's I shade, [| It will be sweet that I have toiled for [other* 'worlds than [this. 

6 And if one for whom Satan hath struggled as he hath for [me, [j Should ever reach 

that blessed [ shore — 1[ O how this heart will glow with | gratitude and [ love. 



OHORUS ▼▼. x-5. 
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Rer. Nathmn Brown (1807—^8^, 
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473 To God I cried when troubles 
Prayer ir. 

465 Calm me, my God, and keep 
616 In the dark and cloudy day 
671 Tn the hour of trial 
510 Lord Jesus, by Thy iiassion 
452 Lord, Thou art my Rock of 
682 Lowly and solemn be 
381 My faith looks up to Thee 
480 Nearer, my God, to Tliee 
415 Thou, to whose all- 
492 Out of the depths of woe 

474 The billows swell, the winds 
302 What a Friend we have in 

513 When oar heads are bowed 
Bbpuob ir. 

10 Call Jehovah thy salration 

514 Cast thy burden on the Lord 

449 Cling to the mighty One 
304 Come unto me when 

448 Fiereewas the wild billow 
518 From every stormy wind 
460 God is the refuge of His 
497 How firm a foundation 
500 How gentle God's commands 

450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
452 Lord, Thou art my Rook 
504 My spirit on Thy care 
473 To God I cried when 
517 When gathering clouds 
667 When Innguor and disease 
251 Where high the heavenly 

478 Where wilt thou put thy 
Rwoiciira 15. 

602 Give to the winds thy fears 
8H9 I heard the voice of Jesus 
482 Jesus, Thine all- victorious 

479 My God the Spring of all 
142 My soul, repeat His praise 



AFFLICTIONS: 

603 what, if we are Ohrist's 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
461 The Lord is King, lift up 
712 What are these in bright 
.470 While Thee I seek, protecting 

S1IBMI8SIOR DRDRR. 

469 Father, I know that all my 

463 Father, wbate'er of earthly 

464 I worship Thee, sweet Will 
508 My God and Father, while I 
505 My Jesus, as Thoa wilt 

457 Lord, how happy should 
507 Thy way, not mine 

ALARM. 

747 Almost persuaded now to 
738 Delay not, delay not; siDoer 
702 God, mine inmost sonl 
314 where shall rest be found 
753 Pass me not, gentle Saviour 
322 Prostrate, dear J«sai» at TUy 
701 That day of wrath, that 

ALMS— See CknrOv, 

ANQRLS: 

AnORATfOR OP. 

49 Hark! the loud oeleilM 

6 Hosanna to tbv iiewg imfd 
16 Praise to God, who teigni 

9 Round the Lord in glory 

7 Thee we adore, eternal Lord 
At Corokation op Christ. 

241 All hail the power of Jeras' 
2.36 Come, let as join our 
220 See, the Conqueror moantu in 
At Rrritrrrctior op Christ. 

216 Christ, the Lord, is risen 

217 Our Lord is risen from the 
Ir Glort. 

600 Hark, hark, my soul : sn/^lie 
9 Round the Lord in glory 

MlRI^tRV UP.. 

10 Call Jehovah thy SaWstion 
16 Praise to God, who reign* 
44 Saviour, breathe ao evening 
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AN0BL8 : 
8oit« OP. 

165 Culm on the listening ear 
151 Hark, the herald angeh 
172 Hark, what mean those 
154 It eame upon the midnight 
164 When Jordan hashed his 
148 While shepherds watehed 

ASCENSION OF CHRIST — See 
Chritt. 

ASHAMED OF JESUS. 

447 I'm not ashamed to own 

439 J99W, and shall it erer be 

440 Take op thy eross, the 
ASLEEP IN ,JBSUS— See Death, 
ASPIRATIONS: 

Fob Christ. 
S99 Guide me, Thon great 
509 I need Thee, preeious Jesos 
460 JesnSy Lo\'er of my soul 
882 Jesos, Thj Name I love 
4 Light of light, enlighten me 

481 More love to Thee, Christ 
606 Mj^ spirit longs for Thee 
S76 gia of gifts ! grace of 
872 Jesas Christ, grow Thoa 
870 O Jesas, Thou the beauty art 
885 Love Divine, how sweet 

For Ditinb Gracb. 

29 Come, dearest Lord, desoend 
495 Jesus, my Strength, my 

482 Jesos, Thine all-victorious 
610 Lord Jesus, by Thy passion 
435 for a heart to praise 

Fob God. 
489 As pants the hart for 
862 My God, I love Thee; not 
467 My God, my Portion, and 

479 My God, the Spring of all 

480 Nearer, my God. to Thee 
324 Take me, my Father 
484 Thy counsels. Lord, shall 

For Hbavbn. 

673 Far from my heavenly 

674 Forever with the Lord 

717 For thee, dear, dear country 
403 Forth to the Land of Promise 

675 I would not live alway 

703 Jerusalem, my happy home 
69 'Mid scenes of conrusion 

704 mother dear, Jerusalem 
700 O'or the distant mountains 
722 Paradise, Paradise 
409 Rise, my soul, and stretch 
679 The sands of time are sinking 

75 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord 
672 This is not my place of 
400 To Canaan's sacred bound 
411 We are on our journey home 
For HoLiifBBs. 
381 My faith looks' up to Thee 
487 0.|Br B closer walk with God 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

ASPIRATIONS: 

485 O for a heart to praise my 
372 Jesus Christ, grow Thou 
415 Thou to whose all-search 
584 Take my heart, Father 
329 Weary of earth and laden 
For trb Holt Spirit. 

281 Come, Holy Ghost, in love 

282 Gracious Spirit, dwell with 
267 Holy Gho^t, the Infinite 
273 Holy Ghost, with light 
285 Holy Spirit, Lord of light 
269 Love Divine, all love 

For Pbacb ard Rbst. 
326 Jesus, full of truth and love 
413 My feet are worn and weary 
402 God of Bethel, by whose 
314 where shall rest be found 
329 Weary of earth and laden 

Of Faith — See Faith, 

Op Hope — See Hope, 
ASSURANCE: 

Dbclabbd. 
189 Children of the heavenly 

348 I hless the Christ of God 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 
218 I know tiiat my Redeemer 
844 I've found the Pearl of 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
569 0, happy day, that fixed my 

Dbsirbd. 
840 Arise, my soul, arire 
838 Thou that hearest the 
277 Why should the children of 
408 Tour harps, ye trembling 
ATONEMENT: 

COMPLBTED. 

200 Behold the Saviour of 

298 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
216 Christ, the Lord, is risen 
239 Come, let us lift our joyful 
196 From the cross the blood is 

299 From the cross uplifted high 
205 Not all the blood of beasts 
194 sacred Head, now wounded 
333 Surely Christ thy griefs 

Nbedbo. 
257 Come, ye faithful, raise 
243 Dearest of all the names 

349 How heavy is tiie night 

205 Not all the blood of beasts 
332 Rock of ages, cleft for me 

206 There is a green hill far 
Bupficibnt. 

305 Come, ye sinners, poor 
299 From the cross uplifted 
252 Hail, thou once-aesp1s6d 
194 SAored Head, now wounded 
312 Of Him who did sBlration 
296 The voice of free grace 
301 There's a wideness in God's 
260 Thou art the Way, to Thee 



497 

BACKSLIDING— See Deelemnon. 
BAPTISM. 

649 Around Thy grave, Lord 

663 Baptised into our Saviour's 
568 Buried beneath the yielding 
669 Christ, who came my soul to 
651 Come, happy souls, adore the 
657 Come, Holy Spirit, Dove 
564 Gladly Thy precepts we 

666 Gracious Saviour, we adore 
568 Here, ye faithful, see 

666 Here, Saviour, we would 
562 Lord, we in Thy footsteps 
660 Thou, who in Jordan 

552 Our Saviour bowed beneath 

667 Saviour, Thy law we lore 
660 This rite our blest Redeemer 

664 Thou hast said, exalted Jesus 
656 What, shall I count a cross 

553 While in this sacred rite of 
561 With Christ we share a 

Or Holt Spirit. 
557 Come, Holy Spirit Dove 
279 Great Father of each perfect 
276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 
621 Spirit of the living God 
BEING OF GOD— See Obd. 
BELIEVERS — See CkriHiatu and 
Sttintt. 

BENEVOLENCE— See Chariiw, 
BEREAVEMENT — See AjfiietumM, 

Deatkf and Fnueral Hymn; 
BIBLE— See Word of Ood. 
BLIND BARTIMEUS. 

3<I6 Lord, I know Thy graee 
345 Mercy, O Thou Son of 
BLOOD OF CHRIST— See Atonement 

and Chriet. 
BREVITY OF LIFE— See Life. 
BROTHERLY LOVE— See Connnn- 

uioH of Saiute. 
BURIAL— See Funeral Hymne, 

CALVARY. 

191 Go to dark Gethsemane 
206 There is a green hill far 
190 When on Sinai's top I see 
Also see Chriit, Cmeijied. 

CHANGE OF HEART— See Conrer- 
e^'on. 

CHARITY. 

632 Lord, lead the way the 
626 Lord of heaven and earth 
533 We give Thee but Thine own 
Also see CoMmuuion of Sainte. 

CHASTENINGS— See AjgHictittnm. 

CHILDREN. 

163 All praise to Thee, eternal 

647 By cool Siloaiir's shady rill 
50 Now the day is over 

3»:< Saviour, like n Shepherd 

648 There is no name .so aweei on 
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438 

CHRIST : 
Abiding with Belibtviis. 

55 Abide with me; fut fi^s the 
42 8un of mj soal 

36 The day, Lord, is spent 

56 The day is gently sinking to 
Adoratiom or. 

238 Behold the glories of the 
174 Brightness of the Father's 
153 Come, all ye faithful 

236 Come, let us join our 

239 Come, let us lift our joyful 
229 Qlory be to Ood on high 
252 Hail, Thou once despised 

237 Infinite excellence is Thine 
170 Jesus came, the hearens 
361 Jesus, the rery thought 
382 Jesus, Thy Name I love 
248 Christ, nplifted to the sky 
126 Shall hymns of grateful lore 
246 Upward, where the stars are 

Adtent, First. 

169 Angels from the realms of 

161 Brightest and best of the 

153 Come, all ye faithful 

173 Come, Thou long-expected 

165 Good news from heaven the 

149 Hark, the glad sound, the 
151 Hark, the herald angels 
172 Hark, what mean those 

158 Joy to the world, the 
160 Shout the glad tidings 

159 Sing to the Lord, ye distant 

150 The race that long in 
164 When Jordan hushed his 

166 When marshalled un the 
148 While shepherds watched 

162 Who is He in yonder sUll 
Also see Star of Bethlehem. 

Adtbnt, Sboond — See Second Com- 
ing of. 

Adtocatb — See Prieet, 

AoosvT — See Paeeion, 

All in All. 
734 I hear the Savionr say 
344 Pve found the Peari of 
504 My spirit, on Thy care 

Alpha and Omisoa. 

269 Love Divine, all love 

Annonciation op. 

155 Calm on the listening ear 

154 It came upon the midnight 
Also see Advent of and AngeU, 

Song of, 

AflOBNSION OP. 

224 Hail the day that eees Him 

226 He is gone ! and we remain 
258 Jesus, Lord of Life Eternal 

227 Master, Lord, to Thee we cry 
217 Our Lord is risen from 

228 Rise, glorious Conqueror 
220 See, the Conqueror mounts in 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

CHRIST: 

232 The Lord on high ascends 
Atonbxbnt op. 

198 Alaa ! and did my Saviour 
340 Arise, my soul, arise 

252 Hail, Tbon once despised 
203 I saw One hanging on a tree 
205 Not all the blood of beasts 

199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
194 sacred Head, now wounded 
338 Thou that hearest the 

333 Surely Christ thy griefs 
337 Thy works, not mine 
Also see Atonement. 
Baptism of. 

551 Come, happy souls, adore 
564 QIadly Thy precepts we obey 
560 Thou, who in Jordan 

552 Our Saviour bowed beneath 
554 Thou hast said, exalted Jeeus 

Beautt op. 
868 Fairest Lord Jerat 
343 Majestic sweetness sits 
370 Jesus, Thou the beanty art 

Birth op — See Advent. 

Blood op — See Paeeion. 

Burial op. 
20S Come, see the place where 
209 Resting from His work to-day 

Captain. 
456 Fear not, little flock 
432 Go forward, Christian soldier 
418 Onward, Christian soldiers 
423 Soldiers of Christ, arise 
421 Stand np, my soul, shake off 
434 Stand np, stand up for Jesus 
438 We march, we march to 

Charactbr op. 
178 Behold, where in a mortal 
182 Huw beaoteons were the 
180 My dear Redeemer, and 
2 worship the King 

Compassion op — See Love of. 

CoNDBSCENSios OP — See Humanity of. 

Conqubror. 

72 Again the Lord of life 
661 He comes in blood-stained 
230 Jesus comes. His conflict 
2:U Tiook, ye sainU, the fight is 
217 Our Lord is risen from 
228 Rise, glorious Conqueror 
220 See, Che Conqueror mounts in 
232 The Lord on high ascends 

CORNBR-STONE. 

614 Christ is made the sure 
Coronation of. 
241 All hail the power of Jesus' 
223 Crown Him with many 

234 Look, ye saints, the sight is 
228 Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 

235 The head that once was 
Crom op — See Croee, 



CHRIST: 
Crucifixion op — See SaerifUe and 

Pa— ion. 
Dat-Sprinq. 

68 Christ, whose glory fills the 
5 Day-spring of eternity 
Dat-Star. 

164 When Jordan hushed his 
Death op — See ^toiiemewiandfVv 

•ton of. 
Dbsirb op Nations. 
169 Angels, from the realms of 

173 Come, Thou long-expected 
151 Hark, the herald angels 

237 Infinite exoeUenoe is Thine 

DlYINITT OF. 

174 Brightness of the Father's 

177 In stoture grows the heavenly 
183 where is He that trod 

162 Who is He in yonder stall 
Exalted. 
241 AH hail the power of Jesus' 

238 Behold the glories of the 
254 Christ, above all glory seated 
257 Come, ye faithful, raise 

223 Crown Him with many 
222 Lamb of God, to Thee we cry 
227 Master, Lord, to Thee we cry 
247 Saviour, who for man hast 
244 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
235 The head that once was 
246 Upward, where the stars are 
Example. 

178 Behold, where, in a mortal 
191 Go to dark Gethsemane 
446 Lord, as to Thy dear cross 
180 My dear Redeemer, and 

179 What grace, Lord, and 
Excbllbnct of. 

237 Infinite excellence is Thine 
269 Love Divine, all love 
886 could I speak the 

FORERDNNER. 

225 Christ to heaven Is gone 
227 Master, Lord, to Thee we eiy 

Foundation. 
614 Christ is made the sure 
616 The Church's one FoundatioB 

Fountain. 
335 I bring my sins to Thee 
839 I heard the voice of Jesus 
679 The sands of time are sinking 
334 There is a fountain filled 

Friend. 
509 I need Thee, precious Jesus 
748 I've found a Friend, such 
583 One there is, above all 
302 What a Friend we have in 

Friend of Sinners. 
311 Behold, a Stranger at the 
360 Come, Thou Traveller 
221 He dies, the Friend of sinners 
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CHRIST : 
Fulness of. 

339 I heard the Toioe of Jesus 
21 S I know that my Redeemer 
344 I've found the Peari of 

450 Jesus, Lover of mj soul 
396 Jesus, who can he 

451 When this passing world is 

GliORYINO IN. 

447 I'm not ashamed to own 
441 In the cross of Christ I 
489 Jesus, and shall it ever 
440 Take up thy oross, the 

Olory of — See Exalted, 

Qbacb of. 
852 Graee, 'tis a oharmine 
849 How heavy is the nij^ht 
343 Migestie sweetness sits 
376 gift of gifts ! grace of 
379 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever 

162 Who is He in yonder stall 
Hiding-place. 

450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
832 Rock of Ages, cleft for me 
Hian Priest. 

340 Arise, my soul, arise 

240 Come, let us join in songs 
218 I know that my Redeemer 
249 Now to the Lord, who 

247 Saviour, who for man hast 
251 Where high the heavenly 

HUMANITT OF. 

163 All praise to Thee, eternal 
57 At even, ere the sun was set 

178 Behold, where, in a mortal 

225 Christ to heaven is gone 

240 Come, let us join in songs 

248 Dearest of all the names 
224 Hail the day that sees Him 
182 How beauteous were the 

177 In stature grows the 

258 Jesus, Lord of Life Eteinal 

180 My dear Uedeemer, and 

242 mean may seem this 

181 When, like a stranger on 
251 Where high the heavenly 
162 Who is He in yonder stall 

Humility of. 

178 Behold, t^here, in a mortal 

182 How beauteous were the 
177 In stature grows the 

162 Who is He in yonder stall 
Immanukl. 

243 Dearest of all the names 
242 mean may seem this 

Incarnate — See Humanity of. 
258 Jesus, Lord of Life eternal 
292 O Word of God Incarnate 

Iff Gbthsbkanb. 
191 Go to dark Gethsemane 
286 Lord, in this Thy mercy's 
189 'Tis midnight; and on 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

CHRIST: 

192 Zion's daughter, weep no 

iNTBRCBaSION OF. 

340 Arise, my soul, arise 
224 Hail the day that sees Him 
252 Hail, Thou once despised 
740 I have a Saviour, He's 

251 Where high the heavenly 
Invitation of. 

806 Art thou weary, art thoa 
813 Come, said Jesus' sacred 
304 Come unto me, when shadows 

299 From the cross uplifted 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 

JUDOB. 

692 He is ooming, He is coming 
699 Lo, He comes, with donds 
702 God, mine inmost soul 
King op Glory. 

216 Christ, the Lord, is risen 
224 Hail the day that sees Him 
158 Joy to the world, the Lord 
168 Lift up your heads, ye mighty 

217 Our Lord is risen from the 
16 Praise to God, who reigns 

Kino of Saints. 
173 Come, Thou long-expected 
- 249 Now to the Lord, who makes 

2 worship the King 
160 Shout the glad tidings 

3 Te servants of God 
King, Sotereign. 

223 Crown Him with many 
336 Join ail the glorious names 
158 Joy to the world, the Lord is 
377 Jesus, King most 
244 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
Knocking. 
311 Behold, a Stranger at the 

300 Jesus, Thou art sUnding 
Lamb of Goi>. 

238 Behold the glories of the 
236 Come, let us join our 
259 Come, let us sing the song 
229 Glory to God on high 

252 Hail, Thou once despised 
330 Just as I am, without one 
222 Lamb of God, to Thee we 
575 Lamb of God, whose 

205 Not all the blood of 

Leader. 
432 Go forward, Christian 
399 Guide me, Thou great 
407 Lead, kindly Light, amid the 
893 Saviour, like a Shepherd 
421 Stand up, my soul, shake 

Life. 
857 Christ, all my hopes the 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 

Life of— See Mimatry of. 

Light. 

68 Christ, whose glory fills the 



429 

CHRIST: 

839 I heard the voice of Jesus 

4 Light of light, enlighten me 
479 My God, the Spring of all, 
877 Jesus, King most 
292 Word of God Incarnate 

LONO-BUFFBRINO OF. 

311 Behold, a Stranger at the 
325 Depth of mercy, can there be 
300 Jesus, Thou art standing 

Lord. 
241 All hail the power of Jesus' 
6 Hosanna to the living Lord 
882 Jesus, Thy Name I love 
235 The head that once was 

Love of. 

240 Come, let us join in songs 
825 Depth of mercy, can there be 

498 Hark, my soul, it is the 
661 He comes in blood>stained 
269 Love Divine, all love 

195 Near the cross was Mary 
885 Love Divine, how sweet 
683 One there is, above all others 

499 Saviour, teach me, day by 
206 There is a green hill far 

179 What grace, Lord, and 
Loveliness of. * 

868 Fairest Lord Jesus 

869 Jesus, these eyes have never 
861 Jesus, the very thought 
348 Msjestio sweetness sits 

377 Jesus, King most wonderful 

870 Jesus, Thou the beauty art 
Loving-kindness op. 

854 Awake, my soul, in joyful 

Man of Sorrows. 
333 Surely Christ thy griefs 
251 Where high the heavenly 

Master. 
341 Dear Lord and Master mine 

Mediator — See InteretwHon of. 
340 Arise, my soul, arire 
240 Come, let us join in songs 
224 Hail the day that sees Him 

Meekness of. 

178 Behold, where, in a mortal 

182 How beauteous were the 

180 My dear Redeemer, and 
186 Lord, when we the path 

179 What grace, Lord, and 
Mercy of. 

325 Depth of mercy, can there be 
759 Je«u6, my Lord, to Thee I cry 
845 " Mercy, Thou Bon of 
414 Sweet is Thy meroy. Lord 
Ministry of. 

67 At even, ere the sun was set 
178 Behold, where, in a mortal 

180 My dear Redeemer, and 

1 86 Lord, when we the path 

183 where is He that trod 
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480 

CHRIST: 

184 The winde were howHng o'er 
186 Thine arm, Lord, in dajs 
181 When, lilce a stranger 

MiRACLBS OP — See Miuittry of, 

Namb or. 
241 All hail the power of Jeeof' 
243 Dearest of aJl the i 



371 How sweet the Name of 

364 Jesus, I love Thy oharming 
375 Jesus is the Name we 

838 Jesus, Name all names above 
882 Jesus, Thy Name I love 
878 for a thousand tongues 
648 There is no name so sweet 

Nambs op. 
344 I've found the Pearl of 
336 Join all the glorious names 
160 The race that long in 

Natititt — See AdoeiU. 

Oppicbs op. 

365 Hail, my ever-blessed Jesus 
252 Hail, thou once despised 
218 I know that my Redeemer 
336 Join all the glorious names 

<C49 Now to the Lord who makes 

Our Passotbr. 
685 At the Lamb's high feant we 
252 Hail, thou onoe despised 

Pabsior. 

1»8 Alas! and did my Saviour 

200 Behold the Saviour of 

196 From the cross the blood is 
191 Qo to dark Oethsemane 

203 I saw One hanging on a tree 
202 I see the orowd in Pilate's 
222 Lamb of God, to Thee we cry 
286 Lord, in this Thy mercy's 

201 O come, and mourn with 
199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
754 now I see the crimson 

194 saored Head, now wounded 

204 O'er whelmed in depths of 
e07 Praise to the Holient in the 
333 Surely Christ thy griefs 
193 The royal banners forward 
206 There is a green hill far 

197 When I survey the 
Pattbrn — See Example. 
Prbciour. 

365 Hail, my ever- blessed Jesus 
371 How sweet the Name of 
609 I need Thee, precious 
364 Jesus, I love Thy charming 
869 Jesus, these eyes have 
361 Jesus, the very thought of 
670 My country. Lord, art Thou 
479 My God, the Spring of all 
386 could I speak the 
PRBBRROB OP. 
255 Alleluia, sing to Jesus 
266 Always with us, always with 



INDKX OF SUBJECTS. 

CHRIST: 

27 Jesus, where'er Thy people 
611 Jesus, ever preeent 

Pribbt. 
840 Arise, my soul, arise 
298 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
240 Come, let us join in songs 
218 I know that my Redeemer 
336 Join all the glorious names 
249 Now to the Lord, who 
247 Saviour, who for man hast 
261 Where high the heavenly 

Princb op Pbacb. 

149 Hark, the glad sound, the 

151 Hark, the herald angels sing 

152 He has come, the Christ of 

150 The raoe that long in 
147 Watchman, tell us of the 

Prophbt. 
240 Come, let ns join in songs 
172 Hark, what mean those 
336 Join all the glorious names 
249 Now to the Lord, who 

Rarbom. 

174 Brightness of the Father's 
257 Come, ye faithful, raise 

Rbdbbmbr. 
238 Behold the glories of the 

218 I know that my Redeemer 
Rbpuob. 

616 In the dark and cloudy day 
450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
452 Lord, Thou art my Rock 
332 Rook of ages, deft for me 
302 What a Friend we have in 
Rbioriro. 
656 Behold, the mountain of the 
221 He dies, the Friend of 
628 Hail to the Lord's anointed 
648 Hark, the song of jubilee 
647 Hasten, Lord, the glorious 
622 Jesus shall reign where'er 
158 Joy to the world, the Lord 

244 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
228 Rise, glorious Conqueror 
169 Sing to the Lord, ye distant 
633 Soon may the last glad song 
236 The head thnt once was 

232 The Lord on high ascends 
630 When shall the voice of 
3 Ye servants of God 

RBSDRRBCTIOir OF. 

219 Alleluia, alleluia 

216 Christ, the Lord, is risen 

214 Earth blooms afresh in 
224 Hail the day that sees Him 
221 He dies, the Friend of 

215 How oalm and beautiful 
218 I know that my Redeemer 
2111 lay to all men, far and 

245 Jesus lives ! no longer now 
213 Mom's roseate hues have 



CHRIST: 

217 Our Lord is risen from 
64 The day of resurrection 
212 The strife is o'er, the battle 
210 Welcome, happy morning 

RiOHTEOUSNBSS OP. 

349 How heavy is the night 

331 Jesus, Thv blood and 
338 Thou that hearest the 
337 Thy works, not mine 

Rock op Aqbs. 
608 Glorious things of thee are 
743 safe to the Roek that is 

332 Rock of ages, cleft for me 
Sacripicb — See PtiMi'ou of, 

198 Alas! and did my Saviour 
340 Arise, my soul, arise 

205 Not all the blood of beasts 

199 p Jesus, sweet the tears I 
682 Sweet the moments, rich in 

206 There is a green hill far 
Saviour, The. 

270 Light of those whose dreaiy 
286 Lord, in this Thy mercy's 
386 could I .<pe»k the 
194 sacred Head, now wounded 
369 Saviour, happy would I be 
499 Saviour, teaen me day by daj 
Also see Pa— ion and SaeHfiet o/. 

SeOORD COMIMO OF. 

660 Awake, awake, Zton 

698 Behold, the Bridegroom 
628 Hail to the Lord's anointed 

661 He comes in blood-stained 

692 He is coming. He is coming 
170 Jesus came, the heavens 

699 Lo, He comes, with clouds 
702 God, mine inmost soul 

700 O'er the diaUnt moonUins 

701 That day of wrath, that 
691 The Lord of might from 

693 Thou art ooming, my 
Shbphbrd. 

102 All people that on earth do 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
611 Jesus ever present 
393 Saviour, like a Shepherd 
468 The Ring of love my 
475 The Lord is my Shepherd 
99 The Lord my pasture shall 
477 The Lord my Shepherd is 
491 There is a little lonely fold 
486 To Thy pastures fair and 

SUR OP RreHTKOUSRBSB. 

68 Christ, whose glory fills the 
151 Hark, the herald angels shig 
342 Jesus, Sun of righteousness 
640 O'er the gloomy hills of 

SURBTT. 

340 Arise, my soul, arise 
Stmpatrt op. 

178 Behold, where, in a mortal 
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CHRIST: 

225 Christ to hMtT«n is gone 
739 The great Phjsioian now is 
251 Where high the heavenly 

Trnptation op. 
180 Mj dear Redeemer, and 

Transpiguratioii op. 

187 Master, it is good to be 
Triumphal Entry op. 

188 Ride on, ride on, in m^astj 
Trust in — See Trutt, 
Victorious — See Conqueror, 
Wat, Truth, akd Lipb. 

280 Thou art the Waj; to Thee 

Wbbpiro. 
.316 Did Christ o'er sinners weep 
517 When gathering olonds 

Woiu) OP God. 
292* Word of Ood Inoamato 
CHRISTIANS— See SainU, 

Christ thb Lipb op. 
HS4 Avk ve what great thing I 
357 Christ, of all my hopes the 
348 I hless the Christ of Ood 
367 Jesus, I live to Thee 
372 Jesus, Christ, grow Thou 

CuNPLICTS OP. 

489 As panU the hart for 
450 Jesus, Lover ef my soul 
487 for a closer walk 

390 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe 
654 The Son of God goes forth 

Co:«qubror8 through Christ. 

431 Awake, mj soul, stretch 

432 Go forward, Christian soldier 
437 Harchy inarch onward 
423 Soldiers of Christ, arise 

Also see War/are. 
DuTiBS op. 
426 A charge to keep I have - 

528 Go, Ialx»r on ,* spend and 
527 My gracious Lord, I own 
5.38 New every morning is the 

529 So let our lips and lives 
494 Teach me, my God and 

SRCorRAOBMRMTS OP. 

536 All UD»e«n the Master 
412 Breast the wave. Christian 
389 Children of the heavenly 

391 Faint not, Christian, though 
456 Fear not, little flock 

497 How firm a foundation 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
603 whut, if we are Christ's 
421 Stand up, my soul, shake 
442 Take, my soul, thy full 
475 The Lord is my Shepherd 
408 Your harps, y« tremoling 

EXAMPLB OP. 

595 Give me the wings of faith 
599 Rise, my soul, purnue the 
529 So let our lips and lives 



INQBX OF SUBJECTS. 

CHRISTIANS: 

Fbllowship op — See Communion. 

Gbacbb op. 
465 Calm me, my God, and 
463 Father, whate'er of earthly 
495 Jesus, my Strength, my 
485 for a heart to praise 

529 So let our lips and lives 
Also see Faith, Hope, and Love. 

CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY. 
Calls to. 

528 Go, labor on ; spend and 
532 Lord, lead the way the 

535 praise onr God to-day 
434 Stand np, stand up for 

530 Workman of God, lose not 

DUTV OP. 

426 A charge to keep I have 
430 Am I a soldier of the cross 
527 My gracious Lord, I own 

529 So let our lips and lives 
494 Teach me, my God, and 

5.33 We give Thee but Thine own 
Bhcooraobiibht in. 

536 All unseen the Master 
729 Come, let us anew 

430 Fight the good fight with 
534 Happy the man who knows 

427 My soul, weigh not thy 
401 This is the day of toil 

CHRISTIAN MINISTRY--See Iftn- 

ietry. 
CHRISTMAS— See Angeh, Song of, 

and Chriei, Advent of. 
CHURCH: 
Applicted. 
655 Let Zion and her sons rejoice 

654 The Son of God goes forth 
Bblotbd op God. 

660 Awake, awake, Zion 
388 Blessed are the sons of God 
608 Glorious things of thee are 
97 God in His earthly temple 
71 My Lord, my Love, was 
639 On the mountain's top 
610 Zion stands by hills 
Bblovrd op Saints. 

85 How charming is the place 
80 How did my heart rejoice 
604 I love Thy kingdom, Lord 
93 To Thy temple I repair 
83 With gladsome feet we press 
Glort op. 
653 Daughter of Zion, from the 

608 Glorious things of thee are 
95 How pleased and blest was I 

609 Praise the Rock of our 
658 Rise, crowned with light, 
616 The Church's one Foundation 

IncRkasb op — See Mittione. 
Rrjoicino. 

655 Let Zion and her sons 
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CHURCH: 

66 Lord of the worlds above 
694 Wake, awake, for night is 

Sbcurh. 
625 where are kings and 
491 There is a little lonely fold 
129 When Israel, of the Lord 
610 Zion stands by hills 

Triuiiph op. 

4S5 A mighty Fortress is our 
666 Behold, the mountain of the 
652 Daughter of Zion, awake 
417 Forward! be onr watohwor4 
631 How beauteous, on the 
665 Let Zion and her sons 
689 On the mountain's top 
147 Watchman, tell us of the 
438 We march, we mareh to 

Uhity op. 
602 Blest be the tie that binds 
236 Come, let us join our 
607 Hail, Thou God of grace and 

697 Happy the souls to Jesus 

600 Hark, hark, my soul! angelle 
696 Let saints below in concert 
606 Through the night of doubt 

CLOSE OF SERVICE. 

602 Blest be the tie that binds 
23 For the mercies of the dsj 
146, 19 Lord, dismiss us with 

60 Now the day is over 

61 Saviour, again to Thy dear 
76 Thy presence everlasting 

CLOSET— See Meditation, 

COMFORT— See AffiieHone, 

COMING TO CHRIST— See Sinnef. 

COMMUNION: 
Op Saints. 

597 Blest be the tie that binds 
236 Come, let us join our 

601 For all the saints, who from 
597 Happy the souls to Jesus 

698 How sweet, how heavenly is 
604 I love Thy kingdom, Lord 
696 Let saints below in concert 

69 'Mid scenes of eonfusion 
606 Through the night of doubt 
179 What grace, Lord, and 
With God. 
621 Far from the world 

60 Father, by Thy love and 
624 I love to steal awhile away 
467 My God, my Portion, and 

479 My God, the Spring of all 
606 My spirit longs for Thee 

480 Nearer, my God, to Thee 
484 Thy counsels, Lord, shall 
470 While Thee I seek, protecting 

With Christ. 
tlV Emptied of earth I fain 
618 From every stormy wind 
672 I think of Thee, my God 
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COMMUNION: 

&39 Jesus, my heart within me 

382 Jesus, Thy name I love 
570 My ouuntry, Lord, art Thou 

383 Lord, how happy is the 
885 Love Divine, now sweet 
674 .0 see how Jesus trusts 
582 Sweet the moments, rich 

CONFESSION OP FAITH — See 
Faith. 

CONFESSION OF SIN— See Sin. 

CONFIDENCE. 

514 Cast thy burden on the 
460 Father. I know that all my 
497 How firm a foundation 
471 In heavenly love abi«Ung 
441 In the cross of Christ 
495 Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 
436 Rejoice to-day with one 
475 The Lord is my Shepherd 

CONFORMITY TO CHRIST. 
485 for a heart to praise 
Also see ChHtt, Example of, 

CONSCIENCE. 

205 Not all the blood of beasU 

CONSECRATION : 
Op PossBssioifs. 

626 Lord of heaven and earth 

197 When I survey the wondrous 
Op Sblp. 

198 Alas! and did my Sayiour 

627 My gracious Lord, I own 

197 When I survey the wondrous 
Bene WED. 

358 Blessed Saviour, Thee I love 
487 for a closer walk 
To Christ. 

335 I bring my sins to Thee 
627 My gracious Lord, I own 
755 Saviour, Thy dying love 

CONSOLATION— See Affliction: 

CONSTANCY. 

426 A charge to keep I have 

431 Awake, my soul, stretch 
420 Fight the good fight with 

432 Qo forward. Christian 

427 My soul, weigh not thy life 
494 Teach me, my God, my 

CONTENTMENT. 

469 Father, I know that all my 
463 Father, whate'er of earthly 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
58 My Lord, how full of sweet 

CONTRITION. 

198 Alas ! and did my Saviour 
316 Did Christ o'er sinners weep 
319 Qod calling yet! shall I not 

199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
753 Pass me not, gentle 
327 Pass me not, graoiaus 
458 Saviour, when in dust to 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

CONTRITION : 

682 Sweet the moments, rich 
323 When wounded sore the 

CONVERSION. 

340 Arise, my soni, arise 

341 Dear Lord and Master mine 

365 Hail, my ever blessed 
348 I bless the Christ of (jod 
335 I bring my sins to Thee 
741 I hear thy weloome voiee 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 
748 I've found a Friend, suoh 
444 Jesus, I my cross have 
330 Just as I am, without 

366 Lord, with glowing heart 
383 Lord, how happy is the 
355 Trembling before Thine 
329 Weary of earth and laden 

Also see Faith. 

CONVERTS WELCOMED. 
424 Arm these Thy soldiers 
387 Pilgrim, burdened with thy 

COURAGE. 

430 Am I a soldier of the cross 
412 Breast the wave, Christian 
456 Fear not, liUle flock, the 

420 Fight the good fight with 

432 Go forward. Christian 

427 My soul, weigh not thy life 
418 Onward, Christian soldiers 

428 Soldiers of Christ, arise 

421 Stand up, my soul, shake 
434 Stand up. stand up for JeMus 

COVENANT, ENTERING INTO. 

565 Dear Saviour, I am Thine 

566 Here, Saviour, we would 
569 happy day, that fixed my 
755 Saviour, Thy dying love 

CROSS. 
At trk Cross. 
' 198 Alas! and did my Saviour 

200 Behold the Saviour of 
• 760 I am coming to the 

203 I saw One hanging on a trcit 
202 I see the crowd in Pilate's 
195 Near the cross was Mary 

201 come, and mourn with 
199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
194 sacred Head, now wounded 

204 O'erwhelmed in depths of 
333 Surely Christ thy griefs hath 
582 Sweet the moments, rich in 
197 When I survey the wondrous 
190 When on Sinai's top I see 

Banner of the. 
416 Brightly gleams our banner 
418 Onward, Christian soldiers 

433 Rejoice, ye pure in heart 
438 We march, we march to 

Bearing. 
447 I'm not ashamed to own 



CROSS : 

'444 Jesus, I my orofls have 
446 Lord, as to thy dear eross 

445 Must Jesus bear the cross 
603 what, if we are Christ's 

440 Take up thy cross, the 
GLORvrNO in. 

430 Am I a soldier of the cros? 

441 In the cross of Christ 
444 Jesus, I my cross have 

446 Must Jesus bear the cross 
Power op. 

243 Dearest of all the namer 
250 Christ, our King, Creator. 
235 The head that once whs 
193 The royal banners forward 
Soldier op. 

430 Am I a soldier of the eross 
432 Go forward, Christian 

437 March, march onward 

434 Stand up, stand up for Jesui 

438 We march, we march to 
CROWNS OF GLORY. 

431 Awake, my soul, stretch 
429 Soldiers, who are Christ's 
421 Stand up, my soul, shake 
434 Stnnd up, stand up for Jesui 

CRUCIFIXION— See GhAtt. 
To THE World. 
444 Jesus, I my cross have taken 
197 When I survey the wondrous 
Also tee Fovaking all fw Chritt. 

DARKNESS, SPIRITUAL. 
489 As pants the hart for 
450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
496 Jesus, one word from Thee 
270 Light of those who]*e drearj 
488 Long hath the night of 
- 315 Out of the deep I call 
492 Out of the depths 
277 Why should the children of 
Also see Declennott. 
DAY OF GRACE. 

31 1 Behold, a Stranger at the 
309 cease, my wandering sonl 
297 come to the merciful 
• 314 where shall rest be found 
751 To-day the Saviour calls 
308 Ye trembling captives, hear 
DEATH: 
Anticipated. 

55 Abide with me: fast falls the 

673 Far from my heavenly 

674 Forever with the Lord 

403 Forth to the land of promise 
> 398 Gently, Lord. O gently lead 

675 I would not live alway 
696 On the fount of life eternal 

56 The day is gently sinking to 
> 686 Throng^ sorrow's night and 
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DEATH: 
BisDor 
ff71 In the hovr of trial 
ff82 Lowl J and rolemn be 
104 O smcred Head, now woanded 
667 Whan languor and disease 

Co^TFinRMCB IH. 

497 How firm a foundation 

687 Lord, it belongs not to my 

679 The sands of time are 

689 Who, Lord, when life is 

CoiTQVieRBD. 

216 Christy the Lord, is risen 
225 Christ to heaven is gone 
221 He dies, the Friend of 
245 Jesus liyes ! no longer now 
220 See, the Conqueror mounts 

683 Unveil thy bosom, faithful 
Of MiifisTBR. 

685 Shepherd of the sheep 

684 Servant of Qod, well done 
Of Sathts. 

680 Asleep in Jesus : blessed 

681 How olesc the righteous 

669 for the death of those 

670 Rest for the toiling hand 

676 Sleep thy last sleep 

690 They whose oonrse on earth 

677 Thou art gone to the grave 
689 Who, Lord, when life is 

Of Stdi>bnt. 

688 Brother, though from yonder 
DBCLBNSION, SPIRITUAL. 

265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 
325 Depth of meroy, oan there 
487 for a closer walk with 
300 O Jesus, Thou art standing 

310 Return. wanderer 
DBDICATIOX OF CHURCH. 

613 Ariife, O King of grace 

614 Christ is made the sure 
612 O Thou whose own vast 

616 The Church's one Foundation 

615 The pirfect world, by Adam 
DELAY. DANGER OF. 

747 " Almost persuaded " now to 

311 Behold a Stranger at the 
738 Delay not. delay not ; 
314 where shall rest be found 
751 To-day the Saviour calls 

DEPENDENCE: 

On Christ. 
341 Dear Lord end Master mine 
335 I bring my sins to Thee 
734 I hear the Saviour nay 
509 I need Thee, precious Jesus 
381 My faith looks up to Thee 
50* Mv spirit, on Thy care 
.332 Rock of a?e9, clefl for me 
324 Take me. mv Father, take 

See Chritt, Ml in AH, 
B 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

DEPENDENCE: 
On Ood. 

10 Call Jehovah thy salvation 
614 Cast thy burden on the 
131 Great God, how infinite art 
47 Vainly through night's 
On Gracb. 
352 Grace, 'tis a charming 
349 How heavy is the night 
734 I hear the Saviour say 
337 Thy works, not mine 
323 When wounded sore the 
DELIVERANCE. 

490 Father of love, our Guide 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
455 Through all tne changing 
473 To God I cried when troubles 
DEPRAVITY : 

Native — See Sin. Original. 
Universal. 
349 How heavy is the night 
621 Spirit of the living God 
DEPRESSION— See Dnrk»et9. 
DESPONDENCY — S«e Ckriwtian, 

ConfUetn of. 
DISMISSION— See Clote a/ Serm'ee. 
DOUBTS AND FEARS. 

502 Give to the winds thy fears 
501 If through unruffled seas 
508 Mv God, and Father, while I 
DOXOLOGIES. 

103 From all that dwell below 
17 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of 
13 Praise to Thee. Thou great 
9 Round the Lord in glory 
DUTIES — See Christian. 

ETERNITY. 

730 Days and moments qniokly 
674 Forever with the Lord 
131 Great God, how infinite art 
702 God, mine inmost soul 
133 God, our help in ages past 
314 where shall rest be found 
727 While with ceaseless course 
EVENING. 

65 Abide with me: fast fulls 
40 All praise to Thee, my God 
38 Almighty God, to-night 
57 At even, ere the sun was 

641 Ere the waning light decay 
69 Fading, still fading, the last 
60 Father, by Thy love and 

23 For the mercies of the 
640 God, that madest earth and 
77 Great God, who, hid from 
46 Hear my prayer, heavenly 

642 My God. now endless is Thy 
54 Now God be with us, for the 
50 Now the day is over 

37 Our day of praise is done 



488 

EVENING : 

61 Saviour, again to Thy dear 

44 Saviour, breathe an evening 
25 Softly now the light of day 
42 Sun of my soul, Thon 

61 Sweet Saviour, bless ns 6Tt 

45 Tarry with me, my 

66 The day is gently sinking to 
646 The day is past and gone 

53 The day is put and over 

36 The dav, Lord, is spent 
645 The twilight falls, the night. 

48 Thus far the Lord has led 

47 Vainly through night's 
Of Life — See Deaths Bed of. 

55 Abide with me ; fast falls 

48 Now, when the dusky 

56 The day is gently sinking te 
Of Lord's Day — See LorcTt Daw, 

EXAMPLE: 
Of Crrirt — See Chritt, 
Of Cbristiams — ^See ChriHian: 

FAITH: 
Act of. 
760 I am ooming to the crosi 
3.35 1 bring my sins to Thee 

330 Just as I am, without one 
346 Lord, I know Thy grace Is- 
747 No, not despairingly 

345 " Mercy, Thou Son of 
324 Take me, my Father 
See {7onver«ion. 

Aspiration of. 
695 Give me the wings of faith 
450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
381 My faith looks up to Thee 
372 Jesus Christ, grow Thon 
859 Saviour, happy would I be 

Awurance of. 
384 Ask ye what great thing I 
848 I bless the Christ of God 
758 I left it all with Jesus 
834 There is a fountain filled 
See A««ffraNce. 

Blersednbsa of. 
339 I heard the voice of Jeans 

876 gift of gifts ! grace of 

877 Jesus, King most 

883 Lord, how happy is the 

Confession of. 
665 Dear Saviour, I am Thine 
439 Jesus, and shall it ever be 
444 Jesnsy I my cross have 
669 happy day that fixed 
See Covenant. 

Justification by. 

331 Jesus, Thy blood and 

205 Not all the blood of beast* 
388 Thou, that hearest the 
882 Rook of ages, cleft for me 
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FAITH: 
Pratkr op. 

336 X bring mj liiia to Thee 
330 JuBi M I un, without one 
838 Thon, that heareet the 
Walkikg bt. 

695 Give me the wings of faith 
413 M J feet are worn and weary 
422 Tie bj the faith of jojre 

FALL OF HAN^See Depravity and 
Sin. 

FAMILY WORSHIP. 

40 AH praise to Thee, mj Qod 
37 At even, ere the sun was set 

' 30 Awake, mj soul, and with 
10 Call Jehovah thj salvation 
60 Father, by Thy love and 

624 I love to steal awhile away 
60 Now the day is over 
48 Now, when the dusky shades 

402 Qod of Bethel, by whose 

41 Jesus, Lord of light and 
44 Saviour, breathe an evening 

303 Saviour, like a shepherd 

25 Softly now the light of day 

42 Sun of my sonl, Tlieu 

26 Through the passing of the 

43 Thus far the Lord has led 
47 Vainly through night's 

See Evening, Morning, iVaiM, 
and Praj/tr, 
FASTS— See Humiliation. 
FESTIVALS— See Advent, National, 

Reeurreetion, Tkamktgiving, and 

Year, 
FOREFATHERS* DAY. 

762 Lord God, we worship Thee 
767 My country, 'tis of thee 

763 Qod, beneath Thy 

760 The breaking waves dashed 
IFCROIVBNESS OF SIN— See iS^im- 

ner, 
FORSAKING ALL FOR CHRIST. 
444 Jesus, I my cross have 
197 When I survey the wondrous 
FOUNTAIN: 
Op Blood. 

764 now I see the orimton 
;S96 The voice of free grace 
334 There is a foaniain illied 
323 When wounded sore the 

Op Livihg Watbb. 
303 Come, ye dlsoont olate 
608 Glorious things of thee are 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 
307 The Spirit in our hearU 

FRAILTY OF MAN— See Life, 

FUNERAL HYMNS. 

682 Lowly and solemn be 
676 Sleep thy last sleep 

* 677 Thou art goae to the grave 

683 Unveil thy bosom, faithful 



INDEX OP SUBJECTS. 

FUNERAL HYMNS:' 
For Minister. 
686 Shepherd of the sheep 
684 Servant of God, well done 
For Stui>eht. 

688 Brother, though from yonder 
FUTURE PUNISHMENT. 

314 nhere shall rest be found 
See Judgment, 

GETHSEMANE— See CkriH, 
GOD: 
Adoration op. 
102 All people that on earth do 
101 Before Jehovah's awful 
107 Bless, O my soul, the living 
14 God of mercy, God of grace 
49 Hark ! the loud celestial 
120 Holy, holy, holv. Lord 

I Holy, holy, holy. Lord God 
30 Lo, God is h«re 1 let ua adore 
11 Praise the Lord, ye heavens 
13 Praise to Thee, Thoii grpst 
9 Round the LonI in glorv 
7 Thee we adore, eternal Lord 
All fir All. 

106 Lord of all being: throned 
467 My God, my Portion, and uiy 
470 My God. the Spring of all 
Almiohtt — See Omnipotent. 
Attributbs op. 

106 High in the heavens, eternal 
132 My God, how wonderful 
IHO The Lord Jehovah reigns, nnd 
124 The Lord Jehovah reigns, Hiu 
Bbimo op. 
136 Keep silence, all created 
203 The heavens declare Thy 
CoMVUmoir with — See Communion,' 

COHPASSIOR OP. 

142 My soul, repeat His praise 
612 Our yet unfinisheil story 

143 The pity of the Lord 
Coiri>n8CBNsioH op. 

101 Before Jehovah's awftil 
117 Hallelii^ah! raise, raise 
132 My God, how wonderful 
124 The Lord Jehovah reigns 

Creator. 
122 ni praise my Maker with 
74 oome, loud anthems let 
13 Praise to Thee, Thou great 
104 The spacious firmament on 
126 Ye trioes of Adam, join 

Drorebs op. 
466 God moves in a mysterious 
136 Keep silence, all created 
461 The Lord is King: lift up 

Etbrmal. 

131 Great God, how infinite art 

132 My God, how wonderful 

133 God, our help in ages paat 



GOD: 

FAiTHPVLVRai or. 
614 Cast thy burden on the 
497 How firm a foundation 
127 My God, in whom iire all ths 
714 The God of Abr'am praise 
466 Through all the ehanging 
87 To Qod the only wise 

Father. 
490 Father of love, our Guide 
124 The Lord Jehovah reigns 

Forbearance op — See Long-Smger- 
ing of. 

Glory op. 

144 Father, Thine elect, who 

106 Lord of all being ; throned 
9 Round the Lord in glory 

293 The heavens deolare Thy 
7 Thee we adore, eternal Lord 

GOODNRMI OP. 

107 B lei's, my sonl, the living 
113 Give thanks to God: He 
6»0 How gentle God's eommaod 
122 I'll praise my Maker with 

1 16 Praise the Lord ; His glories 
LH7 Since all the varying scenes 

Grace op. 

107 Bless, my sonl, the living 
112 Give to our God immortal 
106 High in the heavens, etemsl 
366 Lord, with glowing heart Td 
127 My God, in whom are all the 
142 My soul, repeat His praise 

Guide. 
399 Guide me, Thou great 
392 Lead us. Heavenly Father 
402 God of Bethel, by whose 

Helper. 
466 Fear not, litUe lloek, the 
133 God, our help in ages paat 
404 Sing, ye redeemed of the 
466 Through all the changing 

HOLINEflS OP. 

89 Exalt the Lord our God 
49 Hark ! the loud eelestial 
120 Holy, holy, holy. Lord 

1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God 
17 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of 
81 Lord, in the morning, Tboo 
Round the Lord in glory 
7 Thee we adore, eternal Lord 
I1IH0TABLE — See Uuchangeabfe. 
Inoomprbhehbiblb. 
602 Give to the winds thy fears 
466 God moves in a mysterious 
iNpiifiTE^See BtemaL 
Jehovah. 

109 Father of Heaven, whose 
124 The Lord Jehovah reigni 
JuMB — See Ckriet, 
Justice. 

106 High in the hearensy eteni? 
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GOD: 

L0NG-8urP*RIVO OP. 

325 Depth of mercy, ean there be 
319 Ood caliiDg yet! shall I not 

LOVB OF. 

196 From the cross the blood is 

113 Give thanks to Ood ; He 
12 Ood is love; His mercy 

132 My Ood, how wonderful 
Majbstt op. 

2 worship the King, all 
110 The floods, Lord, lift up 

141 The Lord descended from 
130 The Lord Jehovah reigns 
135 The Lord our Ood is clothed 

Mbrct op. 
102 All people that on earth do 
17 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of 

142 My soul, repeat liis praise 
414 Sweet is Thy mercy, Lord 
301 There's a wideness in God's 

Mbbcibr op. 
724 Eternal Source of every joy 

114 Let us with a gladsome * 
542 My God, how endless is Thy 

115 Thank and praise Jehovah's 

138 When all Thy mercies 
Omnipotbnt. 

135 The Lord our Ood is clothed 
Omniprbsbnt. 

140 Beyond, beyond that 

139 In all my vast concerns with 
134 Jehovah, Ood, Thy gracious 
128 Lord, Thou hast searched 

58 My Lord, how full of sweet 
519 'Tis thus in solitude I roam 
Omitiscibncb. 

140 Beyond, beyond that 

130 In all my vast concerns with 
134 Jehovah, God, Thy gracious 
128 Lord, Thou hast searched 

Pity op — See Oompawion of. 

Portion. 
467 My God, my Portion, and 

479 My God, the Spring of all 

480 Nearer, my God, to Thee 
Praise op — See Praine^ 

PRBflENCB OP. 

140 Beyond, beyond that 
30 Lo, God is here : let us adore 
84 Welcome, sweet day of rest 
Proyidbncb op. 

10 Call Jehovah thy salvation 
466 God moves in a my^erious 
462 He lives, the everlasting God 
105 High in the heavens, eternal 
501 If, through unruiBed seas 
736 In some way or other 
134 Jehovah, God, Thy gracious 
114 Let us, with a gladsome 
137 Since all the varying scenes 
IM When all Thy mercies 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

OOD: 

470 While Thee I seek 
Rbconcflbd. 

340 Arise, my soul, arise 
Repugb. 

435 A mighty Fortress is our 

10 Call Jehovah thy salvation 

460 God is the refuge of His 
476 Though faint, yet pursuing 
473 To God I cried when troubles 

Rbionino — See Sovereign, 

Sapettt in, 

127 My God, in whom are all the 
604 My Spirit on Thy care 
133 God, our help in ages past 
455 Through all the changing 

Shbphrrd — See ChrUt, 

SOTBRBION. 

502 Give to the wind thy fears 
136 Keep silence, all created 
111 Kingdoms and thrones to 
141 The Lord descended from 

461 The Lord is King: lift up 
124 The Lord Jehovah reigns 

SUPRBMB. 

101 Before Jehovah's awful 
21 Come, Thou almighty King 
131 Great Ood, how infinite art 
136 Keep silence, all created 

Truth op. 

105 High in the heavens, eternal 
122 I'll praise my Maker with 

Uncranobablb. 
131 Great God, how infinite art 
133 God, our help in ages past 

1 1 Praise the Lord, ye heavens 
143 The pity of the Lord 

Watchpcl Carb op. 

101 Before Jehovah's awful 
490 Father of Love, our Guide 

113 Give thanks to Ood : He 
502 Give to the winds thy fears 

462 He lives, the everlasting God 
500 How gentle God's commands 

114 Let us, with a gladsome 
504 My spirit, on Thy care 
512 Our yet unfinished story 
483 To Heaven I lift my waiting 
138 When all Thy mercies, my 
129 When Israel of the Lord 

See Providence of. 

Will op. 
464 I worship Thee, sweet Will 
135 The Lord our God is clothed 

Wisdom op. 

12 God is love; His mercy 
461 The Lord is King: lift up 

87 To God, the only wise 
Works op. 

2 worship the King, all 
293 The heavens declare Thy 
104 The spacious firmament on 



486 

GOOD WORKS, 

729 Come, let us anew 

S!29 So let our lips and lirei 

GOSPEL : 
Banner. 
624 Fling out the banner : let it 
645 Soldiers of the cross, arise 

EXCBLLBNCY OP. 

287 A glory gilds the sacred 

294 Ood, in the gospel of His 
611 How beauteuus are their 

288 How precious is the Book 

295 Let everlasting glories 
Feast, 

303 Come, ye disconsolate 
299 From the cross uplifted 
Frbbhbss op. 
287 A glory gilds the saored 
298 Blow ye the trumpet 
643 Great God, the nations of 

307 The Spirit, in our hearts 

296 The voice of free graee 
Fulness op. 

303 Come, ye disconsolate 

746 'Tis the promise of Ood full 

296 The voice of free grace 

301 There's a wideness in God's 
Intitations op. 

298 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
813 Come, said Jesus' sacred 
805 Come, ye sinners, poor and 

299 Fxom the cross uplifted high 

297 come to the merciful 
756 tender and sweet was the 

308 Te trembling captives, hear 
* Mbssaob. 

618 "Go preach my gospel," saith 
63 1 How beauteous, on the 
160 Shout the glad tidings 
Spread op. 

637 Lord of all power and might 
640 O'er the gloomy hills of 

291 Spread, spread, thou 

638 Tnou, whose almighty word 
635 Uplift the blood -red 

See MinioM, 
Triumph op. 

647 Hasten, Lord, the glorious 
293 The heavens declare Thy 
629 The morning light is 
See Kingdom of Chrieu 
Trumpbt. 

298 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
308 Ye trembling captives, hear 

GRACE: 
Aspirations por Ditikb — ^ee At- 
piratione, 

CONYBRTINO. 

830 Come, Thou Fount of^ evaty 

272 Gracious Spirit, Dove 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 
366 Lord, with glowing heart 
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dRACE: I 

Frbb. 
298 Blow je the trumpet, blow | 
297 oome to the merciful | 

746 'Tis the promUe of God full 
307 The Spirit in our hearts 
29ft The voice of free grace 

pRFim OP. 
529 So let our lips and lives 

FULNKSS OF. 

313 Come, said Jesus' sacred 

304 Come unto me, when 
.303 Come, ye disconsolate 

305 Come, ye sinners, poor and 
301 There's a wideness in God's 

JnSTIFYIlVO. 

332 Rock of ages, cleft for me 
Maomipibd. 
384 Ask ye what great thing I 
363 Awake, and sing the song 

354 Awake, my soul, in jo.vful 

350 Come, Thou Fount of every 
34 Come, we that love the Lord 

352 Grace, 'tis a charming sound 
849 How heavy is the night 
' 339 I heard the voice of Jesus 
758 I left it all with Jesus 

351 I will love Thee, all my 

511 O Jesus, ever present 

512 Our yet unfinished story 
582 Sweet the moments, rich in 

MiRACLB OP. 

395 Hail, my ever blessed Jesus 
Quickening. 

265 Cqme, Holy Spirit, heavenly 
Renewing. 

275- Come, Holy Spirit, oome 

355 Trembling before Thine 
Rrtiving. 

275 Come, Holy Spirit, eome 

276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 
644 O God, our God, Thou 

Sanctifying. 

265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 
273 Holy Ghost, with light 
.349 How heavy is the night 
482 Jesus, Thine all-victorions 
415 Thou, to whose all-search 
442 Take, my soul, thy full 

SOTERBIGN. 

352 Grace, 'tis a charming sound 

349 How heavy is the night 
473 To God I cried when 

4^1 When this nassing world is 
GRACES, CHRISTIAN— See Chrit- 
ftanv. Faith, Hope, and Love. 

Gratitude. 

350 Come, Thou Fount of every 
348 I bless the Christ of God 

351 I will love Thee all my 
375 Jesus is the Name we 

866 Lord, with glowing heart I'd 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

GRATITUDE. 

377 O Jesus, King most 
356 Praise, my soul, the King 
755 Saviour, Thy dying love 
379 Sing of Jesus, sing forever 
373 When morning gilds the 

GRAVE— See Death and Funeral 
Hymna. 

GRIEVING THE SPIRIT— See Holy 
Spirit. 

GROWTH IN GRACE. 

178 Behold, where in a mortal 
282 Gracious Spirit, dwell with 
495 Jesns, my btrength, my 
482 Jesus. Thine all-victorions 
481 More love to Thee, Christ 
180 My dear Redeemer, and my 
480 Nearer, my God, to Thee 

485 for a heart to praise my 
872 Jesus Christ, grow Thou 
415 Thoa, to whose all-sen rch 
409 Rise, my soul, and stretch 
529 So let oar lips and lives 

GUIDANCE. 

391 Faint not. Christian, though 

469 Father, I know that all my 
471 In heavenly love abiding 

394 Safe across the waters 
404 Sing, ye redeemed of the 
468 The King of love, my 
477 The Lord my Shepherd is 

470 While Thee I seek, protecting 
SoroHT. 

265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 

398 Gently, Lord, gently lead 

399 Guide me, Then great 

395 Jesus, still lead on 

407 Lead, kindly Light, amid th' 

392 Lead us, heavenly Father 
402 God of Bethel, by whose 

393 Saviour, like a shepherd 
GUILT— See Siu. 

HARVEST. 

765 Come, ye thankful people 
731 Praise to God, immortal 
726 The God of harvest praise 

HAPPINESS— See Ji>y. 

HEART: 
Change op — See Regeneration. 
Clean. 
275 Come, Holy Spirit, come 
273 Holy Ghost, with light 

486 for a heart to praise 
Contrite. 

318 Show pity, Lord, Lord 
324 Tske me, my Father, take 
323 When, wounded sore, the 
317 With broken heart and 

SURRBNnER OF. 

319 God calling yet! shall I not 
752 Have you any room for 



HEART: 

335 I bring my tint to Thee 
326 Jesus, full of truth and love 
324 Take me, my Father, take 
Vile — See *Vin. 

HEATHEN. 

632 Arm of the Lord, awake 
627 From Greenland's icy 
650 Hark, what mean those 
6.34 Look from Thy sphere of 

HEAVEN: 
Anticipated. 
472 I know no life divided 
675 I would not live alway 

672 This is not my place of 
411 We are on our journey 
405 When I can read my title 

667 When languor and disease 

BLESSEONEft OP. 

719 Brief life is here our portion 
71 My Lord, my Love, was 

696 On the fount of life eternal 
94 Pleasant are Thy courts 

• 609 Praise the Rock of our 
7 1 There is a land of pure 
Home. 

673 Far from my heavenly boms 

674 Forever with the Lord 

717 For thee, dear, dear 

70S Jerusalem, my happy home 

718 Jerusalem the golden 

69 'Mid scenes of confusion 
709 Safe home, safe home in 
716 The world is very evil 

721 There is a blessed home 

410 Time is winging us away 

411 We are on our journey 
Longed fob — See Aepiratiowt. 
Nearness to. 

668 One sweetly solemn thought 
408 Your harps, ye trembling 

Praise of. 
595 Give me the wings of faith 
1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God 
708 See the ransomed millions 
712 What are these in bright 

697 Who are these like stors 
See Chriet, Lamb of God. 

Prospect of. 

412 Breast the wave, Christian 
416 Brightiv gleams our bannor 
403 Forth to the land of promise 
437 March, march onward 

704 mother dear, Jerusalem 

722 Paradise, O Paradise 
603 what, if we are Christ's 
442 Take, my soul, thy full 
679 The sands of time are 
422 'Tis by the faith of joys to 

Rest op. 

719 Brief life is here ourportioe 
670 Rest for the toiling hand 
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HEAVEN; 

711 There is an hour of peaceful 
75 Thine earthly Sabbaths 

672 This ie not my place of 
401 This is the dny of toil 
405 When I can read my title 
Sbcurity op." 
7Uy Safe home, safe home in port 
75 Thine earthly Sabbaths 

SOCIETT OP. 

719 Brief life is here our portion 
72a From all Thy saints in 
595 Give me the wings of faith 
715 Hark, tne sound of holy 
707 Palms of glory, raiment 

705 See the ransomed millions 

706 Ten thousand times ten 
713 The goodly land I see 

712 What are these in bright 
697 Who are these like stars 

Songs op. 
600 Hark, hark, my soul ; angelio 
715 Hark, the sound of holy 
H El RSH [ P— See Adoption. 
HELL — See Future PunitkmeHt, 
HOLINESS— See God, Heaven, and 

Sninti. 
HOLY SCRIPTURES— See Word of 

God. 
HOLY SPIRIT: 
Absbncb of. 
488 Long hath the night of 
487 for a closer walk with Qod 
Anointino of. 

27 1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls 
Comforter. 

281 Come, Holy Ghost, in love 
264 Come, Creator, Spirit 
274 Granted is the Saviour's 
267 Holy Ghost, the Infinite 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 
285 Holy Spirit, Lord of light 

261 Our blest Redeemer, ere He 
277 Why should the children of 

Dbscbnt of. 

145 Day divine, when sudden 

274 Granted is the Saviour's 
276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 

262 No track is on the sunny sky 
26:{ When God of old came down 

DiTIMK. 

274 Granted is the Saviour's 

284 Holy Ghost, dispel our 

267 Huly Ghost, the Infinite 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 

276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 

626 Spirit of power and might 
Earnp^st op. 

272 Gracious Spirit. Dove 

279 Great Father of each perfect 
267 Holy Ghost, the Infinite 

280 My soul doth magnify the 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

HOLY SPIRIT: 

277 Why should the children of 
Eklightbnrr. 

271 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls 
283 Enthroned on high, Almigbtv 
266 Eternal Spirit, we confess 
273 Holy Ghoft, with light 

278 Spirit Divine, attend our 
GuroE. 

265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 
264 Come, Creator, Spirit 

285 Holy Spirit, Lord of light 
Indwelling. 

264 Come, Creator, Spirit 

283 Enthroned on high, Almighty 

282 Gracious Spirit, dwell with 
442 Take, my soul, thy full 

277 Why should the children of 
Influence op. 

281 Come, Holy Ghost, in love 
275 Come, Holy Spirit, come 

265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 

283 Enthroned on high, Almighty 

266 Eternal Spirit, we confess 

282 Gracious Spirit, dwell with 

268 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 

284 Holy Ghost, dispel our 

269 Love Divine, all love 
644 God, our God, Thou 

261 Our blest Redeemer, ere He 
626 Spirit of power and might 

Intitino. 

3U7 The Spirit in our hearU 

Invoked — See Prayer. 

283 Enthroned on high, Almighty 

279 Great Father of each perfect 

286 Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 
269 Love Divine, all love 

Prayed for — See Prayer. 

Rroenbratino. 
275 Come, Holy Spirit, come 
279 Great Father of each perfect 
626 Spirit of power and might 

SANCTIPrrNG. 

275 Come, Holy Spirit, come 
265 Come. Holy Spirit, heavenly 
264 Come, Creator, Spirit 

272 Gracious Spirit, Dove 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 

278 Spirit Divine, attend our 
Striving. 

319 God calling yet! shall I 
307 The Spirit in our hearts 
Witness of— -See Enmem uf. 

HOME MISSIONS— See Mietione. 

HOPE: 
Aspirations of. 

678 A few more years shall roll 
571 Behold what wondrous 
673 Far from ray heavenly home 
441 In the cross of Christ I glory 
450 Jesus, Lover of my soul 
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HOPE: 

442 Take, my soul, thy full 
667 When languor and disease 
See Heaven^ Anticipated. 

In Affliction — See AJlictiona. 

In Christ. 
692 He is coming. He is coming 
374 Here I can firmly rest 
447 I'm not ashamed to own 
355 Trembling before Thine 
408 Your harps, ye trembling 

In Death — See Death. 

In God. 
463 Father, whate'er of earthly 
502 Give to the winds thy fears 
460 God is the Refuge of His 
459 deem not they are blest 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
408 Your harps, ye trembling 

Of Heaven — See heaven. 
HUMILIATION. 

325 Depth of mercy, can there 
i 99 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
827 Paps me not, gracious 
322 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at Thy 
458 Saviour, when in dust to 
318 Show pity. Lord, Lord 
317 With broken heart and 

Of Christ — See Christ. 
HUMILITY— See Meekne»e. 

IMMORTALITY. 

730 Days and moments quickly 
674 Forever with the Lord 
600 Hark, hark, my soul 
314 where shall rest be found 
670 Rest for the toiling hand 
686 Through sorrow's night 
See Eternity and Heaven. 

IMPORTUNITY— See Prayer. 

IMPUTATION. 

198 Alas! and did my Saviour 
340 Arise, my soul, arise 

252 Hail, thou once despised 
205 Not all the blood of beasts 

199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 
194 sacred Head, now wounded 
333 Surely Christ thy griefs 

.337 Thv works, not mine 
INCARNATION- See Christ. 
INSPIRATION— See Word of God. 

288 How precious is the book 
INSTALLATION— See Ministry. 
INTERCESSION— See Christ. 
INVITATIONS— See Got^pel, Grace, 

and Sinnrre. 
INVOCATION. 

78 Another six days' work is 
29 Come, dearest Lord 
21 Come. Thou almighty King 
100 Forth from the dark and 
1 Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God 
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INVOCATION. 

6 Hosanna to the livinir Lord 
18 In Thy Name, Lord 
27 JesQB, where'er Thy people 
4 Light of light, enlighten me 
81 Lord, in the morning Thou 
22 Lord, we come before Thee 
97 Safely through another 
65 Welcome, delightful mom 
See Prajftr and Praise. 
ISRAEL. 

653 Daughter of Zion, from the 
655 Let Zion and her eone 
636 that the Lord's salvation 

fSRUSALEM, NEW. 

703 Jerusalem, my happy home 
718 Jerusalem the golden 

704 mother dear, Jerusalem 
600 Praise the Rock of our 
411 We are on our journey 

JOINING THE CHURCH — See 
Faith, Con/e99ion o/, and Con- 
verts Welcomed, 
JOY, SPIRITUAL. 

384 Ask ye what great thing I 
354 Awake, my soul, in joyful 
389 Children of the heavenly 

34 Come, we that love the 
374 Here I can firmly rest 
339 I heard the voice of Jesus 
748 I've found a Friend, such 

361 Jesus, the very thought of 

362 My God, I love Thee : not 
479 My God, the Spring of all 
735 My Jesus, I love Thee, I 
878 for a thousand tongues 
397 happy band of pilgrims 
383 Lord, how happy is the 
356 Praise, my soul, the King of 
244 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
453 To Thee, my God and 

In Hopb — See Siunere. 

JUBILEE. 

298 Blow ye the trumpet 
648 Hark, the song of jubilee 

JUDGMENT, THE. 

678 A few more years shall roll 

698 Behold, the Bridegroom 

699 Lo, He comes witli clouds 
702 God, mine inmost soul 

700 O'er the distant mountains 

701 That day of wrath, that 
716 The world is very evil 

JUSTIFICATION— See Faith, Jueti- 
fying, 

KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 
Pravbr for. 

643 Great God, the nations of 
647 Hasten, Lord, the glorious 
621 Spirit of the living God 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

KINGDOM OF CHRIST: 

649 Saviour, sprinkle many 
626 Spirit of power and might 

pROORiBSS OP. 

642 Christ for the world wa 

643 Great God, the nations of 
628 Hail to the lord's Anointed 
648 Hark, the song of jubilee 

647 Hasten. Lord, the glorious 
622 Jesus shall reign where'er 
637 Lord of all power and 

644 God, our God, Thou 
626 where are kings and 

640 O'er the gloomy hills of 
620 The morning light is 
630 When shall the voioe of 

Triumph of. 

641 Awake, awake, put on thy 

656 Behold the mountain of the 

648 Hark, the song of jubilee 
647 Hasten, Lord, the glorious 
661 He comes in blood-stained 
622 Jesus shall reign where'er 

657 Lift up your heads, ye getes 
636 that the Lord's salvation 
633 Soon may the last glad song 

LAMB OF GOD— See Christ. 
LAST HOURS— See Death, Bed of, 
LATTER DAY. 

656 Behold the mountain of the 
652 Daughter of Zion, awake 
651 Hail to the brightness of 
647 Hasten, Lord, the glorious 

657 Lift up your headf, ye gates 

658 Rise, crowned with light 
626 Spirit of power and mi^rht 
694 Wake, awake, for night is 
630 When shall the voice of 

LAW OF QOD-See Word of God. 
LIFE: 
Brbyitt op. 
674 A few more years shall roll 

729 Come, let us anew 

730 Days and moments quickly 
410 Time is wioging us away 
727 While with ceaseless course 

Object of. 
427 My soul, weigh not thy life 
314 where shall rest be found 
409 Riste, my soul, and stretch 

SOLKMNITY OF. 

426 A charge to keep I have 
702 God, mine inmost soul 
314 where shall rest be found 

Uncertainty of. 
730 Days and moments quickly 
668 One sweetly solemn thought 
45 Tarry with me, my Saviour 

Vanity of. 

131 Great God, how infinite art 
133 God, our help in ages past 



spti 
LOOKING TO JESUS. 

335 I bring my sins to Thee 
839 I heard the Yoice of Jesus 
330 Just as I am, wMiout one 
381 My faith looks up to Thee 
329 Weary of earth and laden 
LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP: 
Dblioht in. 

90 Again our earthly cares we 
102 All people that on earth do 

70 Blest day of God, most calm 
100 Forth from the dark aod 

85 How charming is the place 

80 How did my heart rejoice 
96 Howpleasant, bow divinely 
95 How pleased and blest 

18 In Thy Name, O Lord 
114 Let us with a gladsome 

66 Lord of the worlds above 
69 'Mid scenes of confusion and 
94 Pleasant are Thy eourts 

35 Sing to the Lord onr might 
33 Sweet is the work. Iford 
75 Thine earthly Sabbaths 

93 To Thy temple I repair 
Eyenino. 

55 Abide with me : fast falls 
22 Lord, we come before Thee 
98 Millions within Thy courts 
37 Our day of praise is done 

36 The day, Lord, is spent 
26 Through the passing of the 

Morn ma. 

62 Again returns the day of 

72 Again the Lord of life and 

78 Another six days' work is 

73 Blest morning whose young 
5 Dayspring of eternity 

81 Lord, in the morning Thou 
88 Lord, in this sacred hour 

74 come, loud anthems let uf 

67 Safely through another week 

79 Sweet is the work, my God 
33 Sweet is the work, OLurd 
93 To Thy temple I repair 
65 Welcome, delightful mom 

Wbloomed. 

73 Blest morning whose young 

71 My Lord, my Love, was 

63 day of rest and gladness 

64 The day of resurrection 

82 This is the day the Lord has 
84 Welcome, sweet day of re^t 

83 With gladsome feet we press 

91 With joy we hail the sacred 
See Invocation and Cioee of 

Service. 
LORD'S SUPPER. 

588 According to Thy gracioas 
576 Amidst us our BeloTcd 
585 At the Lamb's high feast we 
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LORD'S 8UPPBR. 

693 At Thy oommand, our dearevt 

690 Bread of UeaTen, on Thee I 
673 Bread of the world, in meroy 

694 Draw near, Holy Dove 
677 Far from my thoaghU, vain 

680 Here at Thy table, Lord, we 
687 How sweet and awful ib the 
679 How sweet the seene, how 
686 If human kindneits meets 

681 In memory uf the Saviour's 
578 Jesus, Thou Joy of loving 
676 Lamb of God, whose bleeding 
692 Sweet feast of love divine 

682 Sweet the moments rich in 
689 Till He come, let the words 

691 We bloMOur Saviour's Name 
See Cro—. 

LOVE: 
Of Chrut— See ChriH, 
Op Goi>— See Qod. 
For Christ. 
368 Blessed Saviour, Thee I love 

363 Do not I love Thee, my 

368 Fairest Lord Jesus 

366 Hail, my ever- blessed Jesus 

498 Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 
371 How sweet the Name of 

361 I will love Thee, all my 

367 Jesus, I live to Thee 

364 Jesus, I love Thy charming 
460 Jesas, Lover of my soul 
639 Jeeus, my heart within me 

861 Jesas, the very thought of 

369 Jesus, these eyes have 
382 Jesas, Thy Namo I love 
366 Lord, with glowing heart 
481 More love to Thee, Christ 

862 My God, I love Thee : not 
786 My Jesus, I love Thee 

886 oould I speak the matchless 
886 O Love Divine, how sweet 
68:{ One there is above all others 

499 Saviour, teach me, day by 
For God« 

489 As pants the hart for cooling 
VA2 My God, how wonderful 
467 My God, ray Portion, and my 
479 My God, the Spring of all 
126 Shall hymns of grateful love 
For Saints. 
6»2 Bleet be the tie that bindu 
268 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 

697 Happy the souls to Jp^us 
606 Through the night of doubt 

For trr Church. 

698 How sweet, how heavenly is 
604 I love Thy kingdom, Lord 

MAN. FALL OF— See Depravity, 
MARTYRS. 

601 For all the saints who from 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

MARTYRS. 

606 For all Thy saints, Lord 
712 What are these in bright 

MEDITATION. 

677 Far from my thoughts, vain 
621 Far from tho world, Lord 
624 I love to staal awhile away 

639 JesuB, my heart within me 
682 Sweet the moments, rich in 

619 'Tis thus in solitude I roam 
667 When languor and disease 

MEEKNESS. 

178 Behold, where in a mortal 
182 How beauteous were the 
180 My dear Redeemer and my 
MERCY: 
Op God— See Qod, 
SoaoHT — See Sinntr: 
MERCY.SBAT. 

320 Appproach,my8oul,themerey 
618 From every stormy wind 
86 How charming is the place 
27 Jesus, where'er Thy people 
414 Sweet is Thy meroy. Lord 
93 To Thy temple I repair 
MILLENNIUM— Bee Latier Dny. 
MINISTRY. 

623 Assembled at Thy great 

620 Father of mercies, in Thy 
618 ** Go preach my gospel," saith 
646 Go, ye messengers of God 
611 How beauteous are their 

631 How beauteous on the 
617 Lord, who didst bless Thy 

621 Spirit of the living God 
645 Soldiers of the cross, arise 
636 Uplift the blood- red banner 

610 Ye Christian heralds, go 
MIRACLES— See Ckritt, 
MISSIONS— See Kingdom of Ohntt. 

Home. 
642 Christ for the world we sing 
634 Look from Thy sphere of 

644 God, our God, Thou 

659 On Zion and on Lebanon 

645 Soldiers of the cross, arise 
630 When shall the vuice of 

Foreign. 

632 Arm of the Lord, awake 

623 Assembled at Thy great 

642 Christ for the world we sing 
456 Fear not, little flock, the 

624 Fling out the banner : let it 
627 From Greenland's icy 

643 Great God, the nations of 
650 Hark, what mean those 

61 1 How beauteous are their 
134 eity of the Lord, begin 
621 Spirit of the living God 

640 O'er the gloomy hills of 
649 Saviour, sprinkle many 

660 Shine on, '* Lone Star !" thy 
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MISSIONS : 

626 Spirit of power and might 
291 Spread, spread, thoti 

629 The morning light is breaking 
844 The whole world was lost in 
638 Thou, whose almighty 

147 Watchman, tell us of the 

630 When shall the voice of 
MISSIONARIES. 

623 Assembled st Thy great 
646 Go, ye messengers of God 

631 How beauteous on the 

636 Uplift the blood-red banner 
619 Ye Christian heralds, go 
Works. Calls to. 

624 Fling out the banner : let It 
618 "Go preach my gospel," saith 
650 Hark, what mean those 

530 We are living, we are 
MORNING. 

16 As the sun doth daily rise 
39 Awake, my soul, and with 
537 Every morning mercies new 
4 Light of light enlighten me 

643 Lord God of morning, in the 
642 My God, bow endless is Thy 
688 New every morning is the 

48 Now when the dusky shades 

41 Jesus, Lord of light and 
33 Sweet is the work, Lord 

644 The dawn is sprinkling in 
453 To Thee, my God and Saviour 
873 When morning gilds the 

20 When streaming from the 
28 While now the daylight 
Of Lord's Day — See Lord'9 Day. 
MORTALITY— See Dtatk and Lift, 

NATIONAL. 

768 God bless our native land 
767 My country, 'tis of thee 

740 God. beneath Thy guiding 

769 The breaking waves dashed 
NATURE. 

214 Earth blooms afresh in 

11 Praise the Lord, ye heavens 
764 Summer suns are glowing 
293 The heavens declare Thy 
615 The perfect world by Adam 
104 The spnoious firmament on 
NEARNESS TO GOD. 

472 I know no life divided 
480 Nearer, my God, to Thee 
487 for a closer walk with 

42 Sun of my soul, Thou 
To Hkavbn — See Henveu. 

NEW JERUSALEM— See JemsafoiR. 
NEW YEAR— See Year. 
NOW— See a race, Day of. 

OBEDIENCE: 
Of Christ— See Chrit. 
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OBEDIBNCB: 
Op thb Christian. 
84 i Dear Lord and Ma«tar, mine 
634 Happy the man who knows 
627 Mv graciona Lord, I own 
OFFERS OF GRACE— See Oruee, 
OFFICES OF CHRIST— See CkrUt. 
OLD AGE. 

56 Abide with me; fast falls the 
. 528 Go, labor on, spend and be 
4tf7 How firm a foundation 
45 Tarry with me, my 
66 The day is gently sinking to 
OMNIPOTENCE— See Ood. 
OMNIPRESENCE— See God. 
OMNISCIENCE— See God, 
OPENING OF SERVICE— See /neo- 

eatiou. 
ORDINANCES— See Baptinm and 

Lord\ Supptr, 
ORDINATION— See Minhtry, 
ORIGINAL SIN— See ^ti*. 

PARDON: 
Found — See Sinnw^ Rtjoidng in 

Hoptf and Saved, 
OFPBRRD^See Gontelj Invitations of, 

and Siunert fnvittd. 
Sought — See Sinner; Seeking. 
PARTING— See C/ow of Service. 
PASSOVER— See Ckriet. 
PASTORS— See Minietry. 
PATIENCE— See Affiietione, Reeig- 

uation under, 
PEACE : 
Christian. 
472 I know no life divided 

464 I worship Tliee, sweet will 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
742 When peace, like a river 
470 While Thee I seek, protecting 

For thr Troublbo. 

304 Come unto me when shadows 
448 Fierce was the wild billow 
711 There is an hour of peaceful 

Prayer for. 

465 Calm me, my God, and keep 

463 Father, whate'er of earthly 

464 To Thee. dear, dear 

61 Saviour, again, to Thy dear 
474 The billows swell, the winds 
National. 

768 God bles^ oar native land 
PENITENTIAL. 

198 Alas ! and did my Saviour 
320 Approach, my soul, the mercy 

325 Depth of mercy, can there 
316 Did Christ o'er sinners weep 
203 I saw One hanging on the 
202 I see the crowd in Pilate's 

326 Jesus, full of truth and love 
759 Jesus, my Lord to Thee 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

PENITENTIAL. 

676 Lamb of God, whose bleeding 
92 Lord, when we bend before 
195 Near the cross was Mary 
767 No, not despairingly 
201 come and mourn with me 
199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 

821 Lord, turn not Thy face 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
327 Pass me not, gracious 

822 Prostrate^ dear Jesus, at Thy 
468 baviour, when in dust to 
318 Show pity. Lord, Lord 
329 Weary of earth and laden 
317 With broken heart and 

749 What shall I do with Jesus 
PENTECOST. 

145 Day divine, when sudden 
274 Granted is the Saviour's 
276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 

262 No track is on the sunny t^ky 

263 When God of old came down 
PERSEVERANCE— See Saiute. 
PESTILENCE. 

10 Call Jehovah thy salvation 
44 Saviour, breathe an evening 
PILGRIMAGE. 

391 Faint not. Christian, though 

403 Forth to the land of 

600 Hark, hark, my soul, angelic 
413 My feet are worn and weary 
390 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe 

401 This is the day of toil 
686 Through sorrow's night 

410 Time is winging us 

411 We are on our journey 
PILGRIMS : 

Band op. 

397 happy band of pilgrims 
606 Through the night of doubt 

Prayer of. 
67 3r Far from my heavenly home 

398 Gently, Lord, gently lead 

399 Guide me, Thou great 
609 I need Thee« precious Jesus 
395 Jesus, still lead on 

407 Lead, kindly Light 

392 Lead us, heavenly Father 
406 Light of the lonely pilgrim's 

402 God of Bethel, by whose 

415 Thou, to whose all-Kcaroh 
631 very God of very God 

393 Saviour, like a Shepherd 

SONO OP. 

416 Brightly gleams our banner 
389 Children of the heavenly 

.34 Come, we that love the Lord 
737 I'm a pilgrim, and I'm 
409 Rise, my soul, and stretch 

394 Safe across the waters 

404 Sing, ye redeemed of the 

400 To Canaan's sacred bound 



PILGRIMS: 
Spirit op. 
678 A few more years shall roll 

673 Far from my heavenly 

674 Forever with the Lord 
381 My faith looks up to Thee 
397 happy band of pilgrims 
409 Rise, my soul, and stretch 
422 'Tis by the faith of joys to 
405 When I can read my title 
408 Your harps, ye trembling 

PITY OF GOD— See God, Compae^ 

tinn of, 
PLEASURES, WORLDLY-^ee For- 

•nkiug all for Ckriet, 
PRAISE. 

103 From all that dwell belew 
121 God eternal, Lord of all 
120 Holy, holy, boly, Lord 
1 19 Songs of praife the angels 
Calls to. 

102 All people that on earth do 
101 Before Jehovah's awful 
34 Come, we that love the Lord j 
14 God of mercy, God of grtcs 
74 come, lond anthems let us 
116 Praise the Lord, His glorien 
II Praise the Lord, ye heavens 
126 Shall hymns of grateful love 
86 Stand up, and bless the 
33 Sweet is the work, Lord 
126 Ye tribes of Adam, join 
To Christ. 

241 All hail the power of Jesus' 
353 Awake, and sing the song 
864 Awake, my soul, in joyful 

238 Behold the glories of the 
174 Brightness of the Father's 
240 Come, let us join in songs 
236 Come, let us join our cheerful 

239 Come, let us lift our joyful 
259 Come, let us sing the song 

350 Come, Thou Fount of every 
257 Come, ye faithful, raise 
223 Crown Him with mnny 
229 Glory to God on high 

365 Hiiil, my ever blessed 
252 Hail, Thou once despised 

6 Hosanna to the living Lord 
348 I bless the Christ of God 

351 I will love Thee, all my 
864 Jesus, I love Thy charming 
361 Jesus, the very thought of 
396 Jesus, who can be 

158 Joy to the world, the Lord 
295 Let everlasting glories crown 

366 Lord, with glowing heart I'd 
157 Messiah, at Thy glad 

249 Now to the Lord, who 

250 O Christ our King, Creator 
386 could I speak the 

878 for a thousand tongoes 
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PRAISE : 

370 Jesus, Thou the beauty art 
156 O Lord, bow good, how great 
312 Of Him who liid salvation 
356 Praise, my soul, the King of 
16 Praise to God who reigns 
207 Praise to the holiest in the 
380 Saints in glory, we together 
160 Shout the glad tidings 
23] Sing, my tongue, the 
379 Sing of Jesus, sing forever 
453 To Thee, my God and 
373 When morning gilds the 
253 Worship, honor, power, and 
3 Ye servants of God 
To God. 
102 All people that on earth do 
101 Before Jehovah's awful 

107 Bless, my soul, the living 
724 Eternal Source of every joy 

89 Exalt the Lord our God 

113 Give thanks to Gud: He 
112 Give to our God immortal 
131 Great God, how infinite art 

117 Hallelujah! raise, raise 

105 High in the heavens, eternal 

122 I'll praise my Maker with 
111 Kingdoms and thrones to 

1 14 Let us with a gladsome mind 

106 Lord of all being: throned 
142 My soul, repeat His praise 
116 Praise the Lord: His glories 

11 Pmise the Lord, ye heavens 
13 Praifie to Thee, Thou great 
9 Round the Lord in glory 

115 Thank and praise Jehovah's 
130 The Lord Jehovah reigns, and 
124 The Lord Jehovah roigns, His 
104 The spacious firmament on 

7 Thee we adore, eternal Lord 
87 To God, the only wise 

453 To Thee, my God and Saviour 
138 When all Thy meroies 

To THE Holt Spirit. 

280 Come, Holy Ghost, in love 
266 Eternal Spirit, we confess 
285 Holy Spirit, Lord of light 
626 Spirit of power and might 

To THB Trinity. 

16 As the sun doth daily rise 
21 Come, Thou Almighty King 

109 Father of Heaven, whose 
144 Father, Thine elect who 

123 From the vast and veiled 

1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God 

17 Holy, holy. holy. Lord God of 

8 O holy, holy, holy, Lord 

108 Praise to Him, whose love 

118 Sweet the time, exceeding 
193 The royal banners forward 

PRAYER. 

618 From every stormy wind that 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

PRAYER: 

524 I love to steal awhile away 
623 Prayer is the soul's sincere 
522 There is an eye that never 
Encouragkmknt to. 

31 Behold the throne of grace 
24 Come, my soul, thy suit 
27 Jesus, where'er Thy people 

387 Pilgrim, burdened with thy 
302 What a Friend we have in 
Importdnity in. 
360 Come, Thou Traveller 
22 Lord, we eome before Thee 

32 Our Lord, who knows full 

625 Pray without ceasing, pray 
Sihcrrity in. 

92 Lord, when we bend before 
To Christ. 

27 Jesus, where'er Thy people 

270 Light of those whose dreary 

269 Love Divine, all love 

194 saered Head, now wounded 

44 Havionr, breathe an evening 
233 Sovereign of Heaven, who 

42 Sun of my soul. Thou 

51 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere 

45 Tarry with lAe, my Saviour 
56 The ilay is gently sinking to 

To the Holt Spirit. 

281 Come, Holy Ghost, in lore 

271 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls 

275 Come, Holy Spirit, eome 
265 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 
264 Come, Creator, Spirit 

283 Enthroned on high, almighty 

272 Gracious Spirit, Dove 

282 Gracious Spirit, dwell with 
268 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 
274 Granted is the Saviour's 

279 Great Father of each perfect 

284 Holy Ghost, dispel our 
267 Holy Ghost, the Infinite 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 

285 Holy Spirit, Lord of light 

270 Light of those whose dreary 

276 Lord God, the Holy Ghost 
621 Spirit of the living God 
278 Spirit divine, attend our 

626 Spirit of power and might 

277 Why should the children of 
To THE Trinity. 

21 Come, Thou Almighty King 
60 Father, by Thy love and 

392 Lead us, heavenly Father 
327 Pass me not, grucious 
638 Thou. who)«e ahnighfy word 

52 Three in One, and One in 
United. 

27 Jesus, where'er Thy people 

22 Lord, we come before Thee 
PROBATION— See Grace, Day o/. 
PROCRASTINATION— See Delay, 
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PROGRESS, CHRISTIAN — See 
Growth III Grace. 
Of Christ's Kingdom — See A'lwy- 
dom of Chritt. 
PROMISED LAND— See Heaven, 
PROMISES. 

31 Behold the throne of 
460 God is the Refuge of His 
497 How firm a foundation 
122 I'll praise my Maker with 
330 Just as I am, without one 
295 Let everlasting glories 
318 Show pity. Lord, Lord 
746 'Tis the promise of God full 
PROVIDENCE— See God, 
PURE IN HEART— See ^eart. 
PURPOSES OF GOD— See (7orf, De- 
creet of. 

RACE, CHRISTIAN. 

431 AwHke, my soul, stretch 

420 Fight the good fight with 

421 Stand up, my soul, shake 

422 'Tis by the faith of joys to 
REDEMPTION— See Atonement. 
REFUGE— See Ckriet and God. 
REGENERATION: 

SoDflHT. 

272 Gracious Spirit, Dove divine 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 

270 Light of those whose dreary 
485 for a heart to praise my 
Wrought. 

275 Come, Holy Spirit, come 
266 Eternal Spirit, we confess 
277 Why should the children of 

REJOICING IN GOD— See Joy. 

REJOICING IN HOPE— See ^iV 
ner». 

RENOUNCING ALL FOR CHRIST 
— See Foraakiug uH for Chriei. 

REPENTANCE— See Penitential. 

RESIGNATION. 

465 Calm me, my God, and keep 
341 Dear Lord and Master mine 

469 Father, I know that nil my 

463 Father, whate'er of earthly 

464 I worship Thee, sweet Will 
92 Lord, when we bend before 

605 My Jesus, as Thou wilt 
137 Since all the varying scenes 
507 Thy way, not mine, Lord 
667 When languor nnd di.'^ense 

470 While Thee I seek, protecting 
REST— See Hfore,, and Wearif. 
RESURRECTION: 

Of Christ — See Chriet. 
Op Believers. 

219 Alleluia! alleluia 

669 for the death of those 

670 Rest for the toiling band 

220 See the Conqueror mounts in 
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RESURRECTION : 

683 Unveil thy bosom, faithful 

RETIREMENT- See Meditation. 

REVELATION— See Word of God, 

REVIVAL: 
Desired. 
489 As pants the hart for eooIiDg 
294 Come, Creator Spirit blest 
488 Long bath the night of 
Prated rOR. 
279 Come, Holy Spirit, eome 
279 Oreat Father of each perfect 
284 Holy Ohosu iiis|>e1 our 
644 O God, our Oorl. Thou 
827 Pass me not, graeioaa 
278 Spirit divine, attend oar 

BBJOtCING IN. 

274 Granted is the Saviour't 
655 Let Zion and her sons 

RICHES. 

409 Rise, my sonl, and stretch 
197 When I surrey the wondroas 

RIGHTEOUSNESS OF CHRIST— 
See Chriwf. 

ROCK OP AGES— See ChriH. 

SABBATH— See LoriTt Day. 
SACRAMENTS — See Baph'»M and 

Itord*n Supper. 
SACRIFICE — See Atonement and 

Chriet. 
SAFETY OF BELIEVERS — See 

Saintt. 
SAILORS— See ^ea. 
SAINTS: 
Blrsbrdmess or. 
388 Blessed are the sons of God 
597 Happy the foals to Jesus 
397 happy band of pilgrims 
712 What are theM in bright 
COMML'NION OP — See Lnce. 
Death of — See Death. 

GliORiriBD. 

660 Awake, awake, Zion 
601 For all the saints who fh»m 
595 GiTe me the wings of faith 
603 what, if we are Christ's 
599 Rii>e, my soul, pursue the 
380 Saints in glory, we together 

Perseverance op. 
4;U Awake, my soul, stretoli 
493 Fear not, poor, weary one 
420 Fight the good fight with all 
417 Forward be our watchword 
432 Go forward, Christian 
425 My soul, be on thy guard 
434 Stand up, stand up for 
422 'Ti8 by the faith of joys to 

SEcnniTT OP. 

10 Call Jehovah thy salvation 
4|U) God IK the Refuge of His 
497 How firm a foundation, ye 



INDEX OP SUBJECTS. 

SAINTS: 

471 In heavenly love abiding 
496 Jesus, one word from Thee 
504 My spirit, on Thy care 

2 worship the King 
1H.3 God, our help in ages past 
99 The Lord my pasture shall 
477 The Lord my Shepherd is 
491 There in a little lonely fold 
455 Through all the changing 
Union op, with Christ. 
388 Blessed are the sons of God 
565 Dear Saviour, I am Thine 

472 I know no life divided 
Uhion of, with Each Other. 

602 Blest be the tie that binds 
695 Give me the wings of faith 
607 Hail, Thou God of graoe 

597 Happy the souls to Jesus 

598 How sweet, how heavenly is 
596 Let saints below in concert 
690 They whose course on earth 
606 Thmngh the night of doubt 

SALVATION— See Atonement, 6'i>«- 

pelf Grace, and Stnnere. 
SANCTIFICATION— See Growth in 

Grace. 
SANCTUARY : 
Cornbr-stokb Laid. 

61 4 Christ is made the sure 

615 The perfect world by Adam 
Dedication op — See Dedication. 
Lots for— See lord^e Day and 

Worehip. 
SATAN. 

435 A mighty Fortress is our God 
{ 320 Approach, my soul, th««Miioy 

427 My soul, weigh not thy life 
SAVIOUR— See Chriet. 
SCRIPTURES, HOLY— See Word of 

God. 
SEA: 
At Sea. 

448 Fierce was the wild billow 
474 The billows swell, the winds 
619 'Tis thus in solitude I roam 

664 While o'er the deep Thy 
Seamen. 

663 God, who metest in Thy 
666 Star of peace, to wanderers 
662 Tossed upon life's raging 

665 When through the torn sail 
SEASONS, THE. 

72tf Come, let us anew 

2 1 4 Earth blooms afresh in joyous 

724 Eternal Source of every 
728 For Thy mercy and Thy 

725 Great God, we sing that 
731 Praise to God, immortal 
764 Summer sun? are glowing 

726 The God of harvest praise 

727 While with ceaseless oourse 



SEASONS, THE. 

732 With songs and honors 
SECOND BIRTH— See Regeneration. 
SECOND DEATH— See Future Pnn- 

i^hmewt. 
SECURITY OF SAINTS— See Sainu. 
SELF-DEDICATION— See Coneeera- 
tiou and Covenant. 
Denial. 

430 Am I a soldier of the oroM 

444 Jesus, I my cross have taken 

445 Must Jei>ns bear the cross 
440 Take op thy cross, the 

197 When I survey the wondrous 
Renunciation- .See Foreaking all 

fur Christ. 

SHEPHEKD— See ChrieU 

SICKNESS. 

57 At even, ere the sun was set 
671 In the hour of trial 
667 When languor and disease 

SIN : 

CONPEflSiOS OP. 

320 Approach, my soul, the mercy 

325 Depth of mercy, can there 
816 Dia Christ o'er sinners weep 
757 No, not despairingly 

821 Lord, turn not Thy face 
315 Out of the deep I eall 
327 Pass me not, O gracious 

322 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at 

318 Show pity. Lord, Loid 
324 Take me. O my Father 
317 With broken heart and 

Hatred of. 

198 Alas! and did my Savioor 
487 for a closer walk with 

lNDWELLni«— See Holy Jfyirit. 
57 At even, ere the sun was 

326 Jesns, full of truth and lore 
482 Jesus, Thine all-victorioui 
415 Thou, to whose all-seareh 

Original. 

349 How heavy is the night 
315 Out of the deep I oall 
SINAL 

190 When on Sinai's top I see 
SINNERS: 

ANXiors. 
747 Almost persuaded now to 
306 Art thou weary, art thou 
286 Lord, in this Thy merey's 
702 God, mine inmost soul 
183 where is He that trod the 

Awakened. 

319 God calling yet! shall I not 
309 cease, my wandering soul 
749 What shall I do with Je^us 

323 When wounded aore the 
Believing. 

340 Arise, my soul, arise 
741 I bear Thy welcome voice 
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SINNERS: 

444 Jesus, I my cross hare 
S30 Just as I am, without one 
346 Lord, I know Thy grace is 
381 Mj faith looks up to Thee 
757 No, not despairingly 
205 Not all the blood of beasU 
383 Lord, how happy is the 
329 Weary of earth and laden 

Carblbss. 
319 ^d calling yet! shall I not 
300 Jesus, Thou art sUnding 

Coming to Christ. 
700 I am coming to the cross 
335 I bring my sins to Thee 
339 I beard the voice of Jesus 
SM Jesus, full of truth and love 
331 Jeeus, Thy blood and 
380 Just as I am, without one 

Confessing Christ. 

527 My gracious Lord, I own 

CoNTicTBD OP Sin. 
316 Did Christ o'er sinners weep 
203 I saw One hanging on the 
202 I see the crowd in Pilate's 

Drlaying — See Delay, 

DlRBCTBD. 

503 Commit thou all thy griefi 
387 Pilgrim, burdened with thy 
3.^3 Surely Christ thy griefs hath 
745 There is life for a look at 
Exhorted. 

740 I have a Sarionr, He's 
201 come and mourn with me 

207 come to the merciful 
314 where shall rest be found 
745 There is life for a look at 

Invited. 

306 Art thou weary, art thou 
311 Behold, a Stranger at the 

208 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
313 Come, said Jesus' sacred 
750 Come to the Saviour now 

304 Come unto me, when shadows 
303 Come, ye disconsolate 

305 Come, ye sinners, poor and 
299 Frqm the cross uplifted 
319 Ood calling yet! shall I not 
297 come to the merciful 

387 Pilgrim burdened with thy 
310 Return, wanderer, return 

307 The Spirit in our hearts 
296 The voice of free grace cries 
744 The whole world was lost in 
752 To-day the Saviour calls 

308 Ye trembling captives, hear 
Penitent. 

198 Alas ! and did my Saviour 
316 Did Christ o'er sinners weep 

509 I need Thee, precious Jesus 

510 Lord Jesun, by Thy passion 

199 Jesus, sweet the tears I 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

SINNERS: 

194 saored Head, now wounded 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
818 Show pity, Lord, Lord 
Pleading for Mercy. 

347 At the door of mercy sighing 
325 Depth of meroy, otin there 
759 Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I ory 
345 " Merey, Thou Son of 

316 Out of the deep I call 
492 Out of the depths of woe 
827 Pass me not, graoioos 

317 With broken heart and 
Prayer op Anxious. 

320 Approach, my soul, the mercy 
109 Father of Heaven, whose 
100 Forth from the dark and 

272 Gracious Spirit, Dove 

273 Holy Ghost, with light 
289 Laden with guilt, and full 
338 Thou, that bearest the 
753 Pass me not, gentle Saviour 
332 Rook of ages, oleft for me 
824 Take me, my Father 

Rbjoiciiio in Hope. 
884 Ask ye what great thing I 

364 Awake, my soul, in joyful 

348 I bless the Christ of God 
748 I've found a Friend, such 
344 I've found the Pearl of 

336 Join all the glorious names 
295 Let everlasting glories crown 
312 Of Him who did salvation 
582 Street the moments, rich in 
442 Take, my soul, thy full 

Seeking. 

320 Approach, my soul, the meroy 
360 Come, O Thou Traveller 
328 Jesus, Name all names above 
309 cease, my wandering soul 

321 Lord, turn not Thy face 

322 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at Thy 
317 With broken heart and 

Song op Praise. 
241 All hail the power of Jesus' 
259 Come let us sing the song 
352 Grace, 'tis a charming round 

365 Hail, my ever-blessed Jesus 
348 I bless the Christ of God 
851 I will love Thee, all my 

366 Lord, with glowing heart 
386 could I speak the matchless 
356 Praise, my soul, the King of 
108 Praises to Him whose love 
334 There is a fountain filled 

337 Thy works, not mine. Lord 
453 To Thee, my God and 

Warned. 

747 Almost persuaded now to 
738 Delay not, delay not; 
136 Keep silence, all created 
814 where shall rest be found 
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SINNERS: 

135 The Lord ovr God is clothed 

YlBLDINO. 

341 Dear Lord and Master mine 
319 Godoalling yet! shall I not 
335 I bring my sins to Thee 
741 I hear Thy welcome voice 
326 Jesus, full of truth and love 
324 Take me, my Father, toke 
SLEEP. 

40 An praise to Thee, my God 
39 Awake, my soul, and with 
10 Call Jehovah Thy salvation 
60 Father, by Thy love and 

42 Sun of my soul. Thou 

43 Thus far the Lord has led 
47 Vainly throu;(h night's 

SOLDIER, CHRISTIAN--See War- 

/are. 
SORROW— See Afffictione, 

For Sin — See Pemtential. 
SOUL— See Immortality, 
STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

167 What star is this, with beams 

166 When marshalled on the 
STAR OF THE EAST. 

171 As with gladness men of 

175 Bright was the guiding star 
161 Brightest and best of the 

176 Thou, who by a star didst 
147 Watchman, tell us of the 

167 Whftt sur is this, with beams 
STEADFASTNESS— See SainU, Per- 

9everanee of, 
SUBMISSION— See Affi,\etio%%t and 

Aenotiaffou. 
SUPPER, LORD'S— See Lord!* Snp- 

per. 
SURRENDER— See Sinner* yielding, 
SYMPATHY OF CHRIST — See 

Ckn'et, 
SYMPATHY OF CHRISTIANS. 
598 How sweet, how heavenly is 

532 Lord, lead the way the 
535 praise our God to-day 

533 We give Thee but Thine own 

TEMPTATION. 

435 A mighty Fortress is onr 
419 Christian, dost thou see 
456 Fear not, little flock, the 
898 Gently, Lord, O gently lead 
671 In the hour of trial 
425 My soul, be on thy guard 
427 My soul, weigh not thy life 
625 Pray, without ceasing, pray 
517 When gathering clouds 

THANKFULNESS— See Gratitude. 

THANKSGIVING. 

766 Christ, by heavenly hosts 
765 Come, je thankful people 
724 Eternal Source of every joy 
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THANKSGIVING. 

728 For Thy mercy and Thy 
768 God bless our native land 
1 14 Let us with a gladsome inind 
733 Lift up to God the voice nf 

762 Lord GoU, we worship Thee 
767 My country, 'tis of thee 
761 Now thank we all our God 

763 God, beneath Thy 

116 Praise the I^rd, His glories 
7S1 Praise to God, immortal 
86 Stand op, and bless the 
726 The God of harvest praise 
138 When all Thy mercies, my 
732 With songs and honur« 
THRONE OF GRACE— See Mercy- 
teat. 

31 Behold the throne of graoe 
463 Father, whate'er of earthly 
TIME— See Death, LiJ'e^ and Year. 
TRIALS— See Affiictione. 
TRIBULATIONS^See Affiietioue. 
TRINITY : 
Adoration of. 

49 Hark ! the loud celestial 

1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God 

17 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of 

8 O holy, holy,holy Lord,Bright 

IXVOKED. 

21 Come, Thou Almighty King 
638 Thou, whose Almighty word 
52 Three in One and One in 
PRAISB TO — See Praiee. 
Pravbr TO — See Prayer. 
Worship of. 

109 Father of heaven, whose 
118 Sweet the time, exceeding 
TRUST : 
In Christ. 

374 Here I can firmly rest 

500 How gentle God's commands 

472 I know no life divided 
218 I know that my Redeemer 
758 I left it all with Je^us 

447 I'm not ashamed to own my 
471 In heavenly love abiding 
505 My Jesus, as Thou wilt 
604 My spirit, on Thy care 
603 O what, if we are Christ's 
359 Saviour, happy would I be 
474 The billows swell, the winds 

473 To God I cried when troubles 
454 To Thee, dear, dear 

617 When gathering clouds 
Iv God. 

460 Father, I know that all my 
490 Father of love, our Guide 
456 Fear not« little flock, the 
602 Give to the winds thy fears 
452 Lord, Thou art my Rock of 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

TRUST : 

512 Our yet UDfinished story 

477 The Lord my Shepherd is 
476 Though faint, yet uursning 
484 Thy counsels, Lora, shall 
486 To Thy pastures fair and large 

478 Where wilt thou put thy 
470 While Thee I seek, protecting 

In Protidrncr. 
503 Commit thou all thy griefs 
466 God moves in a mysterious 
497 How firm a foundation, ye 
500 How gentle God's commands 
457 Lord, how happy should 
483 To Heaven I lift my waiting 
138 When all Thy mercies, my 

VANITY OF LIFE- See Life. 
VICTORY OP BELIEVERS — Sea 
Warfare. 
Of Christ — See Chritt. 
VOWS TO GOD. 

565 Dear Saviour, I am Thine 
569 happy day that fixed 

WARFARE AND VICTORY. 

4.30 Am I a soldier of the cross 

424 Arm these Thy soldiers 

431 Awake, my soul, stretch 
412 Breast the wave, Christian 

416 Brightly gleams our banner 

428 Chrii<tian, seek not yet repose 
456 Fear not, little flock, the 

420 Fight the good fight with all * 

417 Forward be our watchword 

432 Go forward, Christian soldier j 
437 March.march onward.soldiers 

425 My soul, be on thy guard ■ 

427 My soul, weigh not thy life 

418 Onward, Christian soldiers 

433 Rejoice, ye pure in heart 
423 Soldiers of Chrixt, arise 

429 Soldiers, who are Christ's 

421 Stand up. my soul, shake 

434 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 
4.38 We march, we march to 

WARNING— See Shni*'r>f iramed. 
WATCHFULNESS AND PRAYER. 

426 A charge to keep I have 

428 Christinn. peek not vet repose 
495 Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 
425 My soul, be on th.v guard 
716 The world i» very evil 

520 Thev prav the bt-st who pray 

WATCHMEN. 

605 How beauteous are their 
147 Wntchman. tell ux of the 

WAY OF SALVATION— See Atone- 
mentf Grace, and Siunere, 



WAY, TRUTH, AND LIFE — See 
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WEARY, REST FOR THE. 
306 Art thou weary, art thou 
313 Come, said Jesus' sacred 
304 Come unto me, when 

493 Fear not, poor, weary one 
830 I heard the voice of Jesu« 
309 cease, my wandering soul 
711 There is an hour of peaceful 

WORD OF GOD. 

287 A glory gilds the sacred 

294 God, in the g(»spel of His 
460 God is the Refuge of His 

290 Holy Bible, book divine 

288 How precious is the book 

289 Laden with guilt and full of 

295 Let everlasting glories 

292 Word of God incarnate 

291 Spread, spread, thou 

293 The heavens declare Thy 
WORKING AND GIVING. 

536 All unseen the Master 
528 Go labor on : spend and be 

534 Happy the man who knows 
532 Lord, lead the way the 
527 Mvygracious Lord, I own 
626 Kord of heaven and earth 

535 praise our God to-day 

494 Teach me, my God and Kinj; 
633 We give Thee but Thine own 
530 Workmen of God. loce noi 

WORLD RENOUNCED— See For- 

•a Hug ai/ for Christ. 
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728 For Thy mercy and Thy 
133 God, our help in age:; past 

Op Jubilbr. 
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648 Hark, the song of jubilee 
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431 Awuke, my soul, stretch 
363 Do not I love Thee, my 
421 Stand up, my soul, shake 
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A CHARGE to keep I have 426 

A few more years shall roll 678 

A glory gilds the sacred page 287 

A mighty Fortress is our God . • 435 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. ... 55 

According to Thy gracious word 588 

Again our earthly cares we leave 90 

Again returns the day of holy rest 62 

Again the Lord of life and light 72 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 198 

All hail the power of Jesus* name 241 

All people that on earth do dwell 102 

All praise to Thee, eternal Lord 163 

All praise to Thee, my God, this night. . . 40 

All unseen the Master walketh 536 

Alleluia I alleluia I Hearts to heaven . . . 219 

Alleluia, sing to Jesus 255 

Almighty God, to-night 38 ' 

Almost persuaded now to believe 747 

Always with us, always with us. 256 

Am I a soldier of the cross 430 

Amidst us our Beloved stands 576 

Angels, from the realms of glory 169 

Another six days' work is done 78 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat 820 

Arise, my soul, arise 340 

Arise, King of grace, arise 613 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 632 
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Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord.. . . 424 

Around Thy grave. Lord Jesus 549 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 306 

As pants the heart for cooling streams. . . 489 

As the sun doth daily rise 15 

As with gladness men of old 171 

Ask ye what great thing I know 384 

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 680 

Assembled at Thy great command 623 

At even ere the sun was set 57 

At the door of mercy sighing 347 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 585 

Awake, and sing the song 353 

Awake, awake, O Zion 660 

Awake, awake, put on thy strength 641 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 89 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 354 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve .... 431 

Baptized into our Saviour's death 564 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 101 

Behold, a Stranger at the door 811 

Behold, the Bridegroom cometh 698 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 238 

Behold, the Mountain of the Lord 656 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 200 

Behold the throne of grace 31 

Behold, where» in a mortal form 178 
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Beyond, beyond that boundless sea 140 

Bless, my soul, the living God 107 

Blessed are the sons of God , 388 

Blessed Saviour, Thee I love 358 

Blest be the tie that binds 602 

Blest day of God, most calm, most bright. 70 

Blest morning, whose young dawning rays 73 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 298 

Bread of Heaven, on Thee I feed 590 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken. . . . 573 

Breast the wave, Christian 412 

Brief life is here our portion 719 

Bright was the guiding star that led 175 

Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning 161 

Brightly gleams our banner 416 

Brightness of the Father's glory 174 

Brother, though from yonder sky 688 

Buried beneath the yielding wave 658 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 547 

Call Jehovah thy salvation 10 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, . . . 465 

Calm on the listening ear of night 155 

Cast thy burden on the Lord 514 

Children of the heavenly King 389 

Christ, above all glory seated 254 

Christ, by heavenly host* adored 766 

Christ for the world we sing 642 

Christ is made the sure Foundation 614 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground 857 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 216 

Christ to Heaven is gone before 225 

Christ, who came my soul to save 559 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies 68 

Christian, dost thou see them 419 

Christian, seek not yet repose 428 

Cling to the Mighty One 449 
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Come, all ye faithful loo 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell . . 29 

Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb 551 

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 281 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 271 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 275 

Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine 5fH 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 265 

Come, let us anew 729 

Come, let us join in songs of praise 240 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. 236 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 239 

Come, let us sing the song of songs 259 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 24 

Come, O Creator j Spirit blest 264 

Come, Thou Traveller unknown 360 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 313 

Come, see the place where Jesus lies 208 

Come, Thou Almighty King 21 

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing.* . . . 350 

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus 178 

Come to the Saviour now 750 

Come unto me when shadows darkly 304 

Come, we that love the Lord 34 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye. .... . 303 

Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem 257 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched 305 

Come, ye tharikful people, come 765 

Commit thou all thy griefs 503 

Crown Him with many crowns 223 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy 

sadness 652 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust 653 

Day divine, when sudden streaming 145 

Days and moments quickly flying 730 

Dayspring of eternity 5 

Dear Lord and Master mine 341 
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Dear Saviour, I am Thine 565 

Dearest of all the names above 243 

Delay not, delay not ; sinner, draw. . . . 738 

Depth of mercy, can there be 325 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 316 

Do not I love Thee, my Lord 363 

Eabth blooms afresh in joyous dyes 214 

Emptied of earth I fain would be 571 

Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord 283 

Ere the waning light decay •*• . . 541 

Eternal Source of every joy 724 

Eternal Spirit, we confess 266 

Every morning mercies new 537 

Exalt the Lord our God 89 

Fading, still fading, the last beam 59 

Faint not, Christian, though the road. . . . 391 

Fairest, Lord Jesus 368 

Far from my heavenly home. 673 

Far from my thoughts, vain world 577 

Far from the world, Lord, I flee 521 

Father, by Thy love and power 60 

Father, I know that all my life 469 

Father of Heaven, whose love profound. . 109 

Father of Love, our Guide and Friend. . . 490 

Father of mercies, in Thy house 620 

Father, Thine elect who lovest 144 

Father, what'er of earthly bliss 463 

Fear not, little flock, the foe 456 

Fear not, poor, weary one 493 

Fierce was the wild billow 448 

Fight the good fight with all thy might. . 420 

Fling out the banner I let it float 624 

For all the saints who from their labors rest 601 

For all Thy saints, Lord 605 

For ever with the Lord 674 

For the mercies of the day 23 
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For thee, dear, dear country 717 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 728 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky 100 

Forth to the Land of Promise bound 403 

Forward be our watchword 417 

I From all that dwell below the skies 103 

I From every stormy wind that blows 518 

From Greenland's icy mountains 627 

! From the cross the blood is falling 196 

From the cross uplifted high 299 

From the vast and veiled throng 123 

Gently, Lord, O gently lead us 398 

Give me the wings of faith, to rise 595 

Give thanks to God ; He reigns above 113 

Give to our God immortal praise 112 

Give to the winds thy fears 502 

Gladly Thy precepts we obey 563 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 608 

' Glory to God on high 229 

Go forward Christian soldier 432 

Go, labor on, spend and be spent 528 

Go, preach My gospel, saith the Lord 618 

Go to dark Gethsemane 191 

Go, ye messengers of God 646 

God bless onr native land 768 

God calling yet ! shall I not hear 319 

God eternal, Lord of all 121 

God in His earthly temple layg 97 

God in the gospel of His Son 294 

God is love ! His mercy brightens 12 

God is the Refuge of His saints 4G0 

God moves in a mysterious way 466 

God of mercy, God of grace 14 

God, that madest earth and heaven 540 



, Good news from Heaven the angels bring. 16^) 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 352 

Gracious Saviour, we adore Thee 555 
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GrHcioub Spirit, Dove divine 272 

Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 282 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 268 

Granted is the Saviour's prayer 274 

Great Father of each perfect gift 279 

Great God, how infinite art Thou 131 

Great God, the nations of the earth 643 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand .... 726 

Great God, who hid from mortal sight.. . . 77 

Guide me, Thou great Jehovah 399 

Hail, my ever-blessed Jesus 366 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 224 

Hail, Thou God of grace and glory 607 

Hail, Thou once-despis6d Jesus 262 

Hail to the brightness of Scion's glad 

morning 661 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 628 

Hallelujah, raise, raise 117 

Happy the man who knows 634 

Happy the souls to Jesus joined 597 

Hark, hark, my soul ; angelic songs 600 

Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 498 

Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour 149 

Hark, the herald angels sing 151 

Hark ! -the loud celestial hymn 49 

Hark, the song of jubilee 648 

Hark, the sound of holy voices 715 

Hark 1 what mean those holy voices 172 

Hark, what mean those lamentations. . . . 649 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time 647 

Have you any room for Jesus 752 

He comes in blood-stained garments 661 

He dies, the Friend of sinners dies 221 

He has come, the Christ of God 152 

He is coming, He is coming 692 

He is gone ! and we remain 226 ! 

He lives, the everlasting God 462 < 
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Hear my prayer, heavenly Father 46 

Here at Thy table. Lord, we meet 580 

Here I can firmly rest 374 

Here, ye faithful see 568 

Here, Saviour, we would come 566 

High in the heavens, eternal God 105 

Holy Bible, book divine 290 

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness 284 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite 267 

Holy Ghost, with light divine 273 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord, Be Thy 120 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty.. . . 1 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts 17 

Holy Spirit, Lord of light 285 

Hosanna to the living Lord 6 

How beauteous are their feet 611 

How beauteous on the mountains 631 

How beauteous were the marks divine. . . 182 

How blest the righteous when he dies. . . . 681 

How calm and beautiful the morn 215 

How charming is the place 85 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 80 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the. . 497 

How gentle God's commands 500 

How heavy is the night 349 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 96 

How pleased and blest was 1 95 

How precious is the book divine 288 

How sweet and awful is the place 587 

How sweet, how heavenly, is the sight. . . 598 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 371 

How sweet the scene, how blest 579 

I AM coming to the cross 760 

I bless the Christ of God 348 

I bring my sins to Thee 335 

I have a Saviour, He's pleading 740 

I hear the Saviour say 734 
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I hear Thy welcome voice 741 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 339 

I know no life divided 472 

I know that my Redeemer lives 218 

ril praise my Maker with my breath 122 

I left it all with Jesus long ago 758 

I love Thy kingdom, Lord 604 

I love to steal a while away 524 

I'm a pilgrim and I'm a stranger 737 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord 447 

I need Thee, precious Jesus 509 

1 saw One hanging on the tree 203 

1 say to all men, far and near 211 

I see the crowd in Pilate's hall 202 

I think of Thee, my God, by night 572 

I've found a Friend, such a Friend 748 

I've found the pearl of greatest price. . . . 344 

I will love Thee, all my treasure 351 

I worship Thee, sweet Will of God 464 

I would not live alway 675 

If human kindness meets return 586 

If, through unruffled seas 501 

In all my vast concerns with Thee 139 

In heavenly love abiding 471 

In memory of the Saviour's love 581 

In some way or other the Lord 736 

In stature grows the Heavenly Child .... 177 

In the cross of Christ I glory 441 

In the dark and cloudy day 516 

In the hour of trial 671 

In Thy name, Lord, assembling 18 

Infinite excellence is Thine 237 

It came upon the midnight clear 154 

Jehovah, God, Thy gracious power 134 

Jerusalem, my happy home 703 

Jerusalem the golden 718 

Jesus, anc^ shall it ever be 439 
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Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult 443 

Jesus came, the Heavens adoring 170 

Jesus comes, His conflict over 230 

Jesus, full of truth and love 326 

Jesus, I live to Thee 367 

Jesus, I love Thy charming Name 364 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 444 

Jesus is the Name we treasure 375 

Jesus lives ! no longer now 245 

Jesus, Lord of life eternal 258 

Jesus, Lover of my soul 450 

Jesus, my heart within me burns 539 

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry 759 

Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 495 

Jesus, Name all names above 328 

Jesus, one word from Thee 496 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 622 

Jesus, still lead on 395 

Jesus, Sun of righteousness 342 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee 361 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen 369 

Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 482 

Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts 578 

Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 331 

Jesus, Thy Name I love 382 

Jesus, where'er Thy people meet 27 

Jesus, who can be 396 

Join all the glorious names 336 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come 158 

Just as I am, without one plea 330 

Keep silence, all created things 136 . 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong. ... Ill 

Laden with guilt and full of fears 289 

Lamb of God, to Thee we cry 222 

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love 575 

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling. • 407 
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Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 392 

Let everlasting glories crown 295 

Let saints below in concert sing 596 

Let us, with a gladsome mind 114 

Let Zion and her sons rejoice 655 

Lift up to God the voice of praise 733 

Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass .... 657 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 168 

Light of light, enlighten me 4 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 406 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling , . . 270 ' 

Lo, God is here ; let us adore 30 | 

Lo, He comes, with clouds descending. . . . 699 ' 
Long hath the night of sorrow reigned. . . 488 

Look from Thy sphere of endless day 634 | 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 234 | 

Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee 446 , 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing, Bid. . 146 . 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing. Fill. . 19 | 

Lord God of morning and of night 543 \ 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost 276 i 

Lord God, we worship Thee 762 ; 

Lord, I know Thy grace is nigh me 346 

Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear. ... 81 ] 

Lord, in this sacred hour 88 

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 286 ! 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 687 , 

Lord Jesus, by Thy passion 510 i 

Lord Jesus Christ, my Life, my Light. . . . 695 | 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 532 

Lord of all being, throned afar 106 i 

Lord of all power and might 637 j 

Lord of mercy and of might 515 , 

Lord of the worlds above.. 66 j 

Lord, Thou art my Rock of strength 452 

Lord, Thou hast searched and seen me. . . 128 

Lord, we come before Thee now 22 

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne . . 92 
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Lord, who didst bless Thy chosen band.. . 617 
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee. 366 

Love Divine, all love excelling 269 

Lowly and solemn be 682 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 343 

March, march onward, soldiers true 437 

Master, Lord, to Thee we cry 227 

" Mercy, Thou Son of David " 345 

Messiah, at Thy glad approach 157 

'Mid scenes of confusion and creature .... 69 

Millions within Thy courts have met 98 

More love to Thee, Christ 481 

Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky.. 213 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 445 

My country. Lord, art Thou alone 570 

My country, 'tis of thee 767 

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord 180 

My faith looks up to Thee 381 

My feet are worn and weary with the . . . 413 

My God and Father, while I stray 508 

My God, how endless is Thy Love 542 

My God, how wonderful Thou art 132 

My God, I love Thee : not because 362 

My God, in whom are all the springs. . . . 127 

My God, my Portion, and my Love 467 

My God, the Spring of all my joys 479 

My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 527 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt 505 

My Jesus, I love Thee 735 

My Lord, how full of sweet content 58 

My Lord, my Love, was crucified 71 

My soul, be on thy guard 425 

My soul doth magnify the Lord 280 

My soul, repeat His praise 142 

My soul, weigh not thy life 427 

My spirit longs for Thee 506 

My spirit on Thy care ^ . . . 504 
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Neae the cross was Mary weeping 195 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 480 

New every morning is the love 538 

No, not despairingly come 757 

No track is on the sunny sky 262 

Not all the blood of beasts 205 

Now God be with us, for the night is ... . 54 

Now thank we all our God 761 

Now the day is over 50 

Now to the Lord who makes us know. . . . 249 



Now when the dusky shades of night. . 



48 


CEASE, my wandering soul 309 

Christ, our King, Creator, Lord 250 

Christ, uplifted to the sky 248 O 

city of the Lord, begin 134 i O 

come and mourn with me a while 201 , O 

come, loud anthems let us sing 74 

O come to the merciful Saviour that 297 O 

could I speak the matchless worth 386 O 

day of rest and gladness 63 

O deem not they are blest alone 459 

O'er the distant mountains breaking 700 O 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 640 O 

O'erwhelmed in depths of woe 204 O 

for a closer walk with God 487 

for a heart to praise my God 485 

for a thousand tongues to sing 378 

for the death of those 669 O 

gift of gifts ! grace of faith 376 

God, beneath Thy guiding hand 763 

God, mine inmost soul convert 702 

God of Bethel, by whose hand 402 O 

God, our God, Thou shinest here 644 O 

God, our help in ages past 133 

God, who metest in Thy hand 663 

happy band of pilgrims 397 I O 

happy day that fixed my choice 569 1 



Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 8 

Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me 372 

Jesus, ever present 511 

Jesus, King most wonderful 377 

Jesus, Lord of light and grace 41 

Jesus, sweet the tears I shed 199 

Jesus, Thou art standing 300 

Jesus, Thou the beauty art 370 

Lord, how good, how great art Thou. . . 156 

Lord, how happy is the time 383 

Lord, how happy should we be 457 

Lord of heaven and earth and sea 526 

Lord, turn not Thy face from me 321 

Lord, we in Thy footsteps tread 562 

Lord, when we the path retrace 186 

Love divine, how sweet Thou art 385 

Master, it is good to be 187 

mean may seem this house of clay 242 

mother dear, Jerusalem 704 

now I see the crimson wave 754 

Paradise 1 Paradise 722 

praise our God to-day 535 

Sacred Head, now wounded 194 

safe to the Rock that is higher 743 

Saviour, who for man hast trod 247 

see how Jesus trusts Himself 574 

Shepherd of the sheep 685 

Spirit of the living God 621 

sweet and blessed country 720 

tpnder and sweet was the Master's. . . . 756 

that the Lord's salvation 636 

Thou that hear'st the prayer of faith . . 338 

Thou to whose all-searching sight 415 

Thou who by a star didst guide 176 

Thou who in Jordan didst bow 560 

Thou whose own vast temple stands. . . 612 

very God of very God 531 

what, if we are Christ's 603 
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O where are kings and empires now 625 

where is He that trod the sea 183 

O where shall rest be found 314 

O Word of God incarnate 292 

worship the King, all glorious above. . . 2 

Of Him who did salvation bring 312 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe 390 

On the fount of life eternal 696 

On the mountain's top appearing 639 

On Zion and on Lebanon 659 

One sweetly solemn thought 668 

One there is above all others 583 

Onward, Christian soldiers 418 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 261 

Our day of praise is done 37 

Our Lord is risen from the dead 217 

Our Lord, who knows full well 32 

Our Saviour bowed beneath the wave 552 

Our yet unfinished story 512 

Out of the deep I call 315 

Out of the depths of woe 492 

Palms of glory, raiment bright 707 

Pass me not, gentle Saviour 753 

Pass me not, gracious Father 327 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin 387 

Pleasant are Thy courts above 94 

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 356 

Praise the Lord, His glories show 116 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore Him. . 11 

Praise the Rock of our salvation 609 

Praise to God, immortal praise 731 

Praise to God who reigns above 16 

Praise to the Holiest in the height 207 

Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator 13 

Praises to Him whose love has given .... 108 

Pray, without ceasing, pray , 525 

Prayer is the souls sincere desire 523 
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Rejoice, the Lord is King 244 

Rejoice to-day with one accord 486 

Rejoice, ye pure in heart 433 

Rest for the toiling hand 670 

Resting from His work to-day 201> 

Return, wanderer, return 310 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 188 

Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem. 658 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 228 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 409 

Rise, my soul, pursue the path 599 

Rock of ages, cleft for me 332 

Round the Lord in glory seated 9 

Safe across the waters 394 

Safe home, safe home in port 709 

Safely through another week 67 

Saints in glory, we together 380 

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name 61 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 44 

Saviour, happy would I be 359 

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us 393 

Saviour, teach me, day by day 499 

Saviour, Thy dying love 755 

Saviour, Thy law we love 567 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 458 

See above time's clouds and shadows 723 

See the Conqueror mounts in triumph. . . . 220 

See the ransomed millions stand 708 

Servant of God, well done 684 

Shall hymns of grateful love 126 

Shine on, " Lone Star,'* thy radiance bright 650 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing. . . 160 

Show pity, Lord, Lord, forgive 318 

Since all the varying scenes of time 137 

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's triumph. . 231 
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Sing of Jesus, sing for ever 379 

Sing to the Lord, our Might 35 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands 159 

Sing, ye redeem6d of the Lord 404 

Sleep thy last sleep 676 

So let our lives and lips express 529 

Softly now the light of day 25 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 423 

Soldiers of the cross, arise. 645 

Soldiers, who are Christ's below 429 

Songs of praise the angels sang 119 

Soon may the last glad song arise 633 

Sovereign of Heaven, who didst prevail.. 233 

Spirit Divine, attend our prayers 278 

Spirit of power and might, behold 626 

Spread, spread, Thou mighty Word 291 

Stand up, and bless the Lord 86 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears. . . 421 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 434 

Star of peace, to wanderers weary 666 

Summer sans are glowing 764 

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 42 

Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne 333 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King. ... 79 

Sweet is the work, Lord 33 

Sweet is Thy mercy, Lord 414 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 51 

Sweet the momenta, rich in bleasing ..... 582 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet 118 

Take me, my Father, take me 324 

Take my heart, Father, take it 584 

Take, my soul, thy full salvation 442 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 440 

Tarry with me, my Saviour 45 

Teach me, my God and King 494 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 706 

Thank and praise Jehovah's Name 115 
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That day of wrath, that dreadful day 701 

The billows swell, the winds are high 474 

The breaking waves dashed high 769 

The Church's one Foundation 616 

The dawn is sprinkling in the east 544 

The day is gently sinking to a close 56 

The day is past and gone 546 

The day is past and over 53 

The day, Lord, is spent 36 

The day of resurrection 64 

The floods, Lord, lift up their voice 110 

The God of Abr'am praise 714 

The God of harvest praise 726 

The goodly Land I see 713 

The great Physician now is near 739 

The head that once was crowned with. . . . 235 

The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord 293 

The King of love my Shepherd is 468 

The Lord descended from above 141 

The Lord is King : lift up thy voice 461 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 475 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. And royal 130 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. His throne 124 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 99 

The Lord my Shepherd is 477 

The Lord of might from Sinai s brow 691 

The Lord on high ascends 232 

The Lord our God is clothed with might. . 135 

The morning light is breaking 629 
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The winds were howling o'er the deep . . . 184 

The whole world was lost in the 744 

The world is very evil 716 
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Workman of God, lose not heart 530 
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Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 619 
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